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CHAPTER  I. 

A  PEEP  BEHIND  THE  CURTAIN — AND  A  PROPOSAL. 

Out  of  my  sight!  thou  dost  infect  mine  eyes! 

W-E  left  the  party  at  Airdruthmore  reduced  in  spirita 
as  well  as  in  numbers;  and  one  of  the  ladies,  at  least, 
suffering  no  small  anxiety  regarding  the  welfare  of 
those  friends  whose  sudden  retreat  had  not  only  sur- 
prised but  alarmed  her.  It  was  in  vain  that  Isabelle 
Stewart  sought  to  stifle  her  apprehensions  by  adverting 
to  the  acknowledged  prudence  of  Glenvallich.  There 
was,  she  conceived,  a  mystery  in  the  conduct  both  of 
himself  and  his  friend,  which  baffled  her  penetration, 
but  which  she  involuntarily  connected  in  one  shape  or 
other  with  the  late  unpleasant  occurrence  at  Elsie's 
cottage. 

To  communicate  her  apprehensions  to  her  friend, 
Miss  Tresham,  would,  she  felt,  be  equallv  useless  and 
cruel,  as  that  young  lady,  while  she  would  necessarily 

Eartake  largely  of  an  uneasiness  which  as  yet  she  had 
een  spared,  could  in  no  degree  aid  in  relieving  their 
mutual  disquietude;  and  the  heart  of  Isabelle  was  not 
so  selfish  as  to  seek  relief  in  the  mere  participation  of 
distress,  while  her  delicacy  shrunk  from  the  possibility 
of  betraying  sentiments,  which  she  scarcely  felt  justified 
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in  entertaining  for  one,  who  as  yet  had  never  expHcitly 
declared  his  own.  Thus  she  bore  in  secret  a  load  of 
doubt  which  was  the  more  painful,  because  confined  to 
her  own  bosom. 

It  was  the  fourth  day  after  the  departure  of  the  gen- 
tlemen, before  her  anxiety  experienced  any  diminution; 
and  then  it  was  partially  relieved  by  reports  of  the  pur- 
posed hunting  match  on  Glenvallich's  estate,  which  at 
that  time  reached  Airdruthmore. 

On  the  evening  of  the  sixth  day  the  laird  of  Bally  tully, 
who  arrived  to  dinner,  confirmed  the  truth  of  these  re- 
ports, and  added  many  particulars  of  the  success  of  the 
sportsmen,  which  proved  him  to  be  well  inlbrmedon  the 
subject.  The  cheer  of  that  gentleman  was  more  sober 
than  usual;  and  his  manner  was  marked  by  an  awkward 
approach  to  timidity,  by  no  means  characteristic  of  his 
ordinary  demeanour. — Little  did  the  fair  Isabelle  divme 
the  cause  of  so  palpable  an  improvement — little  did  she 
dream  how  deeply  she  was  herself  concerned  in  it! 

Business  of  a  pressing  nature  had  summoned  the  laird 
of  Airdruthmore  abroad,  at  an  early  hour  on  the  suc- 
ceeding day:  and  the  clear,  bracing,  frosty  air,  and  bril- 
liant sunshine,  tempted  the  ladies  to  a  long  forenoon 
walk.  In  this,  the  gallant  Ballytully  made  several 
urgent  demonstrations  of  joining  them;  but  they  evinced 
so  little  disposition  lo  accept  of  his  services,  and. ma- 
noeuvred so  successfull)' — as  ladies  well  know  how  to  do 
— to  stave  him  off  without  absolutely  affronting  him  by  a 
downright  refusal,  that  the  mortified  beau  was  forced  to 
retire  from  the  attack,  and  trust  to  his  own  resources 
for  the  forenoon's  amusement. 

That  this  worthy  personage  had  something  more 
than  common  upon  his  mind,  might  have  been  obvious 
enough,  had  any  of  the  party  taken  pains  to  observe  him; 
but  as  the  reader  may  be  more  curious  than  they  were, 
and  as  we  make  it  a  principle  to  satisfy  all  reasonable 
curiosity,  particularly  when  it  falls  in  with  our  own  more 
important  arrangements,  we  shall  proceed  to  detail  cer- 
tain particulars  which  may  furnish  forth  the  required 
information. 

The  laird  of  Ballytully  subsequent  to  the  arrangement 
of  his  various  business  and  engagements,  which,  what- 
ever they  were,  occupied  him  during  a  large  part  of  the 
autumn  and  the  early  part  of  winter — had,  immediately 
previous  to  his  last  appearance  at  Airdruthmore,  passed 
some  time  with  his  uncle  Thomas  in  the  Caledonian 
metropolis.    The  greeting  which  that  worthy  gentle- 
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man  bestowed  upon  his  nephew,  though  affectionate  as 
usual,  was  marked  with  unusual  g:ravity,  and  the  tone 
of  his  spirits  were  so  much  lower  than  customary,  that 
the  young  man  could  not  avoid  remarking-  it  to  his  rela- 
tive. The  observation  appeared  to  recall  that  relative 
to  himself. — "Who? — I?"  replied  the  man  of  law,  'yiow- 
spirited — never  more  out  in  your  life  Rory! — No,  no, 
ye'll  never  see  me  mounting  suddenly  up,  and  falling 
fooHshly  low,  my  lad — cequam  memento  as  old  Horace 
says — for  I'm  not  without  ray  cares,  man — who  is? — who 
is? — Aye,  faith,  lad,"  continued  the  uncle,  as  if  the  an- 
noyance which  was  working  within  him  had  been  un- 
corked by  his  nephew's  remark,  and  insisted  upon  forcing 
way, — "and  I  must  say  that  some  of  them,  and  these  not 
the  least,  have  no  little  to  do  with  yourself." 

"Who?  I,  uncle? — with  me? — and  as  how  I  pray?" 

"Why,  Rory,  man,  I  must  tell  ye  that  plainly,  ye  see; 
an'  it  will  not  take  many  words  neither.  I  must  e'en 
say  that  I'm  no  just  easy  about  all  these  Highland  tro- 
keries  and  work.  I'm  fear'd  they're  all  has-beens — the 
profits  gone  and  the  risk  remaining.  De'il  a  much  good 
hae  I  seen  o'  them  these  five  years  back.  And  yet  the 
trade  was  a  good  one  once. — There  was  Airchy  Whi- 
thershins  made  weel  by  it — an'  keepit  the  gear  too — and 
there  was  Mactaggart  o'  Greenock  had  grippet  a  good 
pose,  if  he  hadna  lost  all  by  that  d — d  brig  o'  his. — Aye. 
it  was  a  good  business  once,  de'il  a  doubt.  But  then 
there's  ow'r  muckle  of  the  foreign  trade's  creepit  in — 
and  that's  a  thrawart  wark  that  no  man  can  control. 
The  chield  in  Holland  may  be  a  gude  fellow  eneu^^h— 
staunch  eneugh: — ^but  it's  aye  a  maxim  in  sic  like  deal- 
ings to  take  wi'  the  one  hand  and  deliver  wi'  the  other — 
cash  in  hand,  or  goods  in  hand,  and  as  little  trust  as  ye  like 
— and  trade  hke  that  never  breaks  squares  or  friendships. 
Lon^  accounts  short  friends,  they  say.  Now  in  the 
foreign  trade  how  are  ye  to  keep  from  trusting?  ye  can- 
na  help  yeresel.'  Ye  ken  that,  Rory, — none  better; — 
and  ye  canna  be  aye  skelping  ow'r  to  France  and  Hol- 
land as  ye  did  the  year  at  the  risk  o'  being  clappit  up  in 
Verdun,  or  some  o'  the  out-o'-the  way  far-off  depots."' 

"Faith,  sir,  all  you  have  said  is  true,  but  then  the  re- 
turns are  so  good." 

"Aye,  lad, — good  when  ye  finger  them:  but  let  me  see 
what  ye  have  to  show  for  the  last  big  lump  o'  an  outlay; 
— or  even  for  the  twa  last  cargoes  from  the  West  coast. 
The  never  a  word,  that  1  have  heard,  at  least,  have  ye 
got  of  their  proceeds. 

VOL.  ni.  A 
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"But  we  shall,  sir— we  shall — they  talked  of  excellent 
prices." 

"Aye,  there  ye  are  again — talked — what  signifies 
talking?  No,  but  that  the  trade's  a  good  trade  wJien 
it  cuts  in  wi'  other  wark,  and  ye  make  a  barter  o' 
it,  but  out  o'  naithing,  naithing  comes,  ye  ken.  And 
see  ye,  Rory,  that  ye  dinna  hppen  ow'r  much  to  that 
black  Hieland  rascal.  He's  a  sad  louper  yon— a  greater 
scoundrel  there  is  na  this  day  unhung,  atween  this  and 
John  o'  Groat's*  house;  thoug-h  if  he's  true  to  you  and 
does  his  work  weel,  that's  neither  here  nor  there.  Saul 
and  body,  man,  but  he  has  a  hantle  in  his  power,  tho' — 
it's  kittle  work  when  ye  maun  trust  sae  muckie  to  the 
dirk  an'  the  tartan!" 

"Well  sir,  I  do  believe  the  fellow  is  honest — it's  hie 
interest  to  be  so;  he  knows  what  I  have  against  him,  if 
he  were  to  play  me  false:  all  1  can  do,  is  to  look  sharp 
after  him.  There  will  be  a  good  deal  to  do  one  way  or 
other  this  year,  they  say — a  brisk  demand  and  large 
orders,  it  is  said.  It's  true  there's  too  much  outstand- 
ing; but  I  hope  we  shall  come  tumbling  in — brought  up 
with  a  wet  finger,  as  they  say.  But  how  comes  your 
own  concerns  on,  sir?" 

"Hum — well,  I  hope — well,  to  be  sure — ye  have  heard 
no  soughs  to  the  contrar? — no  foolish  talk?" 

"O  no,  sir,  not  a  syllable.  But  there  is  some  report 
of  a  fall  in  wool,  and  oak  bark;  and  it's  said  there  will 
be  a  large  importation  of  corn  adm.itted,  in  order  to  lower 
the  price  of  bread  for  the  poor,  who  are  roarin  out  at 
the  exorbitant  rate  it  sells  at." 

"Aye,  curse  them — so  they  are — so  they  do;  and  things 
are  faUing  in  spite  of  all  our  manoeuvres;  we  can't  keep 
up  prices  as  we  used  to  do,  and  as  should  be  the  case. 
And  faith  there's  two  or  three  of  my  specs,  that  dont 
promise  so  weel  as  I  could  wish.  There's  that  kelp  af- 
fair; this  confounded  barilla  will  ding  it  doun  four  pounds 
a  ton;  and  the  wood  of  Glen  Fintra,  that  should  have 
all  been  at  market  before  now,  that  lazy  chield  Macinlay 
has  keepit  it  back  sa  long,  that  bark's  doun  too.  De'il 
hae  me  but  I'm  thinking  he's  had  his  own  gude  reasons 
for  the  delay;  but  I  hae  him  weel  in  hand;  the  labour's 
a'  to  pay  yet:  and  the  laird  will  neither  take  it  off  my 
hands,  nor  gie  time — but  I  may  gie  him  a  cast  yet  too. 
But  these  are  trifles— trifles  no'  worth  speakin'  o',"  con- 
tinued the  W.  S.  passing  his  hand  over  his  brow,  as  if 
to  brush  away  the  tell-tale  wrinkles,  which  care  was  fast 
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imprinting  there,  and  which  told  their  story  in  spite  of 
his  admirable  self-possession. 

"What  are  things  like  these  to but  I  wish — I  wish 

we  could,  that  is By  the  bye,  Rory,  how  stand  you 

of  late  at  Airdruthmore?— How  looks  the  fair  Isabelle 
on  you?  Here's  her  health,  my  boy,  in  a  bumper.  I 
say — when  are  we  to  call  her  Mrs.  Macaskill,  eh?'' 

"Why,  faith,  sir,  that's  a  question  1  can  hardly  answer 
— you  know  I've  been  but  little  at  Airdruthmore  this 
summer — that  stir  in  the  trade  kept  me  so  much  abroad. 
Isabelle  and  I  were  on  the  usual  terms — civil,  quite  civil; 
but  there  was  nothing  that  tempted  me  to  precipitate 
matters.  On  the  contrary,  when  I  was  there  last  there 
came  a  young  fellow — Tresham,  I  think  his  name  was, 
an  Eng-lishman — an  officer  too — as  fine  and  as  high  as  a 
lord.  Confound  the  puppy! — I  hate  him  like  a  brock  or  a 
foumart;  and  there  he  stuck  like  a  leech,  while  I  was 
forced  to  trot;— and  by  heaven!  the  girl  seemed  to  eye 
tlie  fellow  just  kindly  enough.  He's  a  smooth-faced, 
oily-ton^ued  chap,  and  the  Cord  knows  what  mischief 
he  may  nave  done  all  this  time.  When  the  cat's  away, 
ye  know — but  the  cat  may  be  on  them  sooner  than 
they're  thinking  for.'' 

"Aye,  Rory.^Dut  suppose  the  cat  were  to  meet  with 
her  match.  Saul  and  body,  man!  she's  been  just  long 
eneugh  away  by  yere  own  account;  ye  ha'na  any  time  to 
lose.  So  be  oft'  at  once,  man;  press  matters  home,  and 
if  they  dinna  go  on  briskly,  it's  time  for  me  to  open  mv 
battery;  for  troth,  it  wouldna  please  me  to  see  much 
more  delay.  I'm  getting  ould  now;  I  want  to  see  things 
(squared  and  roundit  in,  afore  I'm  gathered  to  my  la- 
thers: an'  if  I  dinna  see  it,  Rory,  I'm  feared  ye  never 
will,  lad — for  ye  haena  the  gripping  airt.  Catdi  was  a 
gude  dorey,  they  say,  but  Hamlfast  was  a  better;  ye 
may  have  the  gettins^,  but  ye  want  the  keeping  talent. 

"But,  Rory,  lad,  tlie  thing  must  not  be  let  sleep;  the 
ould  man's  safe  noo — his  head's  under  my  belt;  he  canna 
say  'no,'  if  he  would,  when  I  say  'aye;'  an'  the  girl  winna 
cheep  against  his  word  when  she  kens  that  her  own 
word  will  save  or  ruin  him.  As  for  this  English  chap, 
this  Tresham,  we  must  take  order  wi'  him;  lie  belongs 
to  the  army  it  seems — couldn't  we  find  means  to  get  him 
sent  oft' to  his  regiment?  We  must  see  about  this — we'll 
find  out  his  agents.  But  be  ye  oft'to  Strath  Einort,  man 
— lay  close  siege  there,  and  bring  the  garrison  to  terms 
without  delay;  there's  more  depends  on  this,  maybe, 
than  ye  ken  of." 
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"Faith  it's  time  the  articles  were  'signed,  sealed,  and 
delivered,'  fast  and  firm:  an'  that's  the  truth  on't."  Thus 
mused  the  worthy  W.  S.,  when  his  nephew  had  left  the 
room;  "I  want  the  money— I  need  the  cash — and  if  I 
don't  finger  it  soon,  there's  no  saying.  A  bad  business 
was  that  last  purchase — and  the  mortgage  to  be  so  soon 
called  up  too: — confoundedly  unlucky!  As  for  the  wood, 
it  was  a  fair  take  in — on  a  falling  market  too.  And  these 
cursed  speculations!  De'il's  in  them,  an'  in  me  too,  I 
think,— what  had  I  to  do,  meddling  wi'  them?  Aye — 
too  much  at  risk,  too  many  irons  in  the  fire — too  much 
paper  afloat — must  draw  in — must  wind  up  and  limit  rm^ 
dealings.  But  to  do  so  without  cash — there's  the  diffi- 
culty. Saul  and  body!  I  must  have  the  gelt— we  must 
see  to  manage  Rory,  and  that  won't  be  easy;  'cute 
chield — won't"  relish  my  fingering  the  cash — wants  it 
himself^— but  must  contrive  to  manage  him.  Confound 
it — I'm  fear't  he's  gone  wrong  wi'  these  Hieland  cate- 
rans — not  quite  at  the  bottom  of  that  work — must  go 
see  myself" 

"Keen  old  fox,  that  uncle  of  mine!"  muttered  the  af- 
fectionate nephew,  as  he  moved  away  from  the  presence 
of  his  relative.  "I  know  what  he  would  be  at  as  well  as 
Mmself  If  Isabelle's  money  were  once  to  get  into  his 
clutches,  I  wonder  how  many  baubees  would  come  my 
way.  I  know  his  way  of  making  up  accounts.  Surely 
the  old  sneckdrawer  does  not  suppose  me  blind  to  his 
motives  for  pushing  that  marriage?  Can't  be  such  a 
fool — can't  think  me  such  a  greenhorn.  I  suspect  the 
old  boy's  embarrassments  are  greater  than  are  sup- 
posed. I  know  some  of  his  late  specs  in  land  can't  pay 
two  per  cent.;  and  his  loss  in  wood  and  kelp  is  not  the 
trifle  he  would  have  me  suppose.  But  he  must  be  rich, 
after  all — must  cut  up  well — that  wadsett  alone  was  a 
capital  thing — a  grand  catch.  Yes,  yes;  the  girl  I  must 
have — that  wadsett  will  be  tacked  to  her  petticoat-tail 
at  all  events;  and  let  me  alone  to  throw  dust  in  the  eyes 
of  uncle  Tom.  But,  faith,  my  own  affairs  begin  to  press 
me  cursedly.  That  confounded  cutter! — and  then  the 
smash  at  Glasgow! — and  faith,  for  all  my  good  face  be- 
fore the  old  one,  I  wish  that  black  rascal  may  be  dealing 
fair  with  me.  I  hav^e  been  too  much  out  of  the  way 
lately.  But  Paterson  would  surely  peach  if  the  other 
went  far  wrong;  he's  as  jealous  of  the  other  as  the  cat 
of  a  strange  dog.  After  all,  it's  a  confounded  awkward 
business.  I'm  too  deep  in — I  wish  my  name  had  been 
less  used — cursed  folly  it  wa»  *^  sign  these  bills — and  yet 
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the  (1— d  Dutchman  was  so  stiff.  By  Jove,  I  raust  watch 
them  all  more  closely.  Then  this  Tresham;  confound 
the  meddling  rascal — how  I  hate  the  vermin!  and  he 
seems  to  know  more  of  me  than  I  like.  Aye;  I  can  read 
in  his  eye  that  he  has  his  suspicions.  Yet,  what  can  he 
know!  But  he  must  be  disposed  of;  that's  certain — how? 
that's  the  difficulty.  That  g-irl  likes  him,  too,  I  am  sure 
of  it.  The  very  stolen  fflance  of  her  eye,  as  she  looks 
at  him  askance,  is  enougn  to  tell  it.  And  as  for  him — 
pah! — how  he  gloats  and  languishes;  my  blood  boils  at 
him!  but  have  a  care,  my  lad,  I  may  spoil  your  sport 
yet.  Well,  well— the  first  thing  we  have  to  do,  at  all 
events,,  is  to  get  to  the  ground." 

On  the  second  day  after  this  interview,  the  laird  of 
Ballytully  was  ready  for  his  journey  northwards. 

"Mind,  Rory,  lad,  when  ye  get  yonder  now,"  said  the 
prudent  uncle,  on  taking  leave  ot  his  hopeful  nephew, 
"mind  and  set  your  best  foot  foremost.  We  must  have 
no  more  shilly-shally  work;  ye  must  bring  the  old  boy  to 
his  cattegories  and  the  girl  to  her  blushes  and  her  senses. 
But  put  off  that  d — d  impudent  way  ye  sometimes  have, 
and  be  as  douce  as  a  minisier.  Bluster  won't  do  with 
these  high  flown-dames.  Ye'll  soon  find  how  the  land 
jies,  and  if  ye  want  a  litt,  just  tip  me  a  missive,  an'  I'll 
supply  ye  wi'  a  reply  and  rejoinder  in  a  jiffy.  Let  me  alone 
for  bringing  them  both  to  their  senses — aye,  on  their  mar- 
row-bones; they  dare  not  anger  me.  As  for  the  English- 
man, he  may  find  himself  one  too  many,  where  he  has 
howffed  so  long;  and  besides,  he's  too  poor  to  interfere; 
his  hands  are  tied;  I've  ascertained  that.  So  now,  my 
boy,  good  bye,  and  good  luck  t'ye." 

Thus  schooled,  Ballytully  took  his  departure;  and  as 
we  have  seen,  reached  Airdruthmore  just  at  the  time 
when  Glenvallich  had  resolved  to  proceed  against  the 
smugglers.  The  tone  of  that  gentleman's  conversation 
at  Airdruthmore  had  alarmed  Ballytully  exceedingly. 
He  felt  not  only  that  danger  impended  over  the  concern 
in  general,  but  had  a  sort  of  awkward  foreboding,  that 
he  might  individually  come  in  for  some  unlucky  hit^  Con- 
science-stricken, he  looked  upon  himself  as  already  a  sus- 
pected person,  and  cowered  under  theeyes  of  those  whom 
he  considered  as  his  probable  detectors.  But  his  alarm 
only  exacerbated  his  hatred,  and  he  swore  to  lake  prompt 
measures  for  defeating,  or  revenging,  whatever  attempts 
might  be  directed  agianst  his  confederates  or  himsell'. 

The  sodden  and  unexpected  departure  of  the  two 
principal  objects  of  his  suspicion  completed  the  uneasi* 
A  2 
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iiess  and  confusion  of  Bally  tuUy,  who,  as  we  have  already 
seen,  also  quitted  Airdruthraore,  leaving-  the  main  object 
of  his  visit  unattempted  in  his  anxiety  to  oaffle,  if  it  mi^ht 
be  possible,  the  apprehended  arrangements  against  nis 
nefarious  colleagues — not  from  any  solicitude  about  their 
safety,  but  his  own;  not  to  prevent  their  loss,  but  his  own 
individual  ruin. 

The  course  which  he  took  upon  leaving  Airdruthmore 
has  not  been  precisely  ascertained,  any  more  than  the 
manner  in  which  he  disposed  of  his  time  for  the  succeed- 
ing- four  or  five  days.  His  return  to  that  place  indicated 
that  his  immediate  alarm  was  abated;  but  that  some  un- 
easiness still  remained  was  equally  obvious,  from  the 
cloud  which  still  hung  upon  his  brow. 

But  alarm  for  the  future  was  not  the  only  cause  of 
that  uneasiness  which  darkened  the  countenance  of  the 
laird  of  Ballytully.  A  curious  observer  might  have 
noted  much  of  that  awkward  timidity,  that  uncouth  shy- 
ness, which  so  painfully  oppresses  the  naturally  bold  and 
"insolent,  in  the  presence  of  superior  intellect  and  supe- 
rior breeding — the  pledge  of  that  ascendancy  which 
beauty  and  virtue,  and  innate  nobility  of  soul,  never  fail 
to  exert  over  sordid  vice,  and  conscious  worthlessness.  It 
was  a  faithful  type  of  the  truth;  for  while  Ballytully,  keenly 
sensible  of  the  importance  of  propping  his  falling  charac- 
ter by  a  connexion  with  respectability  and  worth,  had 
actually  come  to  the  resolution  of  completing:  his  long- 
projected  scheme,  and  laying  himself  and  all  his  posses- 
sions at  the  feet  of  Isabelle  Stewart,  the  self-sufRciencv 
and  impudence — the  "armour  in  which  he  trusted,"  fail- 
ed him  at  the  pinch,  and  he  remained  silent  and  abashed, 
gazing  with  troubled  soul  and  lowering  eye  upon  the  love- 
ly form  of  her  whom  he  had  dared  to  consider  as  already 
almost  his  property. 

It  was  in  hopes  of  finding  a  fitting  opportunity  to  make 
his  important  disclosure,  that  Mr.  Macaskill  had  made  so 
urgent  an  attempt  to  accompany  the  ladies  in  their  walk. 
But  his  hardihood  had  failed  in  pressing  the  proposal 
against  their  playful  refusals.  Baffled  in  this  hope,  he 
roamed  about  in  solitude,  meditating  upon  the  impend- 
ing and  most  uncongenial  enterprise  in  which  he  was 
about  to  engage,  and  mustering  up  his  courage  and  his 
eloquence  for  the  encounter.  It  is  seldom  that  such  medi- 
tations, however  natural  they  may  be,  improve  the  self- 
possession  or  coolness  of  the  party  concerned.  And  most 
people,  who  have  been  in  situations  of  this  description, 
will,  we  feel  confident,  agree  with  us  in  thinUino-  t?,rt 
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the  more  unpremeditated  and  imexpected  such  eclair- 
cissemens  are,  the  more  satisfacton'  do  they  prove,  and 
the  more  eloquent  do  the  pleaders  nnd  themselves. 

That  the  laird  of  Bally  tuJIy  would  have  afforded  an 
additional  proof  of  the  justice  of  this  remark,  we  have 
little  doubt,  had  the  meditative  process  continued  unin- 
terrupted, But  such  was  not  the  case;  'for  it  was  ob- 
served, that  while  wandering  restlessly  among  the  farms 
upon  the  Aird,  he  was  accosted  by  a  ragged-looking  pro- 
chach,  whose  bare  legs  bore  the  stains  ol"long  travel,  and 
the  scratches  and  bruises  of  many  a  rugged  thicket. 
The  sudden  start  of  the  laird  when  he  saw  the  boy,  and 
the  violent  gestures  he  made  as  the  interview  proceed- 
ed, were  remarked  by  certain  of  the  servants,  who  sub- 
sequently mentioned  the  circumstajice:  in  a  little  while, 
however,  leading  the  way  to  a  neighbouring  thicket,  both 
laird  and  lad  were  hid  from  further  view. 

As  evening  fell,  Ballytully  returned,  and  going  to  the 
stable  gave  some  orders  to  his  servants,  before  entering 
the  house.  The  ladies,  he  was  informed,  had  returned 
from  their  walk;  but  the  laird  of  Airdruthmore  had  not 
yet  made  his  appearance.  Ringing  for  a  servant,  he 
sent  a  message  to  Miss  Stewart,  requesting  to  be  fa- 
voured with  an  interview.  The  very  ring  of  the  bell  had 
a  sound  of  desperation  in  it;  and  the  servant  was  so 
much  struck  with  its  peculiarity,  that  he  could  not  help 
staring  at  ihe  laird  as  he  answered  the  summons.  The 
perturbation  of  his  countenance  and  air,  as  seen  even  by 
the  imperfect  light  of  the  hour,  was  so  perceptible,  that 
the  man,  in  delivering  his  message  to  his  mistress,  could 
not  avoid  adding,  that  "he  wished  a'  micht  be  weel — the 
laird  leuked  very  strange  like." 

The  first  idea  that  occurred  to  Isabelle,  was  that  some 
misfortune  had  happened  to  Tresham,  and  a  cold  shud- 
der pervaded  her  frame,  as  she  rose  to  obey  the  summons. 
But  in  another  moment,  the  lengthened  absence  of  her 
father  forced  itself  upon  her  recollection,  and  the  thrill  of 
alarm  which  succeeded  was  accompanied  by  a  burning 
blush,  at  the  consciousness  of  how  intimately  the  image 
of  the  young  Englishman  must  be  interwoven  with  her 
thoughts,  when  it  was  the  first  that  suggested  itself  con- 
nected with  the  idea  of  danger.  With  a  mingled  emotion 
of  terror  and  ol'  shame,  she  hastened  to  the  room  where 
Ballytully  awaited  her  approach,  pacing  the  room  with 
steps  so  disorderly  as  stronffly  to  confirm  her  fears. 

The  blush  had  not  yet  faded  from  her  countenance 
when  she  hastily  entered,  and  casting  her  eyes  upon  his 
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face,  her  alarm  was  completed  by  the  disordered  expres- 
sion which  she  saw  there. 

" O  Mr.  Macaskill!"  she  exclaimed ,  " what  has  happen- 
ed? tell  me,  pray  tell  me?  what  is  it?  what  of  my  father?" 

"Your  father,  Miss  Stewart!  why  what  about  him?" 
replied  Ballytully,  surprised  and  staring  in  his  turn. 

"Ah— haven't  you?— that  is— I  thought— I  feared  you 
had  some  bad  news — something  about  my  father." 

"Bad  news  about  your  father?  not  I,  Miss  Stewart; 
what  made  you  suppose  so?  I  have  not  seen  the  laird 
since  last  night.    I  hope  there's  nothing  wrong?" 

"Nothing  assuredly,  that  I  know  of,  Mr.  Macaskill.  It 
was  your  own  manner— your  singular  request;  and  the 
servant  said  you  were  agitated.  But  perhaps  it  was  of 
some  other  friend.  Has  Glenvallich?— has— has  Mr. 
Tresham— " 

"No,  no.  Miss  Stewart,"  replied  Ballytully,  with  a 
tone  and  gesture  of  great  impatience;  "I  know  nothing 
of  either— I  have  no  bad  news — I  onl)' — it  was  not  of 
others — it  was  not  of  others:  it  was  of  yourself— of  my- 
self, I  mean;  it  was  on  a  very  different  matter,  with  a 
very  different  object,  that  I  requested  this  honour." 

"Of  me — of  yourself,  Mr.  Macaskill?"  repeated  Isa- 
belle,  gazing  at  him  with  unrepressed  surprise,  and  ut- 
terly at  a  loss  to  comprehend  what  he  would  be  at. 
"What  can  you  mean?— what  possible  subject,  connect- 
ed with  me,  can  have  occasioned  this  agitation?  I  am 
sare  there  is  something  wron^ — better  wait  till  my  father 
returns,  he  will  be  aJDle  to  give  you  suitable  advice — I 
can  do  nothing,  certainly." 

"No,  no,  Miss  Stewart — Miss  Isabelle — my  dear  Miss 
Isabelle — let  me  call  you  so; — can  you  not  guess?  Can 
you  not  imagine?  Do  you  not  understand  the  cause  of  my 
agitation? — It  is  you,  and  you  only,  that  can  relieve  it. 
I  w^ant  no  advice — no  consultation — nothing  but  your 
good  will — nothing  but  your  love,  dear  Miss  Stewart.  I 
have  long  loved  you,  long  adored  you;  nothing  but  cir- 
cumstances of  an  imperative  nature  have  kept  me  so  long 
silent;  and  now,  when  fate  allows  me  to  speak  out,  do 
not,  dear  Miss,  do  not  disappoint  my  hopes — saytha.tyou 
will  be  mine— say  that  I  am  to  be  happy!" 

Theunmingled  and  uncontrollable  astonishment  which, 
during  the  first  part  of  this  harangue,  had  sealed  the 
lips  ot  Isabelle,  by  degrees  yielded  to  a  crowd  of  other 
emotions  as  she  gazed  upon  the  kneeling  figure  before 
her;  for  Ballytully,  who  interpreted  in  the  most  favoura- 
ble manner  for  himself,  the  patience  with  which  she  had 
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listened  to  him,  and  who  recollected  something  about  the 

Eropriety  of  kneeling  before  the  object  of  his  adoration, 
ad  thrown  himself  upon  one  knee.  Dislike,  disgust, 
disdain,  contempt,  ridicule,  might  each  in  turn  have  been 
remarked  as  they  flitted  over  her  countenance,  altering" 
its  expression  as  summer  clouds  change  the  features  of 
a  bright  landscape  into  an  infinite  variety  of  hue  and 
form;  and  had  the  selfish  being  who  lay  at  her  feet  but 
studied  the  feelings  of  the  mind  which  was  reflected  in 
that  fair  countenance,  he  might  have  saved  himself  the 
trouble  of  pressing  his  suit,  and  the  pain  of  a  decked  re- 
pulse. 

Indignation  and  wounded  dehcacy  would  have  prompt- 
ed a  severe  reply;  but  in  the  bosom  of  Isabelle  Stewart 
emotions  so  harsh  could  have  but  a  momentary  duration. 
"He  is  my  father's  friend — his  guest;  poor  creature,  he 
means  well  no  doubt.  Abject  and  disgusting  as  he 
seems,  he  intends  this  as  a  compliment."  Such  were 
the  reflections  which  succeeded  her  first  stormy  impulses, 
and  tranquillized  her  countenance  as  they  subdued  her 
anger.  "Rise,  Mr.  Macaskill,"  said  she"  at  last,  in  a 
calm  steady  tone,  and  with  a  self-possession  which  would 
h^yQ  been  death  to  an  ardent  and  sensitive  lover — "i*!*^^ 
from  that  unbecoming  posture;  rise  for  your  own  sake, 
as  well  as  mine.  Sorry  am  I  that  any  degree  of  aston- 
ishment on  my  part,  at  your  most  unexpected  address, 
should  have  tended  to  prolong  your  continuance  in  it  a 
moment;  and  still  more  do  I  regret  that  so  extraordinary 
a  conduct  on  your  part  should  have  exposed  either  of  us 
to  so  painful  and  humiliating  a  scene. 

"If  I  at  all  comi-rehend  your  meaning,  sir,  I  have 
only  to  observe,  that  1  am  totally  at  a  loss  to  conceive 
what  part  of  my  conduct  can  have  provoked  such  an  ad- 
dress from  you.  I  have  received  you,  sir,  in  this  house, 
as  my  father's  friend;  and  so  long  as  he  continues  that 
friendship,  and  you  are  pleased  to  observe  towards  me 
the  respect  which  is  due  to  his  daughter,  so  long  am  I 
content  to  receive  you  here,  and  treat  you  with  courtesy. 
When  this  ceases  on  your  part,  our  acquaintance  must 
terminate;  and  I  am  certain  that  no  longer  would  my 
dear  father  insist  on  my  continuing  it." 

Miss  Stewart  having  said  this,  with  a  slight  obeisance 
was  preparing  to  leave  the  room,  when  Ballytully,  re- 
coverins"  a  little  from  the  confusion  into  which  her  grave 
rebuke  liad  thrown  him,  rose  to  prevent  her.  "Stay, 
Miss  Isabelle — stay,  Miss  Stewart;  stop,  I  entreat  you, 
and  hsten  to  me.    You  don't  surely  mean  to  say  that 
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you  were  ignorant  till  now  of  the  hopes  I  have  so  long", 

Eerhaps  so  presumptuously,  entertained?  You  cannot 
ut  be  aware  that  for  years — many  years  past,  I  have 
not  only  looked  forward  with  hope  to  the  event  I  have 
this  day  ventured  to  allude  to  in  your  presence,  but  have 
been  encouraged  in  that  hope  by  those  who  surely  had  a 
right  to  do  so." 

"Mr.  Macaskill!— you  confound  and  perplex  me!  I  can- 
not guess  at  what  you  mean.  What  event,  what  hope, 
what  right  you  allude  to,  or  who  is  to  exercise  it,  I  am 
utterl3|^t  a  loss  to  conceive.  Your  whole  conduct  and 
conversation  is  a  mystery  to  me;  and  your  behaviour.  I 
must  say  it,  little  short  of  an  insult,  to  which  you  will 
excuse  me,  if  I  expose  myself  no  longer." 

"Nay,  stay,  madam — fear  no  insult  from  me.  Believe 
me,  my  desire  is  rather  to  protect  than  insult  you;  but 
listen,  I  entreat  you,  to  one  more  question— excuse  my 
plainness.  Has  your  father  never  informed  you  that  for 
many  years  past— from  a  very  early  age,  indeed,  on  your 
part,  there  has  existed  a  wish,  in  fact,  an  understanding 
on  the  part  of  my  uncle  and  your  father,  to  promote  a 
union  at  some  future  period  between  yourself  and  me?" 

A     7-.r-<i^>->    KrifTcopn     ^T/->n    r^r\A    ■»-v-.  ^      '-p9??    -"'J    Tr..>V\ollo 
rx     (.iiirvril     u»^i,».,^C»i     )J^    mm    tuC,     Kll  i        r^fllU.    lc?ctu\yi«^j 

with  a  lip  of  scorn  and  an  eye  of  fire,  which  she  cared 
not  to  repress  as  she  drew  up  her  fine  figure  to  its  loftiest 
proportions.  "No,  sir — never! — never  have  I  heard  one 
word  of  this  singular  and  incredible  conspiracy  from  any 
but  yourself.  My  father!— it  is  a  slander  v.'hic.h  he  will 
know  how  to  appreciate  and  repel:  he  never  conceived 
such  an  injustice  against  his  child,  and  that  child  will 
never  injure  him  so  far  as  to  credit  it  of  him. — Let  me 
go,  sir;  I  will  no  longer  remain,  nor  listen  to  a  language 
which  is  equally  insulting  and  unintelligible  to  me." 

"Beware,  Miss  Stewart: — I  warn  you  to  beware!"  re- 
plied Bally tully,  with  a  lowering  brow;  "you  know  not 
on  what  ground  you  are  treading.  You  may  repentjthis 
haughtiness — this  contempt.  Listen  to  me  calmly.  It  is 
no  story  of  my  own  invention,  as  you  will  soon  learn;  it 
is " 

"How,  sir? — Do  you  threaten  me?  and  in  this  place? — 
Away,  sir — I  remain  not  a  moment  longer.  Carry  your 
threats  and  your  insults  elsewhere;  they  will  not  be  tole- 
rated here,  believe  me."  And  with  these  words  Isabelle, 
with  a  dignity  which  awed  the  angry  BallytuUy,  in 
spite  of  himself,  into  silence,  moved  steadily  to  the  door, 
and  left  the  room. 

Fierce  was  the  wrath,  and  furious  the  torrent  of  in- 
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vective,  which  burst  from  the  baffled  Bally  tully  when  he 
recovered  from  the  confusion  in  which  he  had  been  left 
by  his  retreating  mistress.  Deeply  did  he  swear  that  he 
would  be  revenged — that  he  would  make  her  repent  of 
her  contemptuous  haughtiness — that  she  should  be  his,  in 
spite  of  her  pride  and  the  very  teeth  of  all  her  kith  and 
kin — that  she  should  be  made  to  know  the  folly  of  her 
conduct,  and  sue  for  pardon  at  the  feet  of  him  she  had 
despised.  In  this  gloomy  and  ferocious  mood  did  he  con- 
tinue, nursing  his  wrath,  until  the  sound  of  horses'  feet 
announced  the  returnof  the  master  of  the  mansion,  who, 
ignorant  of  the  storm  which  raged  within  his  walls,  had 
thrown  oft^  mantle  and  boots,  and  entered  the  drawing- 
room  with  his  customary  cheerful  step  and  smile.  The 
room  was  empty — ''Where  is  my  daughter?''  was  hie 
question  to  the  servant. 

"In  her  ovv'n  room,  sir,"  was  the  reply. 

"And  Miss  Tresham?" 

"In  her  own  room  too,  sir." 

"Hum!— and  BallytuUy?" 

"Ou,  I'm  thinking  he's  in  the  parlour,  sir." 

"Hey!  what  the  devil?— any  thing  the  matter?  Isn't  it 
time  they  should  all  be  here?  What  are  ye  looking  p.t, 
man?    What  is  the  matter?" 

"Ou,  your  honour,  I  dinna  ken;  I'm  thinking  the  laird 
o'  Bally  tully's  no'  just  the  thing,  sir,  butlcannatell  what 
ails  him.  He  sought  to  see  Miss  Eezibelle,  an'  she  went 
off  till  her  room,  an'  has  na  been  out  since;  but,  may  be, 
it's  nothing,  sir." 

"Well,  well,  I  suppose  it's  not  long  till  dinner,  and  then  * 
we  shall  hear  all  about  it." 

"My  daughter  off  to  her  room,  and  Baliytully  discom- 
posed!" muttered  the  laird,  as  he  walked  about  the  room 
ruminating  on  what  he  had  heard.  "What  can  it  mean! 
— poh!— some  nonsense  of  that  fellow's,  I  suppose— the 
girls  are  tired  with  their  walk,  I  dare  say." 

"The  laird  of  Ballytully's  compliments,  and  begs  to 
see  your  honour  in  the  parlour,"  said  the  servant  re-en- 
tering. 

"What  the  deuce  is  in  the  wind  now?"  said  the  laird 
somewhat  peevishly.  But  as  he  followed  the  servant  to 
the  parlour  door,  a  secret  dread  shot  tlirough  his  soul 
like  a  presentiment  of  evil.  He  had  no  time,  however, 
for  analyzing  his  feelings;  for  in  another  moment  the 
door  opened,  and  he  found  himself  in  the  presence  of  the 
laird  of  Bally  tully. 
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That  gentleman,  who  was  still  pacing  the  apartment 
with  a  hurried  step  that  betrayed  the  disturbance  of  hie 
mind,  stopped  as  his  host  entered;  and  going-  up  to  him, 
presented  his  hand  with  some  common-place  compli- 
ment. '"Why,  what  the  devil  ails  you,  man?"  asked  the 
laird,  as  the  servant,  after  casting  an  inquisitive  look 
round  the  room,  retired  and  shut  the  door.  "What's 
the  matter  with  ye  all? — what  have  you  and  my  daugh- 
ter been  after? — that  ye  look  so  glum,  and  that  she^s 
taken  to  her  room? — yehav'n't  been  quarrelling,  I  hope?" 

•'And  1  hope,  Airdruthmore,"  said  Ballytully,  evi- 
dently trying  to  master  his  feelings,  "that  the  respect  I 
entertain  for  yourself,  as  well  as  for  your  charming 
daughter,  will  always  prevent  such  a  misfortune  on  my 
part.  But  certainly  I  have  had  the  honour  of  an  inter- 
view with  Miss  Stewart,  which  has  come  to  a  very  dif- 
ferent result  from  what  I  looked  for;  and  it  is  on  this  very 
subject  that  I  craved  to  see  you  now. 

"Ye  know,  Airdruthmore,  how  anxiously  my  good 
uncle  Thomas,  and  your  fast  friend,  has  desired  to  see 
the  good  will  which  has  so  long  been  between  our  fami- 
lies, cemented  by  some  substantial  connexion.  Often  has 
he,  worthy  man,  spoken  on  the  subject  with  an  earnest- 
ness that  brought  the  tears  into  his  eyes. — 'If  you  would 
ever  have  my  favour,  Roderick,'  he  would  say  to  me, 
'cultivate  the  friendship  of  the  kind  and  worthy  laird  of 
Airdruthmore;  and  if  there  is  a  wish  nearer  my  heart 
than  another,  it  is  to  see  the  connexion  which  we  have 
so  often  projected  take  place — to  see  you,  Rory,  the  hus- 
band of  his  daughter '  " 

"Well,  but"— interrupted  the  old  gentleman,  or  rather 
tried  to  interrupt,  for  his  attempt  proved  abortive 
against  the  persevering  and  unusual  eloquence  of  his 
younger  opponent,  who  instantly  struck  in  with — 

"I  pray  you  give  me  leave  awhile,  my  good  sir.  These 
were  my  uncle's  own  words,  a  hundred,  nay,  a  thousand 
times  repeated;  and  God  knows  how  anxiously  I  have 
desired  to  make  them  good.  Pardon  me  yet  awhile  I 
pray  you.  You  have  now  known  me  for  many  years; 
and,  I  trust,  have  not  known  any  thing  to  my  prejudice. 
Excuse  me,  my  worthy  sir — I  know  what  you  w^ouldsay; 
1  am  thankful  to  you  for  your  good  opinion;  but  pray 
hear  me  out.  Ever  since  I  retired  from  the  service,  and 
returned  to  my  own  country,  I  have  made  it  my  study 
to  render  myself  agreeable  to  you,  my  dear  sir,  and 
worthy  of  your  lovely  daughter.  Nay,  spare  me,  I  pray. 
Since  the  time  of  Miss  Isabelle's  arrival  in  this  house,  I 
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have  unremittingly  pursued  the  same  object,  by  the  same 
means.  I  have  studied  to  make  myself  agreeable  to 
Miss  Stewart;  and  trom  her  general  behaviour  towards 
me,  I  have  had  reason  to  beheve  I  had  succeeded.  Na- 
tive bashfulness.  and  the  completion  of  certain  arrange- 
ments which  I  can  afterwards  explain,  have  alone  pre- 
vented me  hitherto  from  speakin;^  out  my  mind  to  the 
object  of  my  sole  and  ardent  atfections.  But  at  length, 
having,  as  I  hoped,  overcome  all  obstacles,  and  mustered 
up  resolution  sufficient  for  so  interesting  a  purpose — se- 
cure as  I  knew  myself  to  be  of  her  father's  good  wishes 
— I  pray  you  hear  me  to  an  end — and  reasonably  confi- 
dent, from  all  previous  appearances,  of  a  favourable  re- 
ception in  the  most  important  quarter; — having  thus,  I 
say,  prepared  the  way,  I  resolved  to  be  no  longer  silent, 
but  to  declare  my  hopes — nay,  my  claims  to  favour. 
Judge  then,  my  dear  sir — judge  of  my  anguish  and  dis- 
appointment, when  I  tell  you,  that  having  this  day  sought 
and  obtained  an  audience,  and  having  begun  to  urge  my 
suit  with  all  the  frank  openness  which,  I  will  be  bold  to 
say,  belongs  to  my  character; — instead  of  meeting  with 
that  favourable  consideration  which  I  humbly  conceived 
to  be  mv  due,  I  was  stopped  in  the  very  outset  by  expres- 
sions 01  astonishment — all  knowledge  of  my  previous  in- 
tentions was  disclaimed, ^my  pretensions  derided,  your 
favourable  opinion  questioned,  and  the  conference  ab- 
ruptly broken  up  "with  contemptuous  defiancel  I  appeal 
to  your  candour,  my  dear  sir,  to  say  whether  I  have  not 
cause,  ample  cause  of  mortification  and  discomposure — 
and  I  call  upon  your  justice  to  set  these  matters  to  rights, 
which  you  yourself  have  had  so  srreat  a  share  in  originat- 
ing." 

Fairly  run  down  and  overwhelmed  by  the  consequen- 
tial torrent  of  Ballytully's  eloquence— an  eloquence  pre- 
pared for  the  nonce,  by  one  who  knew  his  man — stopped 
in  every  attempt  at  offering  either  denial  or  explanation, 
the  good  laird  of  Airdruthmore,  was  for  a  few  minutes 
too  much  bewildered  to  reply.  Even  when  he  did  recol- 
lect his  scattered  senses,  and  began  to  consider  the  real 
merits  of  the  case — when  his  natural  good  sense  and 
good  feeling  began  to  revolt  at  the  gross  and  glaring  in- 
terference which  had  been  attempted  with  his  parental 
privileges,  his  kindness  and  habitual  s"ood  will  towards 
his  guest  softened  down  the  rising  displeasure,  and  he 
scarcely  thought  of  any  thing  but  soothing  the  irritated 
feelings  of  one  whom  he  still  liked,  and  who  he  supposed 

VOL.  III.  B 
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had  at  all  events  suffered  pain  if  not  evil  treatment  un- 
der his  roof. 

"My  ffood  friend  Ballytully,"  said  he  at  last,  "I  bej? 
you  to  be  composed;  be  assured  that  I  am  sensible  of 
your  worth,  and  feel  for  your  disappointment.  If  you 
nave  suffered  any  wrong  m  this  house,  I  will  readily  do 
my  best  to  remedy  it; — but  1  cannot  think  that  Isabelle 
can  be  in  fault.  It  is  not  in  her  nature,  dear  child! — it  is 
not  in  her  nature;  you  are  wrong  in  this  matter,  my  good 
friend — you  must  be  so." 

"Wrong,  Airdruthmore?  How  can  you  say  so,  when 
1  tell  you  what  passed?  Have  I  not  been  refused — in- 
sulted?— and  after  the  most  sacred  promises  of  a  contra- 
ry reception?" 

"Stay,  stay,  my  good  friend — have  patience.  It  is 
very  true  that  your  uncle,  my  good  friend  Tom,  has  more 
than  once  hinted  at  the  connexion  you  propose,  and  he 
may  have  been  led  to  suppose  that  I  wished  it  also.  For 
I  did  love  your  uncle,  Ballytully,  and  I  do  so  still,  warm- 
ly. And  had  it  pleased  God  that  Belle  should  fancy  you, 
I'm  sure  I  should  have  readily  given  my  consent.  But 
whatever  I  may  have  said,  or  rather  whatever  he  may 
have  supposed  me  to  say,  take  my  word  for  it,  I  never 
dreamt  or  thought  o^  forcing  Isabelle's  inclinations." 

"But,  my  good  sir,  how  does  this  square  with  all  that 
has  passed  on  this  subject,  between  my  uncle  Tom  and 
you?  and  with  the  numerous  negociations  and  arrange- 
ments that  have  been  Ibrmed  upon  the  faith  of  this  con- 
nexion?" 

"Why,  Ballytully,  you  seem  better  informed  on  the 
subject  than  myself;  but  I  neither  know  the  promises, 
the  negociations,  nor  the  arrangements  to  which  you  al- 
lude. To  the  best  of  my  remembrance  I  was  party  to 
nothing  of  the  sort." 

"Why,  certainly,  sir,  I  can't  tell  you  precisely  in  what 
forms  or  terms  they  were  given;  but  you  must  be  aware. 
Airdruthmore,  of  the  fact.  Surely  you  know  that  much 
of  the  accommodation  you  have  received  from  my  uncle 
Thomas  was  afforded  solely  upon  the  implied  under- 
standing of  a  future  connexion  between  the  families, 
which  rendered  strictness  in  business  of  less  conse- 
quence; and  assuredly  Isabelle  was  brought  up  in  the 
knowledge  of  this  prospective  connexion?" 

"Why,  Ballytully,  as  to  the  accommodation  I  have  re- 
ceived from  your  uncle,  if  ye  mean  money  for  money's 
worth,  or  on  bill,  or  bond,  or  credit,  I'm  free  to  confess 
my  obligations  to  his  friendship,  in  all  ways  as  well  as  in 


THE  HIGHLAND  SMUGGLERS.  19 

this;  and  I  don't  think  he  is  the  man  to  throw  anything 
of  the  sort  in  my  teeth,  far  less  to  think  of  forcing  me  or 
my  daughter  into  a  connexion,  be  it  what  it  may,  that 
does  not  suit  her  feehngs.  But  I'm  thinking  that  what- 
ever he  may  have  furnished  me  witli,  he  has  had  the 
worth  of  it  from  me,  or  he's  safe  for  it,  and  that's  all  one. 
As  to  Isabelle,  I  may  as  well  tell  you  the  whole  out  at 
once:  it's  God's  truth,  that  since  she  was  a  mere  bairn, 
may  be  I  never  spoke  to  her  a  word  good  or  bad  about 
what  ye  are  speaking  of,  nor  ever  gave  her  cause  to 
think  that  she  was  evened  to  any  man,  far  less  fore-spo- 
ken. And  further,  since  we  are  on  the  subject,  an'  ye 
want  to  ken  my  mind,"  continued  the  laird,  warming  as 
he  went  on,  "I  must  say,  that  never  will  I  be  the  father 
to  tbrce  my  puir  lassie  into  a  match  that  she  does  na  ap- 
pro s'e — nor  to  take  as  the  husband  of  her  bosom  the  man 
she  canna  like.  Poor  sweet  lassie,  dear,  dear  did  she 
cost  me,  and  as  dearly  do  I  love  her — for  the  sake  of  her 
that's  a  saint  in  heaven,  if  it  were  na  for  her  own,  never 
fihallher  father  be  the  one  to  cause  her  sorrow.  No,  no, 
Ballytully,  ye  have  my  full  mind  out;  win  Isabelle's  con- 
sent, and  ye  hae  mine;  without  it,  never  think  to  make 
a  tyrant  of  me  to  force  the  poor  girl  against  her  will  and 
conscience." 

"And  is  this  your  answer,  Airdruthmore?  Is  this  all 
the  consideration  my  uncle  and  myself  are  to  look  for 
from  you?" 

"Indeed,  Ballytully,  I  think  it  is  quite  as  much  as  you 
or  anv  man  can  look  tor,  lad;  and  as  much,  I'm  sure,  as  my 
friend  Tom  would  expect  from  me  in  the  circumstances, 
I  see  no  further  obligation  I'm  under  on  this  subject,  and 
I  dorft  take  it  well,  I  assure  you,  to  have  it  hinted  that 
any  such  exists." 

"In  that  case,  sir,  1  have  my  answer,  which  I  shall 
faithfully  report  to  my  uncle.  But  reflect,  sir,  I  beg  of 
you — a  breach  with  my  uncle  will  be  at  least  unpleasant, 
and  may  be  dangerous." 

"It  would  be  most  unpleasant  to  me  assuredly.  Bally- 
tully— as  to  the  danger,  that's  another  story:  allow  me 
to  say,  such  a  word  does  na  sound  well  from  you;  but 
I'm  not  afraid  of  a  quarrel  with  him — it's  only  you,  my 
hot-headed  young  friend,  that  seem  disposed  that  way. 
Come,  come,  now,  clear  your  brow,  man;  make  your 
peace  with  Isabelle — please  her  if  you  can— if  not,  why, 
near  it  like  a  man.  and  never  think  of  forcing  a  poor  las- 
sie to  what  her  heart  does  not  give  her  to." 

"Excuse  me,  sir,  I  hope  for  better  assistance  from  you 
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— you  will  think  further  of  this  matter  I'm  persuaded. 
There  are  concerns  between  my  uncle  and  yourself, 
which  I'm  well  assured  would  suffer  by  a  rupture;  but  if 
this  alliance  were  once  concluded,  I  have  no  doubt  all 
might  be  comfortably  arranged." 

''Why,  what  the  de'il,  sir,  would  ye  have  me  include 
my  daughter  in  a  settlement  of  accounts,  or  a  writer's 
bill  o'  costs?  or  what?"  said  the  old  man,  reddening  a  lit- 
tle with  rising  indignation;  "but  no,  no,  ye  dinnamean 
that — it  was  a  hasty  word — ye're  angry,  and  ye'll  cool 
by  and  bye — come  man,  come,  there's  nothing  worse  for 
anger  than  fasting— dinner's  near  ready,  I'm  sure — we'll 
all  meet  in  the  dining-room,  so  away  with  all  clouds  and  be 
cheerful.  What!  how  the  dee  vil  could  ye  expect  to  please 
Isabelle  with  such  a  black  face  as  that?"  At  this  moment 
a  servant  eutered  with  a  request  from  Miss  Stewart  that 
she  might  see  her  father  as  soon  as  convenient  in  her 
own  room.  ''Well,  I'm  coming,"  said  the  old  gentleman, 
"so  get  yourself  ready,  man,  and  I'll  see  and  sort  Isa- 
belle, so  that  ye  may  meet  good  friends  at  least;"  and 
with  these  words  he  left  the  laird  o'  Bally tully,  and  pro^ 
ceeded  to  his  daughter's  apartment. 


CHAPTER  II. 


EXPLANATIONS — AN  ARRIVAL. 


O  look  upon  me,  sir, 


And  hold  your  hands  in  benediction  o'er  me. 

When  Isabelle  left  the  room  after  her  conference  with 
Ballytully,  she  took  refuge  in  her  own  chamber,  where 
the  indignant  feelings,  which  had  supported  her  through 
the  short  but  vexatious  scene,  and  had  enabled  her  to 
terminate  it  so  abruptly,  very  soon  subsided,  and  gave 
way  to  a  rush  of  mingled  emotions  which  would  have 
baffled  all  attempts  to  analyze.  Tears  are  the  natural 
relief  of  the  surcharged,  and  agftated  female  bosom;  but 
it  would  have  been  no  easy  matter  to  determine  the  ex- 
act source  from  whence  those  now  shed  by  Isabelle  flow- 
ed; certainly  not  in  consequence  of  any  threat  or  insult 
of  the  despicable  being  whom  she  had  just  left  to  his  own 
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reflections,  althouofh  her  cheek  slowed  and  her  bosom 
ewelJed  at  his  insolence,  rloakecT  though  it  was  with  a 
flimsy  D^arb  of  humility.  P-^xcited  as  her  apprehensions 
had  been  for  the  satety  of  those  she  loved,  and  still  in- 
fluenced by  a  dubious  foreboding  of  danger  to  one,  whom 
she  could  not  disguise  it  from  herself  had  obtained  a 
powerful  interest  in  her  heart,  and  whose  fate  appeared 
to  be  so  mysteriously  connected  with  her  own,  she  w^as 
ill-prepared  for  so  unlooked-for  and  revolting  an  address 
as  that  which  she  had  encountered  from  the  hps  of  Bal- 
lytuUy — a  person  whom  she  had  never  either  liked  or 
esteemed.  It  might  be  unfair  perhaps  to  examine  too 
curiously  into  the  complicated  workings  of  the  human 
heart;  but  may  we  not  in  all  candour  imagine  the  coarse 
disgusting  form  of  her  kneeling  suitor  to  have  been  men- 
tally contrasted  by  his  fair  mistress  with  that  of  one  who, 
had  he  appeared  in  that  place,  might  have  sued  with 
better  hope  of  success?  Assuredly  a  deep,  perhaps  till 
now  a  scarce  acknowledged  sense  of  disappointment, 
added  bitterness  to  the  mortification  she  had  just  receiv- 
ed, and  threw  a  light  upon  her  own  feelings  which  pained 
and  startled  her.  The  blush  which  deepened  on  her 
brow  was  excited  by  shame  and  by  regret;  but  after  a 
short  and  painful  struggle,  the  well-regulated  mind  of 
Isabelle  resumed  its  strength,  and  she  resolved  that  no 
unguarded  look  or  word  Should  betray  to  others  the 
power  that  had  been  gained  over  a  heart,  by  one  who 
seemed  scarcely  to  value  the  prize.  By  degrees  the  agi- 
tation of  her  mind  subsided,  and  she  was  soon  able  to  re- 
view with  calmness  all  that  had  passed,  and  to  consider 
and  arrange  for  the  future. 

Upon  recalling  the  conversation  of  Ballytully,  there 
were  several  of  liis  expressions  which  at  the  time  had 
only  moved  her  indisrnation.  as  gross  and  impudent  false- 
hoods, but  which,  wlien  more  calmly  considered,  appear- 
ed puzzling  and  even  alarming  in  the  extreme.  He  had 
adverted  to  the  leJigth  ofhis  attachment;  he  had  pleaded 
encouragement  received.  He  had  even  asserted  the 
existence  of  an  understanding — an  engagement,  between 
her  father  and  his  uncle,  having  their  union  for  its  ob- 
ject. Would  Ballytully,  rude  and  insolent  though  he 
•was,  have  dared  to  hazard  assertions  so  broad,  without 
some  foundation,  when  the  means  of  confutation  were  so 
ready?  Yet  the  fact  appeared  impossible:  her  father, 
her  worthy,  kind,  indulgent  father!  lo  plot  against  the 
freedom  and  happiness  of  his  child!  could  this  be  so?  For 
a  moment  the  brain  of  Lsabelle  reeled,  and  a  pang  like 
b2 
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the  freezing  chill  of  death  shot  through  her  heart.  It 
was  but  momentary:  "O  no,  it  is  impossible!  My  dear, 
kind  father,  could  never  dream  of  so  foully  betraying  his 
child!"  she'  mentally  exclaimed;  "it  is  I,  that  have  been 
unjust,  in  for  an  instant  suspecting  his  afl'ection  or  his 
honour!"  Yet  Isabelle,  notwithstanding  this  specious 
reasoning,  was  not  altogether  tranquil.  In  spite  of  the 
love,  and'almost  devotion,  she  entertained  for  her  father, 
she  could  not  be  altogether  blind  to  his  weaknesses;  and 
although,  like  the  virtuous  children  of  Noah,  she  would 
have  thrown  a  mantle  over  his  infirmities,  it  was  impos- 
sible that  she  should  have  lived  with  him  so  long  in  igno- 
rance of  that  vasciilating  irresolution  of  mind,  which  was 
his  chief  defect  and  bane.  It  was  the  consciousness  of 
this  mental  faihng  that  staggered  the  judgment  of  Isa- 
belle, abating  theTull  effect  of  that  confidence  which  she 
otherwise  would  have  felt  in  her  father's  parental  affec- 
tion, and  checking  the  full  flow  of  that  reaction  which 
would  otherwise  have  quite  restored  her  equanimity. 
"At  all  events,"  she  continued  in  her  mental  debate, 
"let  me  hear  the  truth  from  himself— it  is  due  to  him  in 
justice  as  well  as  in  duty;  and  let  it  be  art  or  deception, 
or  what  it  may,  in  that  odious  Ballytully,  I  shall  at  least 
know  the  worst." 

Having  thus  resolved,  she  rose  to  give  orders  that 
when  her  father  should  arrive,  he  might  be  informed  of 
her  wish  to  see  him;  but  a  new  train  of  ideas  occurring 
at  that  moment  to  her  mind,  arrested  her  steps.  The 
possible  consequences  of  such  a  communication  as  she 
must  make,  and  of  such  questions  as  she  must  put  to  her 
father,  arose  before  her,  in  somewhat  formidable  array 
— misunderstandings,  quarrels,  breach  of  old  friendships 
— all  to  be  risked,  and  for  what?  The  insolent  proposals 
of  Ballytully  had  met  with  a  decided  and  conclusive  re- 
pulse— was  it  probable  that  he  would  renew  them?  Was 
it  not  rather  likely  that  he  would  withdraw  from  Air- 
druthmore,  which, after  what  had  occurred,  could  scarce- 
ly be  an  agreeable  residence  to  him?  and  in  this  case,  she 
would  no  longer  be  exposed  to  his  presence  or  his  per- 
secutions, an3  matters  might  arrange  themselves  happily 
without  any  officious  or  hasty  interference  on  her  part. 
These  considerations  still  occupied  her  mind  while  her 
father  arrived;  and  Isabelle,  when  she  inquired  for  him, 
learned  to  her  no  small  surprise,  that  he  was  engaged 
in  a  private  conference  with  Ballytully.  "Is  it  possible!" 
thought  she;  "then  the  matter  is  at  once  decided.  ]f  he 
seeks  no  concealment,  surely  I  have  no  cause  to  do  so; 
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nor  ou^ht  I  to  suffer  my  conduct  to  remain  for  a  moment 
at  his  mercy — my  father  must  at  least  hear  both  sides  of 
the  story," — ana  she  forthwith  gave  the  order  which 
brought  her  father  to  her  apartment! 

"My  dear  Isabeile!  my  dear  child!  what  is  the  matter?" 
said  the  good  laird,  as  on  entering  the  room  he  observed 
the  pale  face  of  his  daughter,  in  whose  eyes  the  tears 
she  had  shed  still  left  their  traces.  "You  have  been 
vexed — hurt,  I  fear — surely  nothing  that  foolish  fellow, 
Ballytully ,  has  been  saying,  can  have  distressed  you  so?" 

"You  have  seen  Ballytully,  sir,  I  hear?  Has  he  not 
told  you  the  nature  of  his  communication  to  me?" 

"He  has  been  making  a  long  harangue,  of  which  I 
understood  but  little  more  than  that  he  complains  sorely 
of  your  having  treated  him  with  disdain — but  what  was 
it  all? — how  did  it  come  about? — what  did  he  mean?" 

"Nay,  sir,  it  is  from  you  and  from  him  that  I  have  to 
learn  his  meaning,  for  his  words  and  expressions  were 
to  me  nearly  inexplicable — but  does  he  accuse  me  of  dis- 
dain?   Did  he  tell  you  what  had  called  it  forth?" 

"Why  in  truth,  my  child,  he  did,  in  so  far;  I  gathered 
from  what  he  said,  that  he  had  been  making  a  proposal 
of  himself  to  you,  and  that  you  did  little  less  than  abuse 
him  for  it.  Now,  my  dear  girl,  though  you  may  not  like 
the  man.  there  was  surely  no  cause  for  taking  his  otler 
as  an  affront.  He  is  not  a  very  polished  person,  Bally- 
tully; but  he  is  an  honest  man,  I  hope,  and  well  to  do  in 
the  world;  and  may  surely  even  himself  to  the  daughter 
of  most  Highland  lairds.  But  there's  no  force  in  the 
matter — if  you  can't  fancy  him,  there's  an  end  of  it.  I'm 
sure,  unless  it  were  that  he's  a  neighbour,  and  that  it 
would  be  less  of  a  separation,  which,  in  truth,  I  could 
ill  bear,  my  dear,"  and  a  tear  twinkled  in  the  old  gentle- 
man's eye,  "it  would  never  be  me  that  would  press  the 
matter." 

"My  dear  father!  I  was  sure  you  would  say  so.  I  knew 
the  foolish  man  spoke  falsely!— but  did  he  say  nothing 
more?" 

"He  said  a  great  deal  more,  my  child,  but  very  little 
to  the  purpose;  but  in  truth,  all  I  cared  about  was  to  re- 
move the  silly  impression  of  vexation  he  had  taken  at 
your  receiition  of  his  addresses — and  I  left  him  where  he 
was,  to  come  to  you." 

"Why,  what  a  strange  person  he  must  be,  then,  my 
father?  Honest  he  may  seem,  but  honest  I  am  very  sure 
he  is  not.  What  will  you  say,  when  I  tell  you  that  tome 
he  prated  of  long  courtship — nay,  of  long  engagement — 
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of  an  engag-ement  existing  between  you  and  his  Lincle 
Tliomas,  for  years  back,  to  form  a  union  between  him- 
self and  me! — of  a  conspiracy,  in  short,  between  that 
worthy  person  his  uncle,  and  my  own  father,  to  dispose 
of  his  daughter  without  her  own  consent  or  knowledge! 
He  even  talked  of  having  received  encouragement  in  his 
suit,  and  insinuated  some  obscure  threat  in  case  of  dis- 
appointment. Now,  I  declare  that  this  is  the  very  first 
occasion  on  which  I  have  ever  heard  a  syllable  of  his 
affected  passion  or  pretended  claims.  Is  it  wonderful, 
then,  that  I  should  have  repulsed  both  with  some  little 
haughtiness?  But  what,  sir,  can  he  mean  by  advancing 
sucli  absurd  falsehoods?" 

The  perplexity  and  uneasiness  which  gradually  clodd- 
ed the  usually  placid  countenance  of  the  laird,  during  the 
progress  of  his  daughter's  discourse,  afforded  a  true  pic- 
ture of  his  mind,  vvhile  listening  to  her  account  of  the 
conduct  and  language  of  her  lover.  And  assuredly  the 
pain  which  he  sutiered  was  but  a  just  retribution  for  the 
culpable  irresolution  of  his  conduct,  both  towards  the 
Macaskills  and  his  daughter,  in  regard  to  the  matter  in 
question.  He  now  perceived,  feelingly,  the  pernicious 
effects  of  half-measures  and  indecision,  and  wished  in 
vain  that  he  had  acted  from  the  first  hint  of  the  elder 
Macaskill  with  that  firmness  which  the  nature  of  the 
subject  demanded.  But  he  was  now  fairly  brought  to 
bay.  He  had  to  decide  between  committing  an  outrage 
upon  parental  love  and  duty,  or  disappointing  hopes, 
which  however  indirectly  encouraged,  he  had  never  ex- 
plicitly authorized.  The  effort  was  painful,  but  the  de- 
cision was  instant. 

"My  dear  Isabelle,"  he  said,  "I  have  been  sadly  wrong 
I  find,  although  I  know  you  will  give  me  the  credit  I  truly 
deserve  for  desiring  to  act  right.  There  is,  I  must  con- 
fess, a  share  of  truth  in  what  Ballytully  has  said,  and 
which  he  cast  up  to  me  too,  though  I  did  not  understand 
what  you  alluded  to,  when  you  asked  me  just  now  what 
had  passed.  The  truth  is,  my  dear  child,  that  there  has, 
as  you  know,  been  a  long  friendship  between  me  and  the 
uncle  in  Edinburgh,  and  it  was  far  from  unnatural,  that 
Tom  Macaskill,  who  felt  perhaps  that  his  brother  might 
have  been  a  more  creditable  character,  should  wish  to 
connect  his  nephew  and  heir,  not  only  with  an  old  and 
respectable  family  like  ours,  but  one  whom  he  has  so  lon^ 
been  on  terms  of  friendship  with.  Now,  sure  enough,  it 
is  long  since  Tom  made  overtures  to  me  on  this  subject 
— aye,  when  you,  dear,  were  but  a  mere  lassie.  I  laughed 
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at  him  at  first,  but  I  saw  no  reason  to  check  the  idea  on 
his  part — for  who  was  to  tell  but  you  might  fancy  the 
young  man;  he  was  a  young-  fellow,  though  he  has  now 
got  more  advanced; — and  I  was  not  going  to  be  in  the 
way  of  a  connexion  that  Avould  have  thrown  part  of  the 
family  property  back  into  the  liands  of  one  of  them.  If 
it  was  lost  to  your  brother  William,  poor  fellow,  there 
was  no  reason  why  it  might  not  light  back  upon  your  lap. 
And  truth  to  say,  I  did  think  very  well  9f  young  Bally- 
tully  then,  nor  have  I  reason  to  do  otherwise  now,  though 
he's  no'  just  so  polished,  or  so  open  in  his  way.s — no'  so 
fine  a  lad  as  young  Treshara  now — no'  so  much  daylight 
in  his  face — and,  surely,  no'  worthy  of  you,  my  dear 
Belle.  But  thus  matters  went  on — there  was  no  pressing 
— I  aye  said  I  would  have  nothing  of  the  kind— just  let 
matters  take  their  own  course.  It 's  true  I  might  have 
told  Tom  Macaskill  all  this  more  distinctly  than  I  did: 
but  I  was  loth  to  say  any  thing  that  might  vex  hini;  and 
whenever  I  showed  any  reluctance,  it  angered  him  so 
much  that  I  ju«t  let  tilings  be.  But  never,  never,  my 
dear  bairn,  did  I  think  of  forcing,  or  even  urging  you,  to 
what  yedidna  wish — ye  may  believe  that  at  least.  But 
I  see  I  have  been  very  wmnff — T  fchonld  have  been  more 
open — more  decided; — i  should  have  told  yoii  too,  darling, 
and  Tom  often  pressed  me  to  do  so;  and  he  might  have 
thought  I  had  done  so — but  I  aye  thought  it  would  be 
like  a  sort  of  force  or  influence  on  ray  part,  so  I  never 
hinted  a  word  about  what  had  passed  to  you.  And  truth 
to  say,  of  late  I  have  been  less  disposed  to  the  thing.  For 
when  I  saw  how  far  behind  you  in  all  things  this  Ballv- 
tuUy  was,  and  how  many  others  there  were  that  might 
deserve  you  better,  I  just  could  not  bring  my  mind  to  it 
at  all;  and,  faith,  there  are  some  things  aoout  Bally tully 
I  don't  liJ<e  so  well  of  late — yet  I  can  hardly  say  what 
they  are.  But  you  don't  like  him,  my  dear,  and  that  puts 
an  end  to  the  matter  any  how — for  never,  never  will  I 
try  to  force  you  from  your  own  inclinations,  my  dear 
child!" 

"That  is  like  yourself,  my  dear,  dear  father,"  said 
J«abelle,  throwing  herself  into  the  old  man's  arms. 
"And  now,  if  we  nave  been  wrong,  let  us  do  what  jus- 
tice we  can.  I  was  severe  on  Ballytully,  when  I  thought 
him  presumptuous  and  uncandid,  but  now  that  I  see  he 
had  some  foundation  for  his  assert  ions.  I  owe  him  an  apo- 
logy, andhe  shall  have  one.  Love  him  I  cannot— I  will 
pot  promise  to  respect  him — but  courtesy  and  civihty  is 
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due  to  every  one,  and  he  Rhall  find,  if  he  continues  to 
visit  here,  that  I  can  cheerfully  perform  ray  duty." 

"You're  a  dear  good  child,  my  own  Belle,"  said  the 
old  man,  kissing  her  cheek,  "and  I  wish  I  had  half  as 
much  steadiness  and  judgment  as  you.  It's  no  wonder 
Bally  tully  is  vexed  at  the  loss  of  such  a  prize:  but  he 
must  e'en  try  to  bear  it.  I  don't  think  I  could  give  you 
to  him  now,  even  if  ye  were  to  wish  it;  but,  O,  it's  poor 
Tom  that  will  be  sore  upon  it,  and  it's  his  disappoint- 
ment that  I  heed  and  dread.  There's  no  saying  what 
consequences  it  may  have.  But  I  hope  he'll  be  reasona- 
ble. I  should  be  sorry  on  many  accounts  to  break  with 
such  an  old  friend." 

"Why,  my  dear  sir,  if  Mr.  Macaskill  is  the  sensible, 
warm-hearted,  friendly  man  you  take  him  for,  there's 
surely  little  fear  of  a  rupture  between  you.  He  must 
surely  see  that  you  could  do  no  more  than  you  have 
done— place  the  matter  in  my  option,  and  let  me  decide: 
he  never  could  expect  you  to  use  force!" 

"1  don't  know — I  don't  know — these  writer  bodies  of- 
ten look  more  at  the  profit  than  the  liking,  in  such  cases. 
Tom  knows  very  well  that  you  have  ten  thousand 
pounds — a  good  tocheo^  for  a  Highland  laird's  bride.  He 
nad  set  his  heart  on  extending  the  Ballytully  estate  by 
some  purchases  of  his  own — and,  indeed,  some  of  the 
pendicles  of  this  very  estate,  long  since  alienated.  Then 
perhaps  he  thinks — but  no,  hang  it,  Tom's  not  mer- 
cenary. It's  true,  I  must  owe  him  a  good  lump  of  coin; 
and  many  a  job  has  gone  through  his  hands  that  it  might 
vex  me  sore  to  have  brought  up  against  me;  but  surely 
that  never  could  have  influenced  him  in  this  affair?" 
Yet  the  uncomfortable  suspicion  which  ever};'  now  and 
then  crossed  the  laird's  mind  regarding  the  important 
matters  of  business  which  were  at  the  mercy  and  in  the 
absolute  power  of  Thomas  Macaskill,  Esq.  W.  S., 
checked  the  tide  of  confidence  with  a  painful  twinge. 

Before  he  could  resume  the  discourse,  w^hich  had  thus 
been  disagreeably  broken,  he  was  more  effectually  in- 
terrupted by  a  servant,  who,  after  knocking  at  the  door, 
exclaimed,  in  a  hurried  voice,  "Sir!  the  laird  o'  Bally- 
tully's  off! — he  wouldna  wait  dennar!" 

"Ballytully  gone!"  re-echoed  the  laird,  opening  the 
door;  "why,  when?  how?  I  left  him  not  five  minutes  ago 
in  the  parlour." 

"Aye,  sir!  but  he's  gone;  there  was  a  man  cam'  cross 
the  burn  in  all  haste,  they  say,  wi'  a  letter;  an'  when  the 
laird  got  it  he  flung  out  like  mad,  an'  off  to  the  stables. 
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His  servant  had  his  horse  ready,  an'  his  thin^^s  strappit 
on,  an'  he  mounted,  an'  off  at  the  gallop.  1  he  house- 
keeper seed  him  as  he  went  out  o'  the  door — 'Ye're  no' 
goino^  withoot  ye're  dennar,  Ballytully?'  says  she.  'D— n 

the  dennar,  ye  auld '  (wi'  yere  leave,  sir,)  was  all 

his  answer.  A  lad  at  the  square  asked  him  where  he 
was  lor  at  that  time  o'  nicht.  'What  the  de'ils  that  to 
you?'  says  he.  an'  otf  he  set.  I'm  thinking  there's  some- 
thing no'  right  wi'  him,  sir." 

"No'  right! — I  believe  he's  mad!"  said  the  laird,  as 
they  all  went  down  stairs  to  inquire  into  this  singular 
affair.  "He's  mad — mad  as  a  march  hare,  I  think;  first 
he  flies  at  my  daughter,  hke  a  wild  hectoring  bully — 
then  he  attacks  me  in  my  own  house,  like  a  prophet  in 
drink — and  to  crovrn  all,  off  he  puffs  like  a  fire  flaus-ht, 
at  the  fore-end  o'  a  cauld  winter's  night,  when  sober 
fouk  are  thinkinsr  of  their  dinners  and  their  beds — the 
Lord  defend  me  from  such  a  randy  of  a  son-in-law!" 

The  fact  proved  to  be  just  as  the  servant  had  stated 
it.  Ballytully  had  disappeared,  taking  with  him  every 
thing  he  had  in  the  house;  nor  could  any  cause  be  as- 
signed for  his  departure,  unless  it  was  the  result  of  his 
interviews  with  the  laird  and  his  daughter,  or  the  tidings 
brought  by  the  second  messen;^er  w^ho  had  arrived  with 
despatches  that  day.  It  had  only  been  further  remarked, 
that  instead  of  taking  the  ordinary  road  doAvn  the  glen, 
he  had  turned  at  the^wooden  bridge,  crossed  the  Ruth, 
and  taken  the  road  which  led  up  Strath  Einort. 

"A  pretty  business  this,  truly,"  said  the  laird  to  his 
daughter,  as  they  returned  to  the  drawin.i^-room:  "'who 
could  have  imagined  such  mad  conduct  in  Ballytully? 
I'm  sadly  afraid,  as  that  fellow  said,  that  all  is  not  right. 
But  I  own  it  does  look  a  little  like  throwin;^  down  the 
gauntlet.  His  threats  too: — faith  if  uncle  1  om  were  to 
take  a  coi)y  from  the  nephew,  he  might  make  himself 
heard,  I'm  thinking,  to  some  purpose."  And  the  anx- 
ious expression  of  the  old  gentleman's  countenance  af- 
fected his  daughter  more  even  than  his  word.s. 

"What  is  it  you  mean,  my  dear  sir?  What  can  Mr. 
Macaskill  do,  if  he  were  to  do  his  worst,  more  than  be 
angry? — Surely  you  have  no  cause  to  fear  his  unreasona- 
ble displeasure?" 

"I  don't  know  that,"  said  the  laird,  musing.  "He  may 
do  more  than  would  be  safe  for  me.  And  yet  Tom  would 
surely  never  dream  of  ruining  his  old  friend  for  such  a 
cause." 

"Ruining  you,  my  dear  father!— for  God's  sake  what 
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can  you  mean?    Surely,  surely,  we  are  in  nowise  in  his 
power?" 

'"More,  I'm  afraid,  than  we  ought  to  be.  Belle,  dear. 
But  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  don't  rightly  know  how  we 
stand.  He  has  advanced  me  great  sums  of  money  lately. 
That  same  flood  has  been  heavy  upon  me — and  rents 
have  been  backward — and  wood  and  wool  have  not  sold 
well  the  year; — I'm  pretty  deep  in  Tom's  books,  I  know 
— but  1  hope  there's  no  fear." 

"No  fear,  my  dear  father!  but  there  is  fear,  if  you  are 
in  any  degree  in  the  power  of  any  man  whatever!  No 
fear!  when  you  don't  know  how  you  stand  with  one  with 
whom  your  transactions  are  so  large!  O,  for  Heaven's 
sake  do  not  lose  a  day  in  making  yourself  acquainted 
with  this.  O,  I  knew  not  this! — never  suspected  it!  I 
might  have  been  far  more  cautious — I  might  have  de- 
nied myself  many  indulgences!  But  now,  my  dear  fa- 
ther, let  us  look  the  matter  in  the  face.  Let  us  learn  our 
real  situation,  and  let  us  stand  in  no  man's  reverence 
— especially  in  that  of  one  who  may  be  offended  with 
us,  however  unreasonably.  And  whatever  the  uncle 
may  be,  the  conduct  of  the  nephew,  at  least,  is  liable  to 
great  suspicion." 

She  stood  with  hands  clasped  and  eyes  again  over- 
flowing— the  image  of  earnest  entreaty  and  persuasion; 
and  such  was  her  intense  absorption  in  the  subject  of 
their  discourse,  that  not  until  it  had  approached  the 
door,  was  she  roused  by  the  sound  of  a  well-known 
voice,  and  the  tread  of  a  well-known  foot.  It  was  Tre- 
sham,  who  had  that  moment  arrived,  and  who,  sensible 
of  some  disturbance  in  the  house,  yet  finding  no  one  in 
the  way  to  give  information,  had  made  his  way  to  the 
family  apartment  in  order  to  announce  himself.  The 
start  of  Miss  Stewart  Avas  almost  simultaneous  with 
the  opening  of  the  door;  and  Tresham,  as  he  entered, 
saw  her  standing  in  an  attidude  of  mingled  surprise  and 
distress,  yet  with  eyes  which  even  at  that  trying  mo- 
ment beamed  on  him  with  delight  at  his  approach — at 
the  assurance  of  his  safety. 

"Miss  Stewart! — Airdruthmore! — but  how?— in  tears 
— in  distress!  Good  heavens!  what  can  be  the  matter?" 
exclaimed  he,  confounded  at  what  he  saw.  "What  has 
happened?" 

"Nothing — nothing  of  consequence,  my  young  friend," 
said  the  laird,  advancing  with  open  hand;  "nothing  of 
any  consequence.    I'm  very  glad  to  see  ye;  ye'll  fill  that 
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strange  chap  Ballytnlly's  place,  and  a  better  bargain 
we'll  have  of  ye,  I  think." 

"Ballytully! — why,  that's  true — what  has  come  over 
the  laird?  I  met  him  as  I  was  coming  here  spurrinsr  like 
fury  up  the  glen.  I'm  sure  it  was  him;  I  knew  his  horse 
and  the  plaid  he  wears;  but  he  seemed  strangely  agitated. 
1  called  to  him,  but  he  seemed  rather  disposed" to  ride 
over  me,  than  to  return  me  my  'good  even;'  so  1  e'en  let 
him  pass.  But  you  seem  all  in  conlusion  here:  can  I  be 
of  service?" 

"It  is  nothing  of  much  consequence,  Mr.  Tresham,  as 
my  father  says,"  observed  Miss  Stewart,  who  had  now 
recovered  a  little  from  her  confusion.  "A  little  surprise 
only.  Bally tully  has  left  this  on  his  own  aflairs.  we  be- 
lieve, but  vve  are  unacquainted  with  his  proceedings.  As 
for  yourself,  you  may  be  assured  my  father  and  I  both  re- 
joice at  your  return;  but  I  mus:  go  and  see  where  Maria 
is — what  can  be  keeping  her?  We  shall  see  you  shortly 
in  the  dining-room,  I  hope."  And  with  these  words.  Miss 
Stewart  glided  from  the  room. 

For  some  seconds  after  her  departure,  Tresham  and 
the  laird  stood  silently  following  her  with  their  eyes,  then 
slowly  turned  to  gaze  upon  each  other.  "Don't  think  me 
impertinent  or  intrusive,  my  dear  sir,"  said  the  Ibrmer; 
"but  I  fear  something  painful  has  happened,  in  spite  of 
what  you  say.  Do  pray  make  me  useful,  if  you  can.  I 
hope  no  bad  news?" 

"N-o,  not  exactly;  no — not  bad  news— oidy — in  short, 
my  dear  Tresham,  my  daughter  has  been  discomposed  a 
little,  as  you  saw,  and  I  have  been  vexed.  But  it's  all 
over  now,  and  we'll  see  and  make  matters  whole  again: 
—a  good  dinner,  and  a  glass  of  toddy,  won't  be  bad  things 
in  this  cold  night;  and  you've  come  far  it  seems,  eh?" 

"O,  but  pardon  me  sir,"  said  Tresham,  whose  mind, 
recurring  to  the  object  of  his  journey,  after  recovering 
from  the  surprise  he  had  encountered  on  his  first  arrival, 
connected  the  appearance  of  Ballytully  with  some  event 
sinister  to  his  hopes.  "I  entreat  you — tor  God's  sake, 
tell  me?  Has  Miss  Stewart's  distress  any  thino-  to  do 
with  Ballytully  or  his  departure?  I  have  a  powerlul  rea- 
son for  the  question')?" 

"Why,  dear  boy,  you  take  us  all  a  little  by  surprise, 
and  out  of  sorts;  but  to  a  good  friend  like  yourself,  1  hate 
to  make  mysteries.  That  foolish  Ballytully  has  been 
vexing  Belle;  he's  an  old  admirer  of  her's,  you  must 
know,  and  he  thought  fit  just  now  to  make  his  propof^als 
a  little  abruptly.  Belle  gave  him  rather  a  short  answer; 

VOL.  III.  c 
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SO  he  took  huff,  and  went  off  in  a  passion:  but  he'll  come 
to,  he'll  come  to.  But  dont  take  any  notice  of  this  to 
Belle— she's  flurried  and  vexed,  poor  thing-,  and  it  would 
distress  her  still  more  to  have  the  matter  talked  of." 

It  required  no  small  effort  of  self-control  in  Tresham 
to  keej)  his  agitation  within  bounds  as  the  laird  uttered 
these  few  explanatory  words.  But  we  have  before  ob- 
served, that  the  old  gentleman  was  no  very  acute  ob- 
server, and  the  constraint  to  which  he  subjected  himself 
was  successful.  '"Don't  fear  me,  sir,"  said  he,  ''I  will  be 
discreet;  but,  pray,  was  this  repulse  the  sole  reason  of 
Ballytully's  precipitate  retreat  at  this  late  hour? — no  un- 
pleasant colHsion,  I  hope?  The  fellow  was  not  imperti- 
nent?" 

'"O  no,  nothing  of  the  sort;  but  they  say,  messengers 
came  with  letters  to  him  twice  to-day.  Whether  that 
were  a  pretence  or  no,  I  don't  know;  but  he  may  have 
received  some  news  that  hurried  him  off." 

"Aye,  that  he  has,  I  dare  say,"  replied  Tresham,  with 
a  grim  smile;  "'I  dare  say  pressing  business;  but  I  believe, 
sir,  I  also  should  make  myself  decent  before  dinner. 
You  are  late,  are  you  not?  But  it  is  all  for  my  advan- 
tage, so  I  will  retire,  if  you  please,  to  adorn." 

We  shall  not  attempt  to  describe  the  whirl  of  thoughts 
which  passed  through  Tresham's  mind  in  the  short 
space  that  elapsed  before  his  appearance  in  the  dining- 
room.  The  singular  coincidence  of  the  event  which  had 
just  taken  place,  with  the  warning  discourse  he  had  held 
only  the  preceding  night  at  Breulach  with  Glenvallich, 
did  not  fail  to  occur  to  him  with  remarkable  force.  "My 
fate  draws  on,  it  would  seem,''  said  he;  "my  sole  and  un- 
worthy rival  is  dismissed— were  I  to  believe  in  special 
providences — just  to  make  room  for  me;  and  here  I  ar- 
rive in  the  very  nick  of  time  to  witness  his  defeat.  And 
surely,  unless  I  deceive  myself,  the  smile  with  which  Isa- 
belle  received  me,  although  it  did  shine  through  tears, 
had  more  than  merely  pleasure  in  it.  But  her  harassed 
mind  must  have  time  to  rest  awhile:  we  must  have  pa- 
tience, we  must  w^atch  the  propitious  moment." 

In  the  drawing-room  Tresham  found  the  family  as- 
sembled, just  as  he  left  them  a  week  before.  The  first 
glance  around,  however,  betrayed  to  him  that  unlooked 
lor  as  his  arrival  mi^ht  be,  the  cause  of  his  absence,  and 
the  events  in  whicli  he  had  been  engaged,  v/ere  no 
longer  secrets  to  the  inhabitants  of  Airdruthmore.  Miss 
Stewart  was  grave,  and  her  calm  and  beautiful  counte- 
nance no  longer  bore  any  trace  of  either  pleasure  or  agi- 
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tation.  He  even  thought  that  her  eye,  when  turned  upon 
him,  wore  an  expression  ot'  coldness,  if  not  of  reproach, 
which  he  was  at  a  loss  how  to  interpret.  The  laird  had 
recovered  his  usual  cheer,  and  came  forward  again  to 
welcome  his  guest:  but  it  was  Miss  Tresham  who  first 
opened  the  attack,  and  assailed  her  brother  in  her  usual 
tone  of  lively  raillery.  "So,  Master  Hal — Vous  voila 
revenu! — a  pretty  truant  knight  yoa  have  been,  to  desert 
your  charge  on  false  pretences,  and  run,  Gluixote-like, 
adventure  hunting  over  the  country,  while  bright  eyes 
have  grown  dim  with  anxiety  for  your  safety!" 

"Those  bright  eyes  have  done  me  too  much  honour, 
Maria;  but  I  question  much  if  any  other  or  brighter  eyes 
than  your  own  have  thus  sutiered.  Fraternal  atfection 
would  render  such  uneasiness  imperative  on  them. ' 

■'Well,  well,  we  won't  dispute  about  eyes,  since  you 
have  returned  with  your  head  unbroken.  But  come — in 
pity  to  our  curiosity,  tell  us  the  news— see,  we  are  all  im- 
patience." 

''What  news,  what  news  from  Ancrum  fightV 
"What  news  from  the  bold  Buccleugh!"' 

Glenvallich,  I  should  rather  say,  for  he  is  the  chief  who 
conducted  this  pretty  escapader' 

"Why,  Imay  reply  to  you,  Maria,  72oi  just  in  the  words 
of  the  same  poet: 

Glen  Shlichard  muir  is  free  from  gore, 

For  scarce  one  smitggler  fell; 
And  Glenvallich  has  told  us  evermore 

To  watch  our  ieiiants  well. 

But  I  pray  you  good  people,  what  strange  Mercury  has 
anticipated  my  news?  for  I  own  1  rather  did  expect  to 
be  the  first  bearer  of  it  hither.  It  is  scarcely  twenty-four 
hours  since  the  business  took  place,  and  little  better  than 
ten  since  I  left  the  scene  of  action;  and  the  grass  did  not 
grow  under  my  feet,  I  promise  you,  for  it's  full. thirty 
miles,  good  Highland  miles  too,  between  this  and  the 
place  where  I  slept  last  night." 

"O,  when  important  alTairs  are  in  course  of  occur- 
rence, how  can  secrecy  be  looked  for— a  bird  of  the  air 
will  carry  the  matter.  But  to  remove  your  astonishment 
in  this  particular  instance,  without  the  intervention  of  a 
miracle,  you  forget  that  you  were  attended  from  this 
same  field  of  glory  by  two  followers,  neither  ol'  whom 
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had  lost  the  use  of  their  toneues:  so  the  kitchen  is  of 
course  all  in  a  stir  already,  and  the  drawing-room  pants 
to  be  as  well  informed — so  come,  your  adventures." 

"Aye,  boy,  we  are  all  gaping  for  them:  who  would 
have  thought  that  yon  demure  GlenvaUich,  and  your 
sly  self,  were  quietly  plotting  such  treason  in  the  corner 
this  time  last  week?  and  never  to  let  a  word  out  to  the 
old  man  about  it,  neither.  But,  faith,  you  were  right 
there,  for  he  could  not  have  helped,  and  might  have 
bothered  you  w^fth  his  doubrs  and  his  difficulties." 

■'I  dare  say,  sir,  he  might  have  helped  us  w;ith  his 
counsel;  but  it  would  have  scarcely  been  fair  to  involve 
him  in  what  might  have  proved  a  troublesome  failure 
after  all.  As  it  is,  I  hope  we've  'done  the  state  some 
service,'  for  we  have  assuredly  dealt  the  rogues  an  ugly 
blow,  and  beat  up  their  quarters  to  some  purpose." 

"Aye;  but  see,  lad,  that  when  ye  harried  the  hives, 
ye  took  aAvay  the  stings;  for  they're  wasps  that  are  apt 
enough  to  use  them  when  they  lose  their  stolen  honey. 
— But  stay,  there's  the  dinner — better  late  than  never. 
We  have  no  time  to  lose  though;  we  shall  keep  your  ad- 
ventures lor  a  dessert."' 

We  shall  not  fatigue  our  readers  by  fighting  our  bat- 
tles over  again,  or  detailing  the  progress  of  Henry  Tre- 
sham,  as,  assailed  by  question  after  question,  he  waded 
throusrh  a  narrative  of  the  events  which  had  occurred 
since  he  had  last  left  Airdruthmore.  Nor  need  we  de- 
scribe the  successive  emotions  which  were  depicted  on 
the  countenances  of  the  company,  as  they  listened  to  the 
various  adventures  of  the  tenkill,  the  pursuit,  and  the 
skirmish. 

The  laird,  readily  pleased  by  whatever  tended  to  ex- 
alt his  favourite,  and  excited  by  the  vivid  description  of 
a  stirring  scene,  was  delighted  with  the  whole  proce- 
dure. Maria,  wild  with  animation,  almost  wished  she 
could  have  made  one  at  the  chase,  both  of  the  deer  and 
of  the  smugglers;  and  even  the  gravity  of  Miss  Stewart's 
countenance  relaxed  into  a  smile  of  triumph,  as  Henry 
described  in  flowing  terms,  the  spirited  attack  of  Glen- 
vaUich and  the  forester,  upon  the  principal  band  of  the 
Glen  Shlichard  men.  But  the  smile  soon  vanished  and 
the  sadness  returned,  and  when  Tresham  endeavoured 
occasionally  to  fix  her  attention  bv  some  more  pointed 
appeal,  her  averted  eye  and  slightly-contracted  brow 
denoted  a  mind  pre-occupied  and  111  at  ease. 

The  disquietude  of  his  mistress  was  by  no  means  un- 
noticed by  Tresham.    He  watched  her  countenance  fur- 
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tively— for  the  delicacy  of  genuine  reflection  taught  him 
to  refrain  from  adding,  even  by  a  look,  to  the  obvious 
uneasiness  of  her  mind:  and  he  speculated  with  busy 
anxiety,  as  lovers  will  do,  on  every  change  of  expres- 
sion which  he  saw  there.  But  it  was  in  vain  that  he 
sought  to  read  the  secrets  of  the  prison-house:— female 
pride  and  reserve  were  on  their  guard,  so  that  not  an 
mcautious  glance  nor  tell-tale  blush  was  suffered  to  es- 
cape to  betray  the  state  of  the  maiden  garrison  within. 
In  utter  perplexity  as  to  the  real  sentiments  of  Isabelle, 
Tresham  retired  for  the  night  to  seek  a  repose  which 
even  fatigue  failed  to  render  sound.  Irresolute  as  to 
the  course  he  ou^ht  to  pursue,  he  could  only  determine 
on  bending  his  whole  mind  to  ascertain  the  true  disposi- 
tions of  his  mistress:  and  by  availing  himself  of  the  ear- 
liest opportunity  that  should  occur  of  declaring  his  sen- 
timents, to  put  an  end  to  a  slate  of  doubt  and  anxiety 
which  was  every  moment  becoming  more  intolerable. 


CHAPTER  III. 

D0DBT3 — DESPONDENCY — ASSURANCE. 

O  my  soul's  joy!  if  after  every  tempest  come  such  calms! 

An  anxious  heart  makes  a  sleepless  pillow.  A  fever- 
ish irritation  of  mind  and  body  rendered  Tresham's 
couch  both  wakeful  and  uneasy;  nor  was  it  until  the 
gray  dawn  of  morning  began  to  glimmer  through  his 
chamber  window  that  he  dropped  into  a  heavy  and  un- 
refreshing  slumber.  When  he  awoke,  the  general 
movement  in  the  house  convinced  him  that  the  morning 
was  already  far  advanced,  and  in  fact,  when  he  entered 
the  breakfast-room,  he  Ibuud  the  family  already  assem- 
bled at  their  meal. 

The  light  of  a  bright  frosty  morning  has  at  all  times 
an  exhilarating  effect;  and  Tresham's  spirits,  as  he  pro- 
ceeded down  stairs  to  join  the  party,  did  not  fail  to  ac- 
knowledge its  enlivening  influence. 

'I  am  a  fool,"  said  he  mentally,  as  he  left  his  room; 
"I  have  been  alarming  and  distressing  myself  about 
shadows — I  have  imagined  a  coldness,  a  displeasure, 
c  2 
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which  Isabelle  does  not,  which  she  can  have  no  cause  to 
feel  towards  me."  But  the  first  glance  at  Isabelle  as  he 
entered  the  breakfast  room.,  destroyed  his  hopes  and  re- 
called his  apprehensions.  Airdruthmore  was  kind  and 
irank;  Maria  lively  and  playful  as  ever;  but  on  the  brow 
of  Isabelle  there  hung  a  cloud,  so  chill,  so  dark,  as  to 
strike  him  with  dismay.  The  words  oi  greeting-  were 
the  same  as  usual,  kind,  courteous,  even  cheerful;  but 
the  look,  the  tone  in  which  they  were  uttered,  sU^ht,  al- 
most imperceptible  as  it  was,  uttered  volumes  to  a  lover's 
ear.  of  coldness. 

So  painful  was  the  feeling  occasioned  by  this  unex- 
pected check  to  his  reviving-  hopes,  that  for  awhile  he 
sat  silent  and  gloomy,  absorbed  in  his  unpleasant  reflec- 
tions, until  recalled  by  the  raillery  of  his  sister  to  a  sense 
of  his  uncourteous  behaviour.  But  the  gravity  of  the 
lovers  threw  a  damp  over  the  spirits  of  the  party,  and  it 
was  a  relief  to  all  when  the  meal  was  at  an  end. 

Well  pleased,  doubtless,  to  escape  from  so  unpleasant 
and  unusual  a  species  of  restraint,  Airdruthmore  had 
quitted  the  room,  while  Miss  Tresham,  occupied  with  a 
letter,  took  possession  of  an  arm-chair  close  to  the  fire. 
Tresham  and  Isabelle  remained  seated  at  the  breakfast- 
table,  both  silent,  and,  as  it  seemed,  both  occupied  with 
their  own  busy  thoughts.  Those  of  Miss  Stewart,  if 
appearances  might  be  trusted,  were  not  of  the  most 
pleasing  nature,  for  more  than  once  did  she  pass  her 
hand  unconsciously  across  her  brow,  as  if  to  brush  away 
the  weight  which  hung  there;  and,  at  length,  rising  frorh 
her  seat,  she  went  and  fixed  an  unconscious  gaze  upon 
the  clear  frosty  landscape  without. 

Whatever  were  Tresham's  cogitations,  we  must  sup- 
l^ose  them  to  have  had  at  least  some  reference  to  his 
fair  companion  in  abstraction,  for  many  a  furtive  glance 
still  wandered  over  her  person,  even  when  the  downcast 
lids  concealed  the  direction  of  his  eyes.  A  flush  of  keen 
agitation  passed  over  his  countenance  as  he  followed 
her  with  his  look  to  the  window,  and  a  calm  observer 
might  have  detected  the  fierce  though  momentary 
struggle  in  his  bosom  as  he  rose  and  approached  the 
spot  where  she  stood.  "What  a  beautiful  day,"  said  he, 
after  a  pause  of  some  moments,  during  which  he  re- 
mained silently  considering  her  countenance;  "what  a 
lovely  sky!  not  a  cloud 

To  speck  the  azure  face  of  Heavenl 
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Will  Miss  Stewart  pardon  me  if  I  venture  to  express 
my  reo^ret  that  all  does  not  seem  so  cloudless  within?" 

A  flush  of  painful  confusion  dispelled  the  moody  air 
which  occupied  the  countenance  of  Isabelle,  as  she  lis- 
tened to  this  address,  but  she  answered  not.  'I  entreat 
you  to  forgive  me,  Miss  Stewart,  if  I  distress  you;  I 
would  not,  for  the  world,  give  you  a  moment's  pam,  but 
I  have  suffered  more  than  I  can  tell  you,  from  the 
thought,  the  dread,  that  I  have  in  some  way  offended 
you;  tell  me,  I  entreat  you,  what  have  I  done?  what  is 
the  cause  of  that  coldness,  that  reserve?"'  A  deep  and 
painful  blush  overspread  the  cheeks  of  Isabelle  as  she 
eagerly  interrupted  him, — 

"O  ho,  no,"  said  she,  "no  coldness,  no  reserve;  you 
mistake,  be  assured  Mr.  Tresham,  you  mistake;  you 
have  not  offended,  how  could  you  think  so?  It  is  no- 
thing of  that  sort.  There  are  circumstances  indeed — 
but  they  have  no  relation,  no  concern  with  you." 

"I  thank  you,  I  bless  you  for  the  word,  my  dear  Miss 
Stewart;  you  know  not  how  you  have  relieved  me.  Ah! 
could  you  deem  me  worthy,  could  I  be  of  the  slightest 
service,  how  gladly — ■' 

"Jt  is  impossible,  Mr.  Tresham,"  said  Isabelle,  again 
interrupting  him.  ♦'!  do  not  doubt  your  friendship,  but 
here  it  can  do  nothing;  indeed,  I  should  not — I  cannot 
explain;  but  the  circumstances  which  have  discomposed 
me  are  not  of  a  nature  to  admit  of  your  friendly  aid." 

■'I  grieve  to  hear  it — I  deeply  regret  it,  Miss  Stewart. 
If  I  could  but  be  useflil,  if  I  could  but  .show  my  zeal — my 
devotion — "  The  animation  of  Tresham  had  rapidly 
increased,  his  heart  was  on  his  lips,  and  there  is  little 
doubt  he  would  at  this  moment  have  poured  out  his 
whole  soul  at  the  feet  of  his  mistress  had  time  and  op- 
portunity served,  but  just  at  this  critical  juncture  they 
were  joined  by  Miss  Tresham,  whose  presence  put  an 
end  to  the  conversation. 

■'Weil,  good  folks,  what  are  you  plotting  there;  noth- 
ing against  me  1  hope?"  said  she. 

*'No,  nothing,  my  dear  against  you — nothing,  at  least, 
worse  than  rousing  you  from  that  fireside,  to  take  a  brisk 
walk  in  this  keen  bracing  day;  it  will  do  you  a  great  deal 
of  good." 

"Thank  you  for  your  prescription,  my  dear;  but  I  have 
no  j^r^at  taste  tor  your  sharp  bracing  air.  I  am  content 
with  the  genial  atmosphere  of  the  fire-side,  where  I  .'^hall 
stay  and  finish  my  drawing;  but  yon,  my  dear,  had  bet- 
ter go— that  pale  cheek  requires  it,  Pm sure— and  here's 
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Harry  will  play  beau  on  the  occasion."  But  the  cheek 
of  Isabelle  was  no  longer  pale  when  she  heard  the  half- 
arch,  half  well-meant  proposal  of  her  lively  friend,  who 
doubtless  was  not  altogether  bhnd  to  the  situation  of 
the  parties  and  saw  the  look  of  entreaty  which  Tresham 
turned  upon  her. 

''No,— no,"  she  hastily  replied;  I  think  you  are  very 
•wise  Maria! — I  too  musi  be  busy  in  my  own  room.  Mr. 
Tresham  will  be  better  unincumbered." 

There  was  a  rapidity  of  utterance,  almost  amounting 
to  harshness,  in  the  tone  and  manner  of  Isabelle  as  she 
said  this,  that  quite  confounded  Tresham.  Heart-struck 
and  disappointed,  he  turned  at  once  from  the  window, 
-and  without  another  word,  took  up  a  book  and  quitted 
the  room. 

In  the  solitude  of  his  own  chamber,  Tresham  sought 
to  collect  his  thoughts,  and  arouse  himself  from  the  stun- 
ning shock  with  w^hich  the  strange  and  unexpected  con- 
duct of  Isabelle — a  conduct  so  opposite,  as  he  conceived, 
to  the  courteous  gentleness  of  her  disposition,  had  affect- 
ed his  whole  mind.  "Such  then  is  the  end  of  all  my 
hopes; — the  termination  of  all  my  brilliant  dreams  of 
happiness! — Vain,  sanguine  fool  that  I  am,  how  have  I 
deceived  myself! how  have  I  miscalculated  and  mis- 
construed the  interest  which  I  flattered  myself  to  have 
secured  in  the  heart  of  Isabelle;  and  yet  can  I  have  been 
altogether,  and  so  utterly  mistaken?  assuredly  the  to- 
kens of  regard  I  have  received  from  her  have  neither 
been  lew  nor  trivial.  Who  is  there  that  is  favoured  by 
such  marks  of  her  confidence  as  myself— a  confidence 
never  lightly  bestowed,  and  indicating  so  perfect  a  sym- 
pathy of  tastes  and  dispositions? — Nay,  if  the  language 
of  the  eyes  can  be  trusted,  have  not  I  seen  those  of  Isa- 
belle brighten  with  pleasure,  when  I  have  returned  to 
this  place,  after  even  a  few  days'  absence? — yet,  now 
when  returned  from  an  enterprise  of  some  hazard,  and 
entitled,  so  far,  to  hope  for  the  reward  of  successful  ex- 
ertion, her  looks  have  become  cold,  her  manners  con- 
strained, and  she  shuns  even  the  possibility  of  being  alone 
with  me  for  a  moment! — It  must  be  so — either  I  have 
most  grievously  erred  in  reading  her  heart,  or  some  un- 
known cause  exists  to  forbid  her  yielding  me  encourage- 
ment; for  if  her  dispositions  towards  me  were  in  any  de- 
gree favourable,  surely  this  was  the  moment  for  permit- 
ting it  to  appear." 

Thus  reasoned  Tresham,  if  so  calm  and  methodical  a 
term  can  be  fitly  applied  lo  the  tumultuous  succession  of 
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distressing  thoughts  which  passed  throug-h  his  brain  as 
he  paced  his  chamber  with  unequal  and  hurried  steps. 
Harassed  by  doubt,  and  oppressed  by  gloomy  forebod- 
ings, he  viewed  both  past  and  present  through  a  distort- 
ed and  desponding  medium.  How  blind  are  mortals — 
how  we  grope  our  way,  darkling,  through  a  maze  of  in- 
cidents, ofteri  within  reach  of  the  object  of  our  pursuit, 
but  missinsr  it  by  a  hair's  breadth,  when  the  slisrhtest 
glimpse  of  fight  would  enable  us  to  grasp  iti — Could  Tre- 
shara  but  have  known  the  simple  Itruth,  could  he  have 
but  seen  what  was  at  that  moment  passing  in  the  rniftu 
of  Isabelle— had  he  known  in  its  full  extent  the  paintul 
ftature  of  the  scenes  she  had  so  lately  encountered— the 
disclosures  she  had  heard,  and  the  struggles,  the  eiiorts 
imposed  upon  her  by  the  part  which  she  felt  called  upon 
to  act; — had  he  but  dreamed,  that  to  banish  from  her 
heart  that  image,  which,  in  the  dim  perspective  of  the 
future,  had.  almost  unconsciously  become  the  cynosure 
of  peace  and  happiness  to  her  soul,  was.  she  felt,  the  bit- 
terest, the  most  hopeless  of  all  these  efibrts.  Had  Tre- 
sham  known  but  thehalf  of  this,  he  would  have  hailed  as^ 
a  bles.sed  omen,  what  he  now  deprecated  as  a  signal  of 
death  to  his  hopes. 

Vexed  and  harassed  by  such  painful  and  srloomy  co- 
gitations. Tresham  at  length  resolved  to  cooT  the  lever 
of  his  mind,  by  a  solitary  walk  in  the  open  and  bracing 
air.  The  brightness  of  the  day  invited  him  to  prolong 
his  ramble,  and  after  making  a  round  of  the  nearer 
woods,  he  found  himself  at  length  in  that  part  of  them 
through  which  ran  the  path  to  Elsies  cottage.  .The 
singular  scenes  which  had  occurred  there,  and  their  in- 
fluence upon  the  subject  which  occupied  his  thoughts, 
were  more  strongly  forced  upon  his  recollection  by  sur- 
rounding objects.  To  a  mind  restless  and  unquiet,  the 
slightest  diversion  is  a  rehef,  and  Tresham  almost  me- 
chanically turned  his  steps  towards  the  cottage. 

The  old  woman  was  not  seen  in  her  usual  seat.  The 
day  was  cold,  the  sun  was  dim,  and  a  smoke  from  the 
chminey  indicated  that  she  was  comforting  herself  in- 
doors, by  the  more  kindly  heat  of  a  fire.  Receiving  the 
usual  reply  to  his  summons,  Tresham  entered,  and 
found  the  aged  sybil  seated  in  her  wooden  arm-chair,  be- 
fore a  blaze  of  sticks,  which  threw  a  red  glare  over  her 
withered  features. 

"Ye're  welcome,  Mr.  Tresham — thanks  for  your  kind- 
ness— doubly  welcome  are  ye.  that  ye  return  in  life  and 
Umb  from  yon  wild  glen,  and  yun  wild  ploy.    An'  are 
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those  that  went  wi'  ye  safe  too?  is  the  laird  o'  Glenval- 
lich  returned?" 

'The  laird  of  Glenvallich  is  safe,  Elsie;  and  I  thank 
you  for  him  and  for  myself." 

''And,  O,  hae  ye  come  back  wi'  unbloody  hands,  young 
man?  did  ye  mind  in  the  strife,  that  the  Lord  loves  the 
merciful?" 

"I  thank  God,  we  did  Elsie.  I  thank  God  there  has 
been  Uttle  harm  done;  and  if  blood  has  been  spilt,  it  has 
not  reached  hfe,  and  was  done  in  self-defence." 

'The  Lord  be  praised— the  Lord  be  praised!  but  O, 
Mr.  Tresham!  saw  ye  him-— him  that  I  canna  name?— 
Him  o'  whom  ye  spoke  the  last  time  ye  was  here;  was 
1)3.  he  there  too?"' 

"He  was  there,  Elsie." 

"And  did  ye  meet?" 

"We  did,  and  your  fears  were  almost  realized.  I  was 
in  no  small  danger,  and  but  for  a  providential  interven- 
tion, would  probably  have  lost  my  life." 

"An'  didna  I  say  it— didna  I  say  it?  But  what  cam'  o' 
him? — for  I  ken  he  didna  fall — I  ken  that  weel;  he's  keepit 
for  other  work — evil  work!  his  hour  is  na  come  yet  awhile; 
There's  muckle  to  do  'ore  then.    But  what  cam'  o'  him?'' 

"I  cannot  tell  you,  Elsie.  He  escaped; — escaped  after 
nearly  killing  Glenvallich's  forester,  poor  fellow!" 

"Weel,  weel,  the  Lord'*  will  be  done!  Ochone!  if  it 
wud  please  Him  to  avert  the  ill  that  yon  evil  one  will  yet 
commit!" 

"What,  Elsie,  are  you  not  done  with  it  yet?  but  cheer 
up,  my  good  dame;  ill  prophets  are  not  always  true  ones, 
else  I  should  scarce  be  here  to-day.  You  know  you  have 
warned  me  more  than  once  already." 

"An'  did  my  warning  prove  a  false  one  then,  young 
man'?"  said  the  old  woman,  with  a  sharpness  which  evin- 
ced her  jealousy  of  the  reputation  she  possessed,  how- 
ever distressing  might  be  the  faculty  on  which  it  was 
founded; — "have  ye  forgotten  yon  wild  spate?  an'  if  ye 
didna  fall  by  the  sworii  in  Glen  Shhchard,  mind  that 
though  I  warned  you  to  take  heed,  I  never  minted  at 
your  doom.  But  ochone!"  continued  she  with  failing  en- 
ergy, and  shuddering  slightly  as  she  spoke,  "would  that 
the  Lord  wud  mak'  me  a  false  prophet  this  blessed  day — 
for  then  wud  muckle  o'  dule  an'  sorrow  be  spared  to  them 
that  best  I  love.  O!  may  he  grant  that  this  ould  and  use- 
less body  be  could  in  the  grave  'ore  then! — But  let  them 
that  hae  the  power,  bring  the  help  in  time,  or  they  may 
rue  it  when  they  canna  mend  it." 
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"Explain  yourself,  Elsie!  what  is  it  you  are  at  now? 
If  you  dread  evil  to  those  you  love,  surely  you  can  tell  it 
plainly.  I  am  sure  those  you  have  most  cause  to  love, 
are  those  whom  I  love  dearly  too;  and  the  will  to  aid 
them  should  not  be  wanting,  if  the  power  be  in  me: — but 
you  must  speak  out,  Elsie — remember  I  do  not  share  in 
that  faculty  of  yours,  of  foreseeing-  evil." 

And  thank  the  Almighty  that  It  is  so,  young  man!  it 
saves  you  rauckle  woe,  and  muckle  doubt— for  a  dreary 
and  unsatisfying  gift  it  is.  But  think  ye  that  the  black 
rock  wunna  hurt  the  boat  because  it's  hidden  by  the  wa- 
ters?—is  the  precipice  less  dangerous  to  the  shepherd 
when  the  hill  is  covered  Avi'  m.ist? — can  I  say  more  than 
is  shown  to  me?  or  am  I  to  hold  my  tongue  because  I 
canna  tell  the  hale  tale?  Young  man,  young  man!  if  a' 
did  their  pairt  as  this  frail  ould  being  is  willing  to  do,  who 
can  tell  but  the  evil  might  yet  be  prevented,  an'  many  a 
sorrowful  day  and  sleepless  night  be  spared  us  a'." 

"In  the  name  of  God,  then,  Elsie,  do  tell  me  what  you 
mean!  Is  there  any  thing  in  mv  power?  It  seems  as  if 
you  aimed  at  me,  by  these  dark  illusions;  and  yet  I  de- 
clare I  am  utterly  at  a  loss  to  comprehend  what  you 
would  have  me  to  dol" 

"Are  you  so,  truly,  young  man?— then  ye're  no  the  lad 
I  took  ye  for! — and  yet  that  hand  and  that  voice  should 
belong  to  a  leal  heart.  Hear  to  me,  young  man!— this 
many  a  day  and  many  a  week  hae  ye  been  eating  o'  the 
bread  anddrinkingo'  thecupo'Airdrulhmore:  ye^cailhini 
your  friend,  and  he  takes  you  to  be  his.  Now  put  your 
hand  till  your  briest,  an'  tell  me,  this  blessed  meenat, 
what  is  it  that  has  keepit  a  stranger  like  yourseP  so  long 
in  a  far  country,  awa'  from  your  own  kin  and  your  own 
business?  In  the  name  o'  them  from  whose  warm  hearts 
ye  have  gotten  the  welcome  o'  a  son  or  a  brither,  I  bid 
you  answer!" 

The  old  woman  suddenly  rose  from  her  chair,  as  she 
uttered  these  words: — with  one  withered  arm  she  sup- 
ported her  emaciated  body;  whilst  the  other  was  stretcii- 
ed,  with  commanding  gesture,  towards  Treeham,  on 
whom  her  sightless  eye-balls  glared  with  as  much  earn- 
estness, as  it  they  could  have  read  his  heart. 

Confounded  by  her  energy,  as  much  as  by  her  unex- 
pected appeal,  the  youns:  man  remained  silent,  at  a  lose 
how  to  reply.  But  Elsfe  did  not  give  him  long  time  to 
meditate;  for  after  the  pause  of  a  few  seconds,  she  fol- 
lowed up  her  first  address  with  equal  earnestness. 
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"Ye  dimia  speak!  ye  dinna  answer! — weel  then,  I'll 
answer  for  ye.  Ye  love  the  daughter  of  Airdruthmore! — 
aye,  it  is  so!  an'  weel  I  wot  it's  no  a  wundcr  that  ye  do  so; 
for  she's  lov^ely,  an'  she's  good,  an'  she's  weel  born — an' 
maybe  ye  think  she's  rich — but  let  that  be.  Weel  may 
ye  love  her — for  search  the  broad  land  o'  Scotland — aye, 
and  o'  fair  England  to  the  boot — and  w^ho  will  ye  meet  so 
worthy  o'  your  love?  Ye  hae  walked  wi'  her,  and  talk- 
ed wi'  her,  and  courted  her,  and  won — aye,  won  her 
sweet  and  innocent  heart.  An'  what  for  hae  ye  done  so? 
Was  it  to  stand  glowring  after  her,  as  she  goes  about, 
like  an  angel,  doing  good  to  all  around  her,  an'  syne  to 
leave  her  wi'  a  broken  heart,  to  be  the  scorn  o'  others, 
an'  a  misery  till  herseP,  while  ye  go  an'  seek  another 
love  in  your  own  country? — may  shame  and  sorrow  fa' 
the  wicked  heart  cud  think  the  villany — but  no,  that  can- 
na  be!  there's  a  weird  against  that,  an'  it  canna  mis- 
give!"— and  exhausted  by  her  extraordinary  exertion, 
the  old  woman  sunk  back  into  her  seat. 

Tresham  feared  she  had  fainted,  and  hastened  to  aid 
her;  but,  waving  her  hand,  she  gently  repulsed  him: — 
"It's  nothing! — it's  nothing! — it's  the  flesh — the  weak, 
sinfu'  flesh!"'  said  she;  "but  the  spirit  manna  faint!— 
Hear  what  I  say,  young  man!  there's  sorrow  and  mis- 
fortune hanging  over  the  house  o'  Airdruthmore,  an' 
it's  now  that  their  friends — if  friends  they  have — should 
wa,tch,  and  be  ready  in  their  help,  for  the  time  o'  need  is 
at  hand.  You  should  be  a  friend,  Mr.  Tresham — see 
that  ye  act  a  friend's  part.  It's  no'  by  careering  o'er  the 
country,  an'  meddling  wi'  other  folks'  matters,  that  ye'Il 
help  those  that  afore  long  'ill  hae  to  trust  to  you  for  aid. 
Mak'  a  clean  briest,  if  ye  be  a  man,  an'  that  afore  ye're 
a  day  oulder:  let  them  ye  love  ken  what  they  hae  to  trust 
to;  dinna  let  a  kindly  bosom  hae  a  sore  heart,  when  a 
word  from  you  can  mak'  it  a  blithe  one;  an'  dinna  slight 
the  blessings  o'  the  Almighty,  when  it's  hisAvill  to  make 
your  duty  and  your  happiness  agree  thegither." 

The  cheek  of  Tresham  glowed,  and  his  heart  beat 
thick,  as  the  old  woman's  meaning  reached  his  appre- 
hension, through  the  misty  medium  of  her  periphrastic 
language.  "I  Iselieve  1  understand  you  now,  Elsie;"  said, 
he;  ''and  could  I  be  but  sure  you  were  ri^ht — could  I  but 
believe  wdiat  you  tell  me," — he  hesitated,  and  stopped; 
tor  the  old  woman  had  suddenly  assumed  an  attitude  of 
intense  attention. 

"Certain!"  repeated  she,  with  more  than  usual  rapi- 
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dity  of  Utterance;  "and  think  ye  that  1  am  Hke  to  be  de- 
ceived in  such  a  matter? — that  /  wud  speak  on  chance, 
where  so  precious  a  peace  is  at  stake?  He  that  never 
seeks  can  nev^er  find.  There's  but  ae  way  o'  kenning 
the  truth,  an'  that  'ill  be  m  your  power,  'ere  ye  leave  the 
bit  ye're  stannins"  in.  Let  what's  past  in  the  last  hour 
be  atween  me  an'  yoursel',  for  love  has  broken  both  faith 
an' duty  this  blessed  day!"'  Her  eyes  were  turned  to- 
wards the  door,  as  if  to  watch  for  an  expected  guest: 
those  of  Tresham  instinctively  followed  their  direction 
— a  pause  ensued — a  hght  footstep  was  heard — the  en- 
trance was  darkened  by  a  female  figure — it  was  that  of 
Isabelle  Stewart! 

"Elsie!  my  dear  moome!"  began  the  young  lady,  as 
the  figure  of  the  old  woman,  illu~minated  by  the  glowing 
embers,  at  first  met  her  glance;  but  ere  she  could  finish 
the  sentence,  she  stopped  short,  started,  and  gazed  with 
a  look  of  alarm,  for  her  eye  lighted  upon  the  figure  of 
Tresham.  It  was  some  instants  ere  the  comparative 
darkness  enabled  her  to  reco^-nise  him;  and  then  the  ap- 
prehension which  was  rising  in  her  bosom,  gave  way  to 

confusion "Mr.  Tresham! — I  did  not  know — I  did 

not  think!" — She  stopped  and  trembled  violently. 

Tresham  caught  up  the  only  other  chair  within  reach, 
and  offering  it,  said — "1  entreat  your  pardon.  Miss  Stew- 
art: I  had  no  thoughts  of  intruding  on  you  here:  I  only 
stumbled  upon  our  good  old  friend  s  dweUing,  by  chance, 
in  my  ramble.  Indeed  I  believed  I  should  have  woods 
and  glens  and  all  to  myself  this  day,  for  I  thought  you 
had  resolved  ai^ainst  going  out." 

"It  is  true,  I  did  so,"  said  Isabelle,  with  increasing 
confusion;  "but  a  violent  headache  induced  me  to  change 
my  mind,4)y  rendering  me  unfit  for  work;  so  I  was  glad 
at  last  to  try  the  open  air — but  ladies  are  privileged  to  be 
capricious,  you  know,"  continued  she,  with  a  faint  smile, 
"so  why  should  I  trouble  you  with  apologies  for  change 
of purpose?" 

"Yes,  I  have  heard  it  said  so,"  replied  Tresham.  with 
some  bitterness  of  expression;  "and  it  is  too  valuable  a 
privilege,  doubtless,  to  be  lost  for  want  of  use:" — but 
scarcely  had  he  uttered  the  words,  when  his  heart  smote 
him,  especially  as,  even  by  the  imperfect  light  of  the  cot- 
tage, he  thought  he  could  observe  that  the  eves  of  Isa- 
belle stood  brimful  of  tears.  The  words  of  Elsie  came 
to  his  recollection;  and  he  could  have  cursed  his  own 
impetuous  foijy,  that  could  so  thoughtlessly  and  cruelly 
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distress  the  g-entle  bein^  whom,  in  his  heart,  he  would 
have  cherished  and  protected  from  all  harm. 

For  a  moment  Isabelle  appeared  unable  to  speak,  but 
quickly  recovering,  she  turned  to  her  old  nurse,  inquir- 
ing with  her  usual  interest  after  her  welfare  and  com- 
fort! "It's  weel  wi'  me,  darling,  when  I  see  you  weel — 
as  weel  as  I  can  ever  hope  to  be  or  wish  to  be:  the  sap- 
less tree  decays  fast,  and  that's  the  way  it  shud  be;  but 
young  blossoms  shridna  hang  their  heads  for  every  rough 
wun  that  blows  ow'r  them,  for  the  sun  will  shine  out 
when  the  cloud  goes  by,  an'  then  comes  the  lown  sweet 
hour  o'  happiness.  But  there's  ae  word  I  hae  to  tell  you, 
maithal— and  this  is  it — it's  a  bonniebit  this,  an'  a  sweet, 
but  it's  lone  an'  far  off',  just  fitted  for  an  ould  thrawarl 
carline  like  myseP;  but  dinna  ye  be  travelling  the  way 
an'  late,  as  ye  do  whiles — it's  no  just  cannie." 

"Why,  my  dear  moome,  what  is  there  to  fear?  for 
years  past  I  have  been  constantly  coming  to  see  you 
here,  and  what  should  hinder  me  now?  what  new  fancy 
is  this?" 

"Weel,  darling,  that's  true,  but  mind  ye  my  words,  for 
a'  that:  dark  glens  and  late  hours  are  no'  cannie  for 
young  maidens;  there's  one  at  your  side  will  be  blithe  to 
protect  you,  and  be  your  guardian  whenever  ye  come; 
and  now  it's  wearing  late,  an'  the  devv^  will  be  falling,  so 
dimia  ye  be  staying,  dear — an'  I'jlawa  to  my  bed,  for  the 
could's  ow'r  muckle  for  my  poor  ould  bones." 

"Your  nurse  is  right,  Miss  Stewart,  it  is  getting  late. 
You  admit  that  you  are  not^  quite  well,  surely  it  is  not 
wise  t  o  remain  here  till  the  afternoon  becomes  more  chill. 
If  I  might  venture  to  offer  my  services?  Nay,"  continued 
he  w^ith  a  smile,  observing  her  still  to  hesitate,  "I  shall 
think  you  have  quarrelled  with  me  downrightly,  if  you 
decline  every  offer  of  attendance  I  make  to-day." 

Isabelle  coloured  deeply  but  hesitated  no  longer. 
"You  shall  not  have  that  to  say  nor  to  think,  Mr.  Tre- 
sham,"  said  she;  "I  meant  to  have  sat  a  little  while  with 
my  nurse  this  day,  but  as  I  have  already  incurred  the 
imputation  of  caprice  and  inconsistency,  1  must  try  to 
avoid  that  of  obstinacy  or  ingratitude." 

"And  little  can  they  ken  o'  you,  darling,  that  wud  lay 
the  one  or  the  other  till  your  charge;  but  dinna  waste 
precious  time — trust  to  a  leal  heart  and  a  stout  arm:  for 
the  time  may  come  when  both  will  be  sore  needed!" 

"Nay,  do  not  refuse  it,"  said  Tresham,  gently  draw- 
ing the  arm  of  Isabelle  within  his  own  as  they  left  the 
cottage.    "I  do  not  know  what  new  calamity  your  old 
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nurse  may  foresee,  but  Miss  Stewart  and  her  friends 
may  depend  on  one  heart  and  arm  at  least  for  their  ser- 
vice, in  case  of  need?" 

"And  happen  what  may,  Mr.  Tresham,  we  are  grate- 
ful for  the  otier,  although  I  trust  we  may  not  have  lo  tax 
your  friendship  very  heavily.  But  my  poor  old  nurse  is 
laihng  fast;  her  mind  often  wanders  sadly,  and  a  dispo- 
siiion  to  gloomy  forebodings  is  the  natural  effect  of  her 
increasing  intellectual  weakness." 

"I  do  not  know;  weak  and  infirm  as  Elsie  may  some- 
times appear  to  be,  I  should  scarce  venture  to  assert  that 
the  failure  of  her  corporeal  powers  has  afl'ected  those  of 
her  mind  in  equal  proportion:  at  times  her  energy  at 
least,  is  great,  and  her  language  though  obscure  and 
periphrastic  as  usual,  seems  to  convey  a  meaning  which, 
to  herself  at  least,  is  pregnant  with  emphasis  and  intel- 
ligence; and  strange  as  it  perhaps  may  seem,  although 
I  am  not  quite  up  to  the  interpretation  of  it,  there  is  a 
force  and  semblance  of  genuine  truth  and  honesty  in  all 
she  says,  that  has  obtained  a  strong  influence  over  my 
own  mind."' 

I'Ahl  so  you  area  convert  at  last,"  said  Isabelle  with  a 
faint  smUe.  "But  what  had  my  old  moome  been  saying 
to-denr,  that  has  left  so  strong  an  impression?" 

"Much,  Miss  Stewart — much  of  a  nature  calculated 
both  to  interest  and  impress  me  deeply — for  what  is  there 
that  relates  to  you  or  to  your  family  which  can  fail  ollnte- 
resting  me?" 

"Of^me  and  my  family!"  repeated  Misp  Stewart  hur- 
riedly and  turning  pale,  "and  what  can  she  have  been  say- 
ing of  us  to  excite  so  much  interest  at  present?"  The  tone 
and  anxiety  in  which  Isabelle  uttered  this  question,  be- 
lied the  faint  smile  which  accompanied  it,  and  she  listen- 
ed with  impatience  for  her  companion's  reply. 

"She  spoke,"  said  Tresham,  "of  evil  as  overhanging 
the  house  of  Airdruthmore,  and  called  upon  all  true 
friends  of  the  family  to  be  ready  with  their  aid;  for  that 
the  hour  of  trial  was  at  hand — and  in  truth.  Miss  Stew- 
art, when  I  call  to  mind  your  own  expressions,  and  what 
I  myself  have  seen  within  the  last  few  hour sj  when  I 
couple  the  solemn  and  singular  premonitions  of  this  ex- 
traordinary old  creature,  with  the  unea.«iness  which  you 
yourself  have  not  been  able  to  conceal,  can  you  wonder 
that  I  also  should  be  uneasy,  and  anxious,  most  anxious, 
to  learn  what  this  threatened  evil  may  be,  and  to  dis- 
cover whether  my  assistance,  feeble  as  it  is,  may  not  be 
of  use  in  the  hour  of  need.    But,  pardon  me,  1  distress 
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you — forg;ive  me,  I  entreat  you — I  fear  I  have  been  pre- 
suming— indiscreet — "for  Tresham,  stealing  a  look  at 
his  fair  companion,  perceived  to  his  surprise,  that  tears 
were  trickling-  down  her  cheek. 

"O  no,"  replied  she  faintly,  "but  I  am  very  foolish- 
very  weak;  but  when  the  nerves  are  shaken,  trifles  will 
agitate  one." 

"Good  heavens!  Miss  Stewart;  what  have  1  done — 
what  is  the  cause  of  this  agitation? — you  are  faint — do 
pray  lean  upon  me,"  andlsabelle,  who  trembled  exceed- 
ingly, was  fain  to  avail  herself  of  the  proffered  aid,  with- 
out which  she  felt  that  she  should  have  sunk  to  the 
ground. 

"I  am  ashamed  of  myself,"  said  she,  "I  am  ashamed 
of  causing  you  so  much  needless  uneasiness — I  cannot 
tell  what  weakness  has  overcome  me,  but  the  truth  is,  I 
have  not  been  well,  not  for  some  days — I  thought  the  air 
would  do  me  good,  but  it  has  been  a  httle  too  much  for 


me." 


"Nay,  Miss  Stewart,"  said  Tresham  earnestly,  "there 
is  something  more  in  this  disorder.  Pardon  me  if  I  take 
too  great  a  freedom— but  I  feel  assured  that  something 
very  painful  has  occurred.  I  would  not  for  the  world 
offend  you;  but  I  have  been  too  long  an  inmate  of  this 
family,  to  view  with  indifference  any  evil  that  can  affect 
its  inmates,  however  remotely — if  you  could  know  what 
happiness  it  would  give  me  to  be  of  the  slightest  service 
— tell  me,  only  tell  me,  how  I  may  be  usefuU" 

"Ah!  you  are  very  good,"  replied  Isabelle  trembling 
still  more,  while  the  tears  dropt  faster  from  her  eyes, 
'  'believe  me,  I  feel  your  kindness — but — I  am  very  foolish. 
— O!  1  should  not  have  exposed  myself  to  this!" — she 
stopped,  unable  to  proceed. 

"Dear  Miss  Stewart!  Dearest  Isabelle,"  exclaimed 
Tresham,  supporting  her  with  one  arm,  while  her  sobs 
became  now  irrepressible,  "would  to  heaven  I  had  the 
power,  the  blessed  privilege  of  drying  these  tears — would 
to  heaven  you  would  grant  me  the  right  of  assisting  you 
— you  know — you  cannot  but  feel,  dearest  Isabelle,  that 
I  would  lay  down  my  life  to  serve  you!"  Utterly  unable 
to  check  the  nervous  burst  of  distress  which  overwhelm- 
ed her,  and  still  more  so  to  support  herself,  it  was  some 
moments  before  Isabelle  could  recover  a  portion  of  com- 
posure or  strength  to  extricate  herself  from  the  sustain- 
ing arms  of  her  companion. 

"O  leave  me!  Mr.  Tresham,"   she  at  length  said, 


s^^^^^ 
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"leave  me,  I  entreat  you — I  am  ashamed  you  should  have 
witnessed  this  childishness!" 

"No,  Isabelle,  I  cannot — I  will  not  leave  you  now — lean- 
not  any  longer  endure  what  I  have  suti'ered  for  these  few 
past  hours — the  moment  I  have  longed  for,  yet  dreaded, 
has  come.  I  know  what  I  risk,  but  I  must  run  the  hazard, 
and  you  must  hear  me  to  an  end;  and  if  you  bid  me  leave 
you  then,  it  must  be  for  ever!''  Again  were  the  pale 
features  of  Isabelle  crimsoned  with  a  rich  but  momenta- 
ry blush,  and  one  speaking  glance  was  turned  towards 
the  speaker's  person.  It  was  but  a  momentary  weak- 
ness. 

I'Stop,  Mr.  Tresham!"  said  she,  "I  must  not  suffer 
this — you  know  not  what  you  sav!  I  entreat  you  to  leave 
me!" 

"I  cannot,  Isabelle — the  die  is  cast,  and  I  must  know 
my  fate.  Isabelle,  dearest  Isabelle,  I  love  you  deeply, 
devotedly;  long,  long  have  I  done^o,  and  you  have 
known  me  long,  Isabelle — we  are  sumy  no  strangers  to 
each  other;  then  such  as  I  am,  say  may  I  hope  to  win 
your  affection? — Such  as  I  am.  can  you  look  upon  me  as 
your  friend,  your  lover,  as  your  t'uture  husband!"'  He  turn- 
ed and  looked  upon  her  lace,  it  was  deadly  pale;  the  mo- 
mentary strength  which  she  had  struggled  to  maintain, 
failed  under  the  powerful  revulsion  of  her  feelings. 

"O  this  is  cruel,  Mr.  Tresham,"  she  faintly  articulated; 
and  had  he  not  promptly  sprung  forward  to  support  her, 
she  would  have  sunk  to  the  ground.  Even  at  that  agi- 
tating moment  he  felt  that  this  weakness  was  not  unfa- 
vourable to  his  hopes,  and  a  thrill  of  rapture  shot 
through  his  soul,  as  for  some  happy  moments  he  pressed 
the  passive  form  of  his  lovely  mistress  to  his  bosom. 

But  bliss  is  ev-er  fleeting.  Isabelle  recovered  her  pre- 
sence of  mind,  and  though  the  blood,  which  had  forsaken 
her  cheek,  rushed  back  m  double  fides  over  her  face,  and 
neck,  and  bosom,  and  though  her  downcast  eye  was 
turned  for  a  moment  upon  her  lover,  with  that  look 
which  can  never  be  mistaken,— she  covered  her  face  with 
her  handkerchief,  and  said  in  a  firmer  tone — 

"Release  me,  I  entreat  you.  Mr.  Tresham,  there  must 
be  no  more  of  this.  O,  I  take  blame  to  myself]  but  1  was 
surprised — weakly  surprised  and  overcome.  We  must 
separate — and — it  must  be  said — for  ever!"' 

"Good  heavens!  what  mean  you,  Isabelle?"  exclaimed 

Tresham,  catching  the  hall-articulated  word;  for  her 

voice  had  failed  her  as  she  uttered  it.    "Can  you  thu8 

»port  with  my  feelings?    After  what  has  this  instant 
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passed,  can  you  thus  wantonly  crush  my  growing  hope? 
— it  cannot  be — your  looks — your  eyes  declare  it.  Say — 
let  me  believe  them." 

"Ah,  Mr.  Tresham,  our  looks  and  our  feelings  too, 
are  sometimes  sadly  rebellious.  But  let  me  not  deceive 
you;  weak  1  may  have  been,  disingenuous  I  will  not  be; 
you  have  qualities  and  talents  fitted  to  win  the  affections 
of  a  far  more  worthy  object  than  me;  but — there  are 
reasons — there  are  obstacles — insurmountable,  1  fear." 
*  "Obstacles,  Isabelle!  for  heaven's  sake,  what  are  they? 
tell  me,  and  they  shall  be  removed— if  in  my  power  to  do 
so;  torture  me  not  with  suspense,  dearest  Isabelle!"' 

"O  calm  yourself,  Mr.  Tresham,  I  am  unequal  to  this 
agitation.  Alas!  it  will  do  you  no  service,  for  the  obsta- 
cles to  which  I  allude  are  not  in  your  power  to  re- 
mov^e." 

"But  name  them,  dear  Isabelle;  name  them:  you  know 
not  what  a  zealoiM  and  willing  heart  can  effect;  is  it  in 
me  they  exist?  I  vvlll  be  any  thing  you  wish." 

"O  not  in  you,  Mr.  Tresham,  not  in  you;  in  gratitude, 
in  candour,  I  owe  it  to  your  worth  and  to  your  affection. 
There  are  few  who  might  not  feel  gratified  by  finding 
themselves  the  object  of  your  love,"  said  Miss  Stewart, 
m  a  tone  of  earnest  feeling.  "The  fact  is,  it  is  Avith  re- 
luctance I  come  on  a  subject  so  painful;  but  in  justice  to 
you  and  to  myself  I  must  do  so.  The  circumstances  I 
alluded  to,  are  entirely  connected  with  my  own  family, 
and  I  know  not  myseli  their  full  extent.  I  fear  my  poor 
father  has  got  into  deep  embarrassments.  He  has 
trusted  too  much  to  others,  and  neglected  his  own  af- 
fairs; and  has  met  the  common  fate  of  those  who  do  so. 
I  fear  he  is  deeply  involved  with  these  Macaskills— and 
—and  Ballytully  is  exasperated;  he  left  the  house  last 
night  in  great  wrath;  and  this  may  tell  sorely  against 
my  father  in  the  settlement  which  must  take  place.  I 
only  learned  these  things  myself  last  night,  and  you  will 
allow  them  to  be  sufficient  cause  for  any  disturbance 
you  may  have  remarked  in  me.  But  after  all,  I  talk  in 
utter  ignorance  of  the  truth;  it  may  be  yet  more  dread- 
ful thaii  I  anticipate." 

"Impossible,  dearest  Isabelle;  believe  me,  your  fears 
exaggerate  the  evil.  I  cannot  imagine  things  to  be  in 
so  bad  a  state  as  you  dread.  But  supposing  the  worst 
to  be  true,  surely  your  father  is  too  just  and  liberal,  too 
much  interested  in  your  happiness,  not  to  rejoice  at 
seeing  a  refuge  prepared  for  you  against  the  coming 
storm." 
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•  Ah,  Mr.  Tresham,  and  could  I  at  such  a  moment 
brin":  myself  to  leave  him?  could  I  even  think  of  myself? 
I  who  am  every  thing  now  to  him — when  his  son — his 
only  son— my  dear  brother  William,  is  kept  at  a  distance 
by  his  hazardous  profession.  Could  I  leave  my  father, 
the  kind  and  only  parent,  who  has  to  me  supplied  the 
place  of  the  mother  whose  care  I  never  knew?  I  thank 
God,  that  should  the  \yorst  befall  us,  it  may  still  be  in 
my  power  to  shield  him  from  utter  poverty,  without 
being  a  burthen  on  my  poor  brother,  who  must  suffer  so 
deep  and  unlooked-for  a  loss.  I  have  promised  to  be 
candid,  Mr.  Tresham,  and  I  will  be  so.  The  fortune  of 
my  mother,  which  was  settled  upon  me,  is  at  my  own 
disposal,  and  never  would  I  deprive  myself  of  the  power 
to  devote  that  fortune  and  myself  to  the  comfort  and 
ease  of  my  dear  father." 

"And  can  you,  dearest  Isabelle,  do  me  the  injustice  to 
suppose  for  a  moment  that  I  could  wish  it  otherwise? 
Surely  I  need  not  tell  you  that  it  was  Isabelle  Stewart 
1  loved,  before  I  knew  she  had  a  shilling  which  she  could 
call  her  own.  So  far  should  I  be  from  desiring  to  de- 
prive you  of  the  power  of  assistino-  and  comfortiirig  your 
father,  that  I  only  wish  to  aid  you  in  the  task.  It  is  true 
I  am  not  rich,  Isabelle,  but  besides  my  own  little  fortune, 
I  have  my  profession,  and  the  prospect  of  rising  in  it. 
And  you,  dear  Isabelle,  you  are  too  simple  in  your  tastes 
to  be  ambitious  of  wealth — too  prudent  to  require  riches; 
how  happy  should  we  be,  with  hearts  devoted  to  each 
other!'' 

'"Ah,  Mr.  Tresham,  these  are  the  flatteries  of  hope 
and  a  sanguine  disposition.  I  dare  not,  and  I  should 
not  listen  to  them.  I  cannot,  as  I  told  you,  leave  my 
father;  and  yet  my  duty  would  require  that  I  should  ac- 
company my  husband.  No,  no,  let  us  not  deceive  our- 
selves; my  duty  is  plain,  and  I  must  not  permit  myself 
to  be  seduced  from  pursuing  its  obvious  dictates." 

"Do  not  drive  me  to  despair,  Isabelle,"  said  Tresham 

Eassionately;  "beheve  me  that  the  paths  of  duty  and  of 
appiness  may  be  oflener  brought  to  coincide  than  the 
world  supposes.  Let  us  view  the  bright  side  of  the  pic- 
ture, dearest  Isabelle.  Believe  me  that  our  affairs  will 
mend;  your  father's  embarrassments  will  diminish  un- 
der the  inspection  of  judicious  and  upright  friends.  I 
will  myself  speak  to  him  on  the  subject,  and  learn  the 
truth;  as  for  these  Macaskills,  I  think,  so  far  as  they  are 
concerned,  we  have  a  hold  over  tliem  that  they  Uttlc 
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think  of.  I  cannot,  explain  it  to  you  now,  but  trust  me, 
dearest,  that  all  will  yet  go  well." 

"May  God  grant  itl"  said  Isabelle,  with  a  smile  and 
a  sigh,  as  they  entered  the  house,  and  as  Tresham  fond- 
ly pressed  the  hand  which  leant  upon  his  arm.  "But, 
remember,  I  pledge  myself  to  nothing;  I  must  collect 
my  thoughts  and  tiiink  on  what  has  passed;  for  I  have 
been  sadTly  agitated.  To  morrow,  I  hone,  we  may  see 
things  more  calmly,  and  talk  more  sensibly!" 

Such  was  the  sum  of  this  interesting  and  agitating 
interview;  and  Tresham,  as  he  retired  to  compose  him- 
self in  his  chamber,  could  not  help  looking  back  with 
amazement  at  the  sudden  change  which  his  leelings  had 
undergone  since  he  last  crossed  its  threshold;  at  tlie  ra- 
pidity with  which  he  had  been  hurried  from  uncertainty 
into  terror  and  despondency,  and  from  despair  almost  to 
the  summit  of  happiness  and  exultation. 


CHAPTER  VI. 


A   HIGHLAND    CHRISTMAS. 

"Now  all  our  neighbours'  chimnies  smoke, 
And  Christmas  blocks  are  burning, 

Their  ovens  they  with  baked  meats  choke, 
And  all  their  spits  are  turning. 

Without  the  door  let  sorrow  lie, 

And  if  for  cold  it  hap  to  die, 
We'll  bury't  in  a  Christmas  pie, 

And  ever  more  be  merry!" 

"Ah!  master  Harry,"  said  his  sister,  as  Tresham  en- 
tered the  room  to  attend  the  ladies  to  the  dining-room; 
"so  you  have  returned  safe  and  sound  from  your  ramble? 
I  hope  you  have  come  back  in  better  humour  than  you 
left  us.  Your  face  does  seem  a  little  sweeter;  I'm  sure 
it  would  have  soured  all  the  milk  in  the  dairy  when  you 
made  your  exit  this  morning.  What  had  come  over  you, 
Harry?  was  it  because  none  of  us  fair  dames  would  at- 
tend your  honour  on  its  promenade  this  forenoon,  or 
chose  to  risk  catching  cold  in  your  service?    Upon  taj 
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word,  you  looked  as  savage  as  a  baited  bull,  and  flung 
out  of  the  room  quite  in  the  Montoni  style,  I  assure  you. 
Isabelle  there  was  quite  terrified — and  as  pale — no,  not  as 
ehe  is  now,  certainly;  but  pale  enough  she  was  at  the 
time,  I  assure  you;  it  was  abominable  in  you  to  frighten 
her  so." 

"Why  can't  you  let  a  gentleman  have  his  humours, 
Maria,  without  insisting  on  his  accounting  for  every  one 
of  them?  you  ladies  claim  more  latitude  in  your  caprices." 
"Aye,  so  we  do,  but  then  we  keep  them  to  ourselves; 
we  don't  annoy  others  with  them.  I'm  sure  Isabelle, 
there,  had  some  idea  you  were  going  to  hang  or  drown 
yourself,  you  looked  so  much  under  the  influence  of  the 
blue  devils;  where  did  you  find  him,  Isabelle?  did  you  cut 
him  down  from  some  willow?  or  fish  him  up  from  some 
of  these  linns  or  pools?  he  looks  as  if  he  had  taken  a  lover's 
leap  this  morning.    Eh — Hal?" 

"Poh,  nonsense,  Maria,  how  can  you  rattle  on  at  such 
a  rate?  come,  off  with  you  to  dinner;  it  will  shut  your 
mouth  at  least." 
"But  not  my  eyes,  brother  Hal, 

'Yet  marked  I  where  the  bolt  of  Cupid  fell!" 

I  suspect  the  devils  that  led  you  astray  to-day  were  not 
altogether  blue,"  whispered  she,  with  tormenting  perse- 
verance as  they  entered  the  dining-room. 

To  endure  attacks;  euch  as  this,  is  a  penance  to  which 
persons,  in  the  situation  of  Isabelle  Stewart  and  Henry 
Tresham,  are  alvvays  liable.  It  is  a  tax  they  pay  for  con- 
cealment of  happiness;  for  the  secret  pleasure  which  is 
60  delightful,  and  which  one  so  reluctantly  exchanges 
for  the  more  pointed  inuendoes  and  annoying  consrratu- 
lations,  that  too  certainly  assail  declared  lovers.  Their's 
was  a  pleasure,  not  perhaps  the  less  poignant  that  it  was 
Etill  chequered  by  some  shade  of  doubt  and  anxiety;  for 
fiueh,  is  human  inconsistency,  that  present  enjoyment  is 
ever  less  prized  than  prospective  and  contingent  bliss. 
To  Isabelle  it  was  a  trying  evening;  for  although  the 
events  of  the  day  had  removed  from  her  heart  a  Toad  of 
doubt,  and  anxiety,  and  self-reproach,  which  heavily 
oppressed  it,  still  the  eclaircissemeni  had  been  so  su4den, 
and  the  agitation  so  overpowering,  that  she  longed  for 
the  hour  when,  in  the  silence  of  her  own  chamber,  she 
could  commune  with  her  own  breast,  and  feel  the  cer- 
tainty of  happiness;  for  spite  of  the  dread  which  still  hun„ 
over  her,  when  she  glanced  at  the  possible  ruin  of  her 
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father's  affairs,  Ihe  assurance  that  her  affection  was 
fully  and  devotedly  returned  by  him  who  had  won  her 
heart,  was  a  deep  and  abiding  source  of  joy. 

Tresham,  on  the  other  hand,  was  no  less  engrossed 
by  his  own  cogitations.  In  the  generous  scruples  of  Isa- 
belle,  he  saw  nothing  discouraging;  with  the'  sanguine 
hope  of  a  youthful  and  ardent  mind,  he  contemplated 
only  the  favourable  arrangement  of  Airdruthmore's  dif- 
ficulties, and  the  consequent  early  union  of  himself  with 
the  object  of  his  affections.  With  his  own  future  plans 
he  did  not  for  the  present  embarrass  himself;  but  he  saw 
the  necessity  of  paying  immediate  attention  to  the  affairs 
of  the  good  old  laird,  who  was  obviously  little  qualified 
for  assisting  himself  in  his  present  dilemma.  To  this 
object,  therefore,  he  resolved  to  direct  his  whole  endea- 
vours, and  accordingly  having  obtained  the  consent  of 
Isabelle  to  the  measure;  on  the  succeeding  morning  he 
requested  an  interviewwith  his  worthy  host. 

We  shall  not  dilate  upon  the  form  in  which  Tresham 
opened  his  business,  nor  the  joy  of  the  good  laird's  heart 
at  a  discovery,  which,  honest  man!  he  now  made  for  the 
first  time,  that  his  frank-hearted  young  friend  was  the 
lover  of  his  daughter.  The  kindness  which  Airdruthmore 
had  once  entertained  for  Ballytully  had  of  late  very  much 
abated,  and  particularly  since  he  had  occasion  to  com- 
pare the  manners  of  that  doughty  personage  with  the 
more  elegant  exterior  and  polished  address  of  the  young- 
Englishman.  Even  his  confidence  in  the  rough  honesty 
and  innate  worth,  with  which  it  was  his  fancy  to  invest 
the  nephew  of  his  old  friend,  seemed  grievously  shaken; 
and,  in  spite  of  the  uneasiness  which  he  entertained  at 
displeasing  his  friend,  the  W.  S.,  he  was  greatly  relieved 
by  the  event  which  had  freed  him  from  a  secret  and  irk- 
some thraldom.  He  could  neither  quite  forgive  nor  for- 
get the  unmanly  threats  which  Ballytully  had  thrown  out 
on  the  preceding  evening,  nor  was  he  insensible  to  the 
indelicacy  of  that  person,  in  suggesting  that  his  daughter 
might  enter  into  the  consideration  to  be  given  as  the 
price  of  a  favourable  arrangement  of  his  affairs;  and  his 
joy  at  finding  himself  freed  from  an  embarrassing  dilem- 
ma, was  not  greater  than  that  which  he  experienced, 
on  discovering  that  the  rude  and  mercenary  lover,  who 
had  taken  so  unceremonious  a  leave,  was  to  be  replaced 
by  his  elegant  and  generous  favourite,  Tresham. 

"I  don't  know  when  I've  been  so  well  pleased,  my  dear 
boy.  'Odd,  this  will  almost  make  me  young  again.  You 
deserve  her,  Tresham.    Isabelle's  a  jewel  of  a  girl— a 
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noble  girl,  thoug-h  I  say  it,  that  should  not.  But  we 
mustn't  haveyou  walking- off  with  her  toyourcarapaign- 
ings,  on  your  foreign  service;  no,  nor  to  your  far-away 
English  abodes.  Ye  must  just  make  up  your  mind  to  live 
with  me  here;  or,  faith,  I'll  live  with  you,  and — ye  love 
the  Highlands,  man — by  the  hand  o'  my  father!  ye  shall 
have  enough  of  them  then — hey? — " 

"I  dare  say,  my_  dear  sir,"  said  Tresham,  smiling  at 
the  old  gentleman's  simple  eao-erness,  and  the  singular 
rapidity  with  which  he  jumped  to  conclusions,  overlook- 
ing all  preliminary  arrangements — "I  dare  say  all  that 
may  be  easily  settled;  but,  in  the  meantime,  are  there 
not  some  matters  which  call  for  previous  adjustment? 
Your  daughter,  my  dear  sir,  has  taken  grievous  alarm 
at  the  subject  of  the  conversation  she  had  with  you  the 
night  before  last.  You  gave  her  reason  to  dread  that 
you  had  become  seriously  involved  with  Mr.  Macaskill, 
of  Bally  tuUy,  and  his  Edinburgh  uncle;  in  fact,  that  you 
were  very  much  in  their  power.  Now,  Isabelle  has  po- 
sitively refused  to  listen  to  me  upon  those  subjects  which 
are  nearest  my  heart,  until  she  shall  have  been  set  at 
ease,  or  at  least  shall  have  been  made  acquainted  with 
the  nature  of  these  involvements." 

The  laird  started;  his  face  assumed  an  air  of  extreme 
perplexity.  He  rubbed  his  forehead  with  his  hand  for  a 
while,  and  at  last  recovered  his  recollection  and  articu- 
lation together. 

"Poor  dear  Belle — she's  a  kind  hearted  darling,"  said 
he,  "thinks  of  everv  one  before  herself  But  she  hates 
that  Baliytully  sorely;  aye,  she  can't  abide  him;  and  faith, 
she  has  some  cause.  But  I  hope  thinsrs  are  not  so  bad; 
I  hope  it's  not  so  bad.  And  for  Tom  Macaskill,  I'm  sure 
he'll  no  be  ill  to  deal  with;  I'm  satisfied  of  that." 

"Well,  so  much  the  better,  sir;  but  in  the  mean  while 
would  it  not  be  as  well  to  know  how  the  case  actualK" 
gtands?  to  ascertain  the  nature  and  extent  of  your  diffi- 
culties? The  sooner  that  is  done,  the  sooner  may  the 
remedy  be  found  and  applied." 

"Aye — certainly,  certainly;  but  that  may  not  be  so  easy 
a  job." 

"Why  not,  sir?— surely  you  have  got  regular  accounts 
of  your  transactions  with  these  people?" 

"Accounts! — aye,  cart  loads  of  them,  I  dare  say;  but  I 
can't  say  I  ever  rooked  much  at  them.  I  never  was  very 
fond  of  that  kind  of  work — and,  faith,  I  scarcely  know 
where  they  have  got  to.  But  they  must  be  to  the  fore, 
for  I  was  particular  about  keeping  them.    I  mind,  once, 
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old  Grizzy  wanted  a  lot  of  them  to  ein^e  the  fowls  wi', 
and  I  caught  a  jad  of  a  lass  carrying  off' a  lapfull  lo  light 
the  fires  with;  but  1  gave  her  a  hearing,  and  I  got  hould 
of  them  all;  and  they  were  put  by  some  place  or  other, 
so  that  they  must  be  to  the  fore,  although  I  could  not 
swear  to  Avhere  they  are." 

"What!  have  you  never  examined  them,  sir?  Then 
how  can  vou  know  how  you  may  stand  with  Macaskill, 
after  all?" 

"O,  ye  see  I  left  the  matter  entirely  to  Tom  Macaskill 
himself,  who  is  my  agent.  He's  an  excellent  man  of  busi- 
ness, T9m;  and  an  honest  fellow  too — at  least  I'm  fain  to 
believe  it,  though  I  fear  his  nephew  is  not  so  worthy  as 
I  thought,  or  as  he  should  be." 

"Indeed,  sir,  I  wish  it  may  prove  as  you  say;  for  if  it's 
like  nephev/,  like  uncle,  1  fear  you're  in  sad  hands." 

"Why,  what  can  you  know  of  Ballytully,  my  boy, 
more  than  as  ye  may  have  seen  him  in  this  house,  and 
that  not  very  much  neither?  For  my  own  part,  although 
there  are  some  things  about  him  of  late  that  I  don't  like, 
I  can't  say  that  I  have  any  matter  of  fact  evil  to  lay  to 
his  charge — ^liave  you?  I've  heard  you  sometimes  give 
him  a  wipe,  as  if  you  didn't  like  him;  but  do  you  know 
any  thing  positively  wrong  about  his  conduct?" 

The  old  gentleman  said  this  in  the  tone  of  a  man  who 
has  his  shrewd  suspicions  on  a  subject,  yet  is  somewhat 
surprised  to  find  them  confirmed  by  another  opinion,  and 
wishes  to  elicit  further  information.  But  Tresham  did 
not  choose  to  be  very  communicative.  "Perhaps  I  may, 
sir;  but  leave  that  to  me.  If  you  would  only  try  to  get 
hold  of  these  accounts;  I  am  not  much  of  a  man  of  busi- 
siness,  but  I  think  I  could  make  out  a  plain  statement:  at 
all  events,  we  could  get  them  properly.examined.  Could 
not  you  find  them,  sir?  Do  try." 

"Why,  faith,  Harry,  I  may  try;  but  as  for  finding  them 
just  at  a  moment's  warning,  that's  impossible.  I  have 
not  seen  the  most  of  them  for  years,  if  the  truth  must 
be  told:  they  are  somewhere  in  an  old  box,  I  believe;  but 
we'll  have  a  search,  and  we'll  see  what  can  be  made  of 
them.  I  would  do  a  great  deal  to  please  Belle  and  you, 
my  boy;  but  to  examine  long  accounts  is  too  much  out  of 
my  line,  I'm  fear'd— but  we'll  see  about  it." 

But  it  was  an  unfortunate  juncture  for  such  unpalata- 
ble tasks.  The  Christmas  festivities  were  just  com- 
mencing, and  Glenvallich  and  his  mother,  with  one  or 
two  other  guests  who  had  been  invited  to  spend  some 
days  of  that  merry  season,  came  to  Airdruthmore.   And 
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there  was  shooting  and  tenkillinoj  parties,  and  wtiiking 
expeditions,  among  the  gentry;  and  matches  at  the  foot- 
ball and  shinty,  and  shooting  at  marks,  amon^  the  pea- 
santry, and  sliding  on  the  Ice,  and  pelting  with  snow- 
balls, among  the  young  fry.  And  there  were  cakes  and 
buns,  and  short  bread  and  Avine  in  the  parlour,  and  whis- 
ky and  ale  and  bread  and  cheese  in  abundance  in  the 
hall,  and  there  w^as  dancing  in  drawing-room  and  kitchen, 
and  pipes  and  fiddles  and  all  sorts  of  music,  resounded 
through  the  walls  of  Airdruthmore.  AlasI  who  that 
heard  that  merry  din,  and  the  carol  and  the  song  and 
the  shout:  and  that  saw  the  blithe  faces  that  uttered 
them,  could  have  imagined  that  danger  anddistress  over- 
hung that  happy  home, — that  sorrow  and  dismay  would 
soon  displace  the  innocent  mirth  and  happiness  that 
reigned  there? 

A  blithe  old  year's  eve — Jiogmenay,  as  it  is  elegantly 
termed  in  Scotland — had  passed  away  in  the  customary 
festivities,  and  one  and  all  of  the  assembled  guests  had 
welcomed  in  the  new  year  with  a  shout  and  a  song,  ac- 
cording to  the  ancient  and  approved  form;  and  the  gen- 
tlemen had  claimed  the  privilege  of  the  hour  to  kiss  tneir 
fair  partners,  and  Tresham's  lips  had,  perhaps  for  the  first 
time,  (for  we  love  not  too  curiously  to  pry  into  these  mat- 
ters,) touched  those  of  his  lovely  mistress.  The  party  had 
separated  for  some  hours  of  quiet  repose,  to  wake  on  the 
morrow  to  new  sports  and  pleasures;  and  the  snowy 
landscape  glittered  in  the  bright  sunshine,  and  the  keen 
frosty  air  teemed  with  bracing  vigour.  Breakfast — a 
Highland  and  a  new  year''s  breakfast — was  over,  and  the 
party  had  risen  from  table,  to  decide  upon  the  severg.! 
modes  of  spending  the  forenoon.  There  was  to  be  a 
grand  match  at  football  between  the  two  sides  of  the 
glen,  and  both  ladies  and  gentlemen  proposed  to  view 
the  strife,  the  prize  for  which  was  to  be  a  hearty  dinner, 
and  a  quantum  suff.  of  whisky-punch,  the  latter  to  be 
furnished  from  the  stores  of  Airdruthmore.  And  the 
ladies  had  retired  to  put  on  bonnets  and  tippets  and  fure, 
and  walking  shoes,  and  the  gentlemen  were  buckling  on 
their  gaiters  and  leggins,  or  lounging  about  the  fire — 
when  the  post-bag  was  brought  in  as  usual,  and  handed 
to  the  laird. 

In  a  Highland  Glen,  remote  from  towns  and  the  more 
frequented  thoroughfares  of  the  country,  and  before  the 
full  influence  of  the  present  admirable  svstem  for  the 
transmission  of  letters  and  intelligence  hatl  pervaded  the 
more  distant  districts,  the  arrival  of  a  post-bag  was  by 
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no  means  an  event  of  such  mechanical  regularity  as  it 
has  now  become;  but  for  that  very  reason,  probably,  it 
was  then  an  occurrence  of  greater  interest.  On  the  pre- 
sent occasion,  the  laird  was  immediately  surrounded  by 
claimants  of  letters  and  newspapers;  and  the  rustling  of 
paper  resounding  through  the  room,  speedily  hushed, 
as  it  were,  the  buzz  of  voices  which  just  before  had  fill- 
ed it. 

A  very  small  share  of  this  precious  packet  fell  to  the 
share  of  the  laird  himself;  but  it  did  not  seem  to  be  an 
unimportant  one.  It  was  a  single  letter;  and  Tresham, 
who  from  some  accidental  or  involuntary  impulse,  had 
glanced  at  the  old  gentleman  as  he  took  it  up,  saw  his 
cheek  colour,  and  his  brow  contract  sHghtly  as  he  looked 
at  the  superscription.  This  agitation  augmented  daring 
its  perusal:  the  flush  of  displeasure  grew  darker,  and 
when  he  had  finished  reading  it,  he  struck  the  paper 
against  his  knee  with  an  exclamation  of  which  nothing 
was  audible  except — "A  pretty  fellow,  by  my  certie!" 
The  curiosity  of  Tresham  was  too  keenly  awake  to  be 
satisfied  without  some  inquiry  into  the  nature  of  a  com- 
munication that  had  produced  so  unusual  an  efl'ect  upon 
the  placid  temper  of  the  laird.  Convinced  that  it  was, 
in  some  shape  or  other,  connected  with  the  impending 
embarrassments,  he  took  a  speedy  opportunity  of  accost- 
ing the  old  gentleman  with  an  expression  of  his  hope, 
"that  he  had  received  no  disagreeable  news'?" 

"NeAvs! — faith,  I  need  scarcely  call  it  news;  and  yet, 
who  would  have  thought  it  of  Tom  Macaskill! — Read, 
lad,  read;  it  'ill  all  be  out  and  public  soon  enough,  I 
fancy."  With  a  beating  and  a  boding  heart,  Tresham 
took  the  letter,  which  proved  to  be  a  missive  under  the 
hand  of  the  w^orthy  Mr.  Thomas  Macaskill  himself:  it 
ran  as  follows: 

''Edinburgh,  28  Dec.  18—. 
"My  dear  Airdruthmore, 
"I  should  not  have  troubled  you  with  a  letter  at  tliis 
time,  (although  I  willingly  embrace  the  opportunity  of 
wishing  yourself  and  family  the  compliments  of  the  sea- 
son,) but  that  I  have  just  heard  from  my  nephew,  who 
writes  me  under  great  perplexity  and  grief  He  tells  me, 
that  he  has  left  Airdruthmore  for  ever,  being,  as  he  as- 
serts, little  better  than  turyied  out  of  doors,  by  yourself 
and  your  daughter,  (althouo-h  I  can  scarcely  believe  this 
either  of  you  or  Miss  Isabelle;)  and  all  because  he,  very 
naturallyj  poor  fellow,  pressed  you  and  her  to  conclude, 
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at  your  earliest  cons^enience,  the  engagement  which  has 
so  lon^  subsisted  between  ourselves,  of  uniting  Rory  to 
your  daug-hter  in  marriage.  My  own  firm  opinion  is,  that 
the  lad  has  been  silly  and  bashful,  and  ihat  he  has  mifc- 
laken  a  little  maidenly  coyness  for  a  refusal  which  was 
never  intended;  lor  I  am  sure,  Airdruthmore,  you  are 
too  much  a  man  of  your  word  to  recede  from  a  promise 
you  have  so  often  repeated,  and  from  an  arrangement 
which  would  be  so  beneficial  to  all  parties,  particularly  to 
the  Airdruthmore  family,  as  it  aflbrdsa  prospect  (which 
I  have  no  objection  to  confirm)  of  recovering,  in  a  cer- 
tain shape,  an  important  portion  of  its  former  estate: 
nay,  failing  one  life,  (that  of  your  son,  I  mean,)  of  rean- 
nexing  it  to  the  original  property.  I  hope  to  hear  from 
you  soon  in  reply  to  tliis,  with  a  positive  denial  of  what 
my  nephew  has  affirmed,  and  an  assurance  that  you  and 
Miss  Isabelle  are  willing  to  conclude  your  engagements 
both  to  him  and  to  me. 

"I  am  the  more  anxious  for  a  speedy  and  satisfactory 
communication  on  this  subject,  as  the  settlements  must 
include  certain  other  arrangements  of  a  very  important 
nature  to  us  both.  Times  are  hard,  money  is  scarce, 
and  the  bills  you  have  drawn  upon  me  for  late  heavy  out- 
lays must  he  provided  for.  By  the  enclosed  sketch  of  ac- 
count, made  up  prospectively  to  the  31st  inst.,  you  will 
see  that  the  heavy  balance  due  sie,  has  so  greatly  in- 
creased within  the  past  year,  that  a  settlement  becomes 
imperatively  called  for.  I  mention  this  for  your  govern- 
ment; very  unwilling  should  I  be  to  put  you  to  inconve- 
nience; and  should  you  be  disposed  immediately  to  imple- 
ment the  family  contract,  for  which  I  have  already  re- 
ceived your  pled2"e,  an  amicable  adjustment  of  accounts 
will  not  be  difficult. 

"I  purpose  being  in  your  part  of  the  country  on  some 
business  of  my  nephew's,  in  the  course  of  ten  days, 
when  I  shall  not  fail  ot'  making  my  bow  at  Airdrutli- 
more,  and  then  I  hope  every  thing  may  be  arranged  viva 
voce,  even  better  than  by  letter. 

'"I  remain,  dear  Airdruthmore, 

"Your  faithful  and  obedient  servant, 

"Thomas  Macaskill." 

P.  S.  "I  have  heard  that  there  is  a  young  fellow,  an 
Englishman,  a  friend  of  your  neighbour  GTenvallich's, 
much  with  you  at  Airdruthmore.  My  nephew  Rory 
was  a  good  deal  disgusted  with  his  forwardness,  and  the 
fulsome  manner  in  which  hcfoyed  about  Miss  Isabelle. 
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He  says  the  circumstance  was  much  noticed  in  the 
country.  I  mention  this  for  your  own  government — 
verbum  sat — a  word  to  the  wise." 

The  coarse,  unceremonious  tone  of  this  epislle  be- 
trayed the  confidence  ielt  by  its  writer,  that  the  victim 
was  safe  in  his  toils;  too  completely  ensnared  and  ham- 
pered to  leave  a  chance  of  extrication:  for  the  wily  man 
of  law  would  never  have  abandoned  his  habitual  caution, 
nor  deviated  so  widely  from  the  courteous  humility 
which  generally  characterized  the  style  of  his  customary 
correspondence  with  a  valuable  client.  But  it  was  also 
clear  that  he  felt  no  time  was  to  be  lost  in  bringing  mat- 
ters to  a  close,  and  thus  forcing  the  laird  into  a  con- 
nexion, which  would  unite  the  family  interests  and 
throw  the  property  entirely  into  his  power,  or  compelHng 
him  to  a  ruinous  compromise;  a  step  which  JVTr.  Macas- 
kill  assured  himself,  the  old  gentleman  had  not  nerve  to 
take. 

It  was  this  change  of  tone,  no  less  than  the  implied 
threats  contained  in  the  letter  of  his  agent,  which  net- 
tled the  laird  and  increased  suspicions,  which  we  have 
already  seen  had  previously  existed.  The  mask  had 
been  thus  partially  drawn  aside,  and  permitted  the  old 
gentleman  to  get  a  peep  of  the  real  unseemly  features  of 
the  man  whom  he  had  loved  and  trusted.  Still,  how- 
ever, the  generous  and  confiding  nature  of  the  good  old 
gentleman  could  scarcely  credit  the  full  amourit  of  the 
disclosure. 

"And  this  is  your  good  friend  Macaskill,  sir?"  said 
Tresham,  as  he  returned  the  letter;  "I  think  he  has  let 
out  the  cloven  foot  now,  with  a  witness." 

"Aye,  Harry,  this  is  the  man  who,  for  thirty  years,  I 
have  believed  to  be  my  friend;  and  who  now,  at  this 
pinch,  and  on  a  false  pretence,  turns,  like  the  ass  in  the 
fable,  at  the  dying  lion,  and  kicks  at  me.  I  declare,  be- 
fore heaven,  that  I  am  more  distressed  at  my  disappoint- 
ment in  the  man,  than  at  any  loss  I  may  sustain  by  his 
acts.  Good  God!  that  a  man  could  be  so  base!— by  hea- 
vens, I  can't  believe  it!  He  has  been  worked  upon  by 
that  vile  scapegrace,  his  nephew.  Tom  Macaskill  of 
himself,  would  never  have  treated  me  so.  Ah,  woe's 
me! — it's  a  bad  account  of  human  nature  this!" 

"I  would  not  have  you  think  worse  of  human  nature 
than  it  deserves,  sir,"  replied  Tresham,  who  pitied  the 
old  gentleman's  distress,  although  he  deplored  the  too 
palpable  weakness  he  betraved;  "but  I  would  have  you 
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guard  against  imposition,  particularly  in  a  quarter  where 
we  have  already  cause  for  suspicion.  Depend  upon  it, 
whatever  concessions  this  same  Macaskill  might  offer 
would  be  dearly  bought.  At  all  events,  a  strict  investi- 
gation of  accounts  is  what  no  honest  man  need  dread,  or 
should  shun;  and  when  we  learn  exactly  how  we  stand, 
we  shall  best  know  how  to  act  with  him,  and  for  our- 
selves. Pardon  me,  my  dear  sir,  tor  the  liberty  I  take 
in  speakinsT  of  this  matter,  as  one  in  which  I  am  deeply 
interested.  I  hope  you  will  suffer  me  to  consider  myself 
as  one  of  your  family,  and  allow  me  to  act  as  if  1  were 
so." 

'"My  dear  Tresham— my  dear  boy — you  are  very  kind 
—I  do— I  will!  I  feel  that  I  am  weak— that  I  should  very 
probably  continue  the  dupe  I  may  have  been,  were  I  left 
to  myself.  For  Isabelle's  sake— for  that  of  my  absent  boy, 
my  poor,  dear  William,  who  must  suffer  so  deeply — for 
your  own  sake,  act  as  you  see  best.^  I  will  do  what  I 
can.  Let  us  try  to  repair  the  mischief  I  have  done,  and 
get  my  poor  bairns  out  of  this  scrape.  As  for  my  old 
carcass,  httle  does  it  matter  what  becomes  of  it— the 
sooner  it  is  laid  with  those  that  are  gone,  I  doubt  it  will 
be  the  better  for  those  that  remain.  I  have  taken  far 
too  little  thou2-ht  of  these  matters,  and  those  I  love  best 
will  be  the  sufferers. 

Tresham  was  greatly  moved,  for  tears  were  standing 
in  the  old  man's  eyes  as  he  said  this.  "Don't  say  po, 
my  dear  sir,"  said  he,  taking  the  good  laird's  hand;  "1 
trust  in  God,  you  will  live  fong  and  happily  to  receive 
the  affectionate  attentions  of  your  children,  and  be  a 
blessing  to  them:  and  I  trust  that  your  brave  and  wor- 
thy sonwill  sutler  little  through  the  machinations  of  the 
wicked  against  his  father.  For  his  sake — for  Isabelle's 
sake — for  all  our  sakes,  cheer  up  then:  God  knows  I 
would  risk  life  and  fortune  to  serve  or  comfort  you. 
Come,  take  courage,  sir!  we  shall  soon  see  daylight 
through  this  ugly  squall.  I  trust." 

"Thank  you  luy  dear  boy — I — pshah! — this  is  foolishi" 
and  the  old  gentleman,  I'airly  overcome,  gave  full  way 
to  his  agitation. 

"You  may  well  think  me  an  old  fool."  said  he,  after  a 
minute's  pause;  "but  when  I  think  of  all  that  has  passed 
— it's  a  bitter  thing  to  see  friends  prove  false.  But  you, 
my  dear  Harry,  will  stick  by  me,  and  take  care  cf  Isa- 
belle,  when  my  gray  head  is  laid  in  its  long  resting- 
place." 

"Long  and  late  may  that  be,  my  dear  Sir,"  said  Tre- 
E  2 
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sham,  almost  equally  affected;  "but  on  me  you  may  de- 
pend; you  have  good  security  for  my  fidelity  and  zeal. 
But,  in  the  mean  time,  this  letter  must  be  answered; 
and  measures  should  be  taken  for  qualifying  ourselves 
to  meet  the  writer,  when  he  makes  his  appearance. 
Don't  let  us  mar  the  sport  to-day;  to-morrow,  if  you 
please,  we  shall  make  a  search  for  the  documents  we 
want.  If  they  are  forthcoming,  well;  if  not,  Macaskill 
cannot  refuse  to  furnish  them  at  our  request.  In  the 
mean  time,  I  shall  consider  what  further  ou^ht  to  be 
done — I  may  consult  with  Isabelle,  of  course,  sir?" 

"Certainly,  Harry;  and,  faith,  you  will  find  her  head 
and  judgment  worth  two  of  mine." 

The  day  was  passed  in  the  purposed  amusements; 
the  evening  closed  in  with  mirth  and  revelry; — but  Tre- 
sham,  who  felt  how  important  a  part  he  had  taken  upon 
him,  spent  much  of  it,  and  stole  many  hours  from  sleep, 
to  ponder  over  the  fittest  and  most  prudent  course  to  oe 
pursued.  Two  points  were  obviously  and  imperatively 
necessary; — to  ascertain  exactly  the  nature  and  amount 
of  Macaskill's  claims  upon  Airdruthraore,  and  having 
done  so,  to  make  the  best  final  settlement  which  circum- 
stances might  admit  of,  so  as  to  clear  the  laird  and  his 
estate  for  ever  from  the  clutches  of  the  W.  S. 

Tresham  was  not  much  of  a  man  of  business;  but  his 
head  was  clear,  his  judgment  sound,  and  he  had  a 
straightforward  sense,  that  seldom  failed  of  going  di- 
rectly to  the  point.  He  knew  that  if,  as  he  anticipated, 
there  was  a  long  and  complicated  series  of  accounts  to 
be  examined,  in  which  a  false  entry,  whether  wilful  or 
accidental,  might  lead  to  serious  consequences,  he  could 
not  alone  be  competent  to  such  a  task;  and  the  more  he 
considered  the  subject,  the  more  did  he  feel  the  necessi- 
ty of  securing  aid  and  advice,  even  in  taking  the  prelimi- 
nary steps.  Impressed  with  this  conviction,  on  the  suc- 
ceeding morning  he  took  the  earliest  opportunity  of  talk- 
ing the  matter  over  with  Isabelle,  to  whom  he  communi- 
cated all  that  had  passed  between  himself  and  her  father, 
the  occurrence  of  the  preceding  day,  and  his  own  view 
of  the  case. 

"I  am  far  from  wishing,  my  dear  Isabelle,  to  presume 
on  any  thing  that  may  have  passed  between  us,  or  upon 
the  urgency  of  present  circumstances,  in  what  I  am  now 
goins  to  propose;  for  believe  me,  when  I  declare,  that 
ray  chief  object  at  present  is  to  see  your  excellent  father 
freed  from  the  power  of  a  man,  whom  I  have  too  good 
reason  to  think  an  arrant  rogue,  1  trust  you  will  sane- 
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tion  the  power  he  has  given  me  to  act  for  him,  and  that 
you  will  aid  me  with  your  advice  and  assistance.  But 
as  neither  of  us  can  be  equal,  I  fear,  to  cope  with  prac- 
tised and  technical  roguery,  I  consider  it  as  highly  im- 
portant to  call  in  a  coadjutor.  I  have  considered  the 
subject  well;  I  feel  all  the  delicacy  of  the  case;— and  this 
is  what  I  pro|30se,  and  request  you  to  acquiesce  in. 
You  know  my  friend  Glenvallich — nay,  I  pray  you  hear 
me  out — he  has  a  cool,  collected  judgment;  he  is  an  ex- 
cellent and  experienced  man  of  business;  and,  I  pledge 
myself,  a  sincere,  an  upright,  and  a  most  friendly  young 
man.  He  loves  and  respects  yonr  father,  and,  I  am  con- 
fident, would  act,  in  his  affairs,  as  for  a  brother  or  a  fa- 
ther. Now  do  not  permit  your  good  sense  to  be  alarmed 
or  silenced  by  an  overscrupulous  delicacy;  permit  me  to 
explain  to  Glenvallich,  in  confidence,  the  terms  on  which 
I  now  stand  in  this  family — I  owe  it  to  him  as  my  friend, 
and  his  own  sense  of  delicacy  and  honour  are  too  nice  to 
render  that  confidence  in  the  slightest  degree  embarrass- 
ing. This  will  be  necessary,  in  order  to  explain  to  him 
the  cause  of  my  own  interference.  I  conjure  you  to  con- 
sent to  this  measure,  which  pledges  you  to  nothing,  for 
I  shall  be  most  candid  in  every  thing;  and  you  know," 
added  he,  smiling,  "you  have  not  yet  suffered  me  to  be 
too  secure  myself." 

Miss  Stewart,  distressed  as  she  was,  perceived  too 
clearly  the  good  sense,  nay,  the  expediency,  of  what 
Treaham  proposed.  She  yielded  a  blushing  consent, 
which  added  fresh  vigour  to  his  exertions.  "A  thousand 
thanks,  my  dear  Isabelle,"  said  he:  "thus  aided,  I  shall 
go  to  work  with  confidence,  and  I  feel  that  we  shall  baf- 
fle the  Macaskills  yet." 

This  point  being  settled,  Tresham  took  the  earliest 
opportunity  of  opening  the  subject  to  his  i'riend.  The 
success  which  had  attended  his  own  suit  met  with  full 
sympathy  from  that  gentleman. 

"I  congratulate  you,  my  dear  Harry,  most  sincerely, 
on  the  progress  you  have  made.  It  has  been  a  rapid  one, 
faith,  since  we  talked  the  matter  over  at  the  bothy  in 
Breulach;  as  rapid  as  your  march  from  thence:  but  I  am 
sure  you  will  hail  it  hereafter  as  the  happiest  forced 
march  you  ever  made  in  your  life;  for,  believe  me,  you 
will  find  few  women,  roam  where  you  may,  superior  to 
Isabelle  Stewart.  Tastes  ditVer,  you  know;  and  perhaps 
I  could  name  some  that  happen  to  hit  my  fancy,  in  cer- 
tain points,  more  than  her;  you  won't  cut  my  throat  for 
that,  I  hope;  but  in  sterling  worth  and  essential  goodness, 
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and  all  the  most  valuable  qualities  of  the  female  heart,  I 
know  none  who  surpass  your  mistress. 

"As  to  the  business  of  the  honest  laird,  her  father,  I 
am  sorry  for  it,  indeed,  but  it  is  scarcely  news  to  me;  I 
have  long  dreaded  something  Avrong  in  that  quarter;  I 
told  you  as  much,  I  think.  But  I  am  ready  to  do  what- 
ever lies  in  my  power,  and  not  the  less  readily,  Hal,  you 
may  believe,  that  you  are  so  much  interested.  Something 
may  possibly  be  effected  after  this  explosion;  but  hitherto 
it  was  useless  to  warn  him.  His  hatred  of  accounts, 
and  partiality  for  his  friend  Tom,  was  such  as  to  exclude 
all  external  aid  from  others.  I  wish  the  case  may  not 
be  too  far  gone  now  to  admit  of  any  effectual  interfer- 
ence." 

"Aye,  but  as  we  have  a  hank  over  the  nephew,  may 
we  not  hope  to  deal  with  Xhe  uncle  on  better  ternis?" 

"Assuredly;  it  is  a  very  important  point  in  our  lavour, 
but  it  is  one  we  must  use  with  great  caution  and  discre- 
tion, to  make  it  carry  due  weight:  and  above  all,  it  must 
be  kept  a  dead  secret  until  the  proper  time  for  bringing 
it  into  play." 

''Why,  do  not.  you  think  that  the  mere  knowledge  of 
the  facts  we  are  in  possession  of  against  his  nephew  will 
dispose  the  old  writer  to  come  to  terms?" 

"I  don't  know  that;  I  know  Mr.  Thomas  Macaskill,  at 
least  by  character,  and  there  is  not  a  more  sly  old  fox  in 
the  profession.  If  he  were  once  to  suspect  the  existence 
of  so  fatal  a  proof  against  the  credit  of  his  nephew,  he  is 
so  much  a  man  of  the  world  that  he  would  instantly  throw 
him  off,  ostensibly  at  least,  and  thus  disembarrass  him- 
self of  the  obloquy  of  the  connexion.  Now  I  feel  pretty 
confident  that,  so  far  from  the  uncle  being  ignorant  of  his 
nephew's  proceedings,  he  is  not  only  cognisant  of  them, 
but  also  in  part  connected  with  them,  and  1  hope  we  may 
discover  the  link  that  connects  them." 

"That  would  be  a  grand  cowp  indeed;  but  I  fear  we 
have  nothing  yet  to  lead  to  such  a  proof" 

"I  don't  know;  but  if  we  hope  for  a  chance  of  obtaining 
it  we  rnust  keep  silence;  they  will  probably  imagine  that 
the  missing  papers  have  been  burned  in  the  hut,  and 
we  can  choose  our  time  lor  bringing  our  masked  battery 
against  them  when  thus  thrown  off  their  guard,  with  full 
effect." 

"Upon  my  word,  that  is  well  conceived;  I  see  you  are 
an  able  tactttian— I  think  we  shall  rfo  them  yet;  but  what 
must  first  be  done  now?" 

"Why,  the  first  object  must  be  to  discover  the  amount 
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of  Airdruthmore's  embarrassments,  and  that,  I  fear,  may 
be  no  easy  matter  through  any  other  means  than  an 
application  to  Macaskill  Jiimseif.  The  old  gentleman 
should  collect  his  papers  as  you  advised,  and  his  thoughts 
too,  as  far  as  they  will  help  him;  and  from  these  some- 
thing of  a  statement  should  be  made  out." 

"Yes,  but  who  is  to  do  that?  I  am  too  little  aufait  at 
such  matters." 

"O,  we  shall  manage  it.  When  we  see  a  little  further 
into  the  affair,  we  can  call  in  the  assistance  of  my  ow^n  man 
of  business,  Oswald,  a  shrewd,  clever,  honest  fellow, 
whose  sound  sense  wnll  match  their  cunning,  I  warrant. 
But  you  said  Macaskill  talks  of  being  soon  here." 

*' I  es;  in  about  ten  days." 

"Well,  I  am  obHged  to  be  at  Inverallich  for  a  week  or 
so,  but  I  should  like  to  be  here  when  he  comes,  and  I  will 
make  a  point  of  being  so.  We  must  not  leave  the  old 
gentleman  to  the  influence  of  his  old  habits  of  friendship 
and  confidence,  or  of  the  oily  tongue  of  the  W.  S.  These 
sharp  men  of  business  are  always  punctual:  Macaskill  is 
more  likely  to  anticipate  his  time  than  to  overstep  it. 
He  will  like  to  have  the  first  of  the  laird  to  himself— to 
take  him  unprepared  and  unattended  by  all  or  any  inter- 
lopers—but  he  sha'n't  find  him  so;  1  will  leave  this  to- 
morrow, and  be  back  a  day  or  two  before  the  appointed 
time:  there  is  no  fear  oi'your  playing  truant,  Tresham?" 

"No;  I  shall  remain  at  my  post,  assuredly." 

"Do  so,  and  in  the  interval  try  to  collect  what  docu- 
ments, vouchers,  information,  you  can;  we  shall  then 
meet  this  doughty  man  of  law  and  letters,  and  hear  his 
own  tale  from  his  own  mouth.  If  we  find  him  fair  and 
willing  to  accommodate,  why  we  can  tender  him  the 
olive;  if  obstinate  and  pugnacious,  the  sword  is  aye 
forthcoming,  and  he  shall  find  we  can  use  it  with  a  ven- 
geance." 

There  remained  but  to  reply  to  Mr.  Macaskill's  letter, 
and  this  was  done  very  briefly,  somewhat  contrary  to 
the  feelings  of  the  old  gentleman,  who  would  have  fain 
given  vent  to  a  portion  of  his  indignation  upon  paper. 
The  letter  simply  acknowledged  that  to  which  it  was  a 
reply,  returned  its  civilities,  and  acquiesced  in  the  opi- 
nion of  the  writer,  that  a  verbal  arrangement  of  difter- 
ences  would  be  most  conducive  to  an  amicable  settle- 
ment of  diflerences.  The  tone,  which  was  more  dry 
than  usual,  was  intended  to  convey  to  the  agent  a  sort 
of  intimation  of  displeasure  on  the  part  of  his  employer, 
and  to  the  friend  a  sense  of  the  disappointment  which 


62  THE  HIGHLAND  SMUGGLERS. 

had  been  excited  in  the  breast  of  his  ancient  ally  by  the 
unlooked-for  and  discourteous  procedure  he  had  adopted. 


CHAPTER  V. 


AN  LNTERVIEW,  AND  A  FULL  LENGTH  PORTRAIT. 

"I  crave  the  law; 
The  penahy  and  forfeit  of  my  bond." 

The  succeeding?  week  passed  quietly  enough  away. 
The  Daft-days  were  over,  and  the  guests  were  gone. 
Tresham  alone  remained,  and,  eager  in  his  new  office, 
continually  pressed  the  laird  to  make  search  for  the  re- 
quired documents.  It  was  an  up-hill  and  disheartening 
task;  for  though  Airdruthmore  was  by  this  time  suffi- 
ciently roused  to  action,  settled  habits  were  not  easily 
altered,  and  he  could  not  bring  his  mind  to  bear  upon  a 
subject  which  he  had  shunned  so  long  that  it  had  not  on- 
ly become  hateful  but  forgotten.  To  ask  him  therefore 
for  information  concerning  it,  was  like  demanding  the 
fig  from  the  briar,  or  grapes  from  thorns;  it  was  not 
there,  and  therefore  was  sought  in  vain.  After  much 
rummaging  among  a  chaos  oT  old  papers,  torn  letters, 
grocer.s'  bills,  farm  accounts,  and  the  like,  some  of  Ma- 
caskilf  s  accounts  were  actually  ferretted  out,  and  good 
swingeing  ones  they  were,  such  as  would  have  madesome 
men  of  business  stare,  and  others  lick  their  lips,  at  the 
very  thoughts  of  so  capital  a  milch  cow  in  the  shape  of  a 
client.  But  they  were  chiefly  subsidiary  documents, 
notes  of  particular  jobs,  borrowings  of  money,  charges 
of  taking  infeftments,  accounts  ot  general  agency,  &c. 
&c.  Only  one  solitary  account-current  was  discovered, 
and  that  in  a  mutilated  state,  and  not  of  recent  date. 
But  even  the  sum  total,  though  abundantly  alarming, 
conveyed  no  accurate  impression  of  the  state  of  matters 
at  the  time,  for  there  was  appended  to  it  a  long  list  of 
dependencies,  pro  and  con;  some  dubious,  others  press- 
ing, and  so  forth,  but  all  calculated  to  influence  the  ba- 
lance in  a  material  but  not  certain  manner. 

In  this  fruitless  and  disheartening  search,  Tresham 
was  cheered  by  the  countenance  and  assistance  of  his 
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lovely  mistress,  who,  grateful  for  the  deep  and  zealous 
interest  he  evinced,  and  the  activity  he  displayed  in  a 
matter  so  near  her  own  feelings,  could  not  avoid  bestow- 
ing upon  him  marks  of  confidence  and  kindness,  the 
more  precious  as  they  betrayed  the  truth  and  sincerity 
of  her  own  attachment.  The  greater  part  of  a  week 
had  elapsed  without  any  greater  progress  than  what 
we  have  already  mentioned;  and  Tresham  had  begun 
to  fear  that  he  should  have  but  a  barren  account  to  ren- 
der of  the  result  of  his  labours,  when  his  ancient  ally, 
old  Grizzy  Mac  Farlane,  who  at  length  began  to  com- 
prehend the  nature  of  the  quest  which  was  turning  the 
house  upside  dov/n,  called  to  mind,  that  on  one  occasion, 
not  many  years  before,  when  a  great  riddance  had  been 
made  of  the  accumulated  trash,  which  every  one  knows, 
will  collect  in  a  country-house — a  number  of  boxes  and 
barrels,  and  old  broken  utensils,  had  been  removed  from 
a  garret  in  the  house,  to  a  lock-up  sort  of  loft  above  one 
of  the  stables.  The  garret  had  been  w^anted  for  addi- 
tional servants'  accommodation,  and  its  contents  of  lum- 
ber were  trundled  off  higgledy-piggledy  to  this  same 
loft.  "I  dinna  ken  what  there's  o'  it,"  said  Grizzy,  "but 
there's  a  hantle  o'  trashery,  that's  certain;  and  1  mind 
there  was  a  wheen  ould  rags  and  papers.  I'ts  a  long 
time  since  any  one  was  there,  I'm  thinking; — no'  since 
they  went  to  kill  the  wild  cat  that  worried  the  doo's — 
the  nesty  baist  made  its  hole  in  an  ould  box,  an'  the 
laads  had  eneugh  ado  to  get  it  kill't." 

The  hint  was  sufficient.  Away  went  Tresham  on  this 
new  scent;  and  ten  minutes  saw  him  half  smothered  in 
the  dust  and  dirt  of  the  said  old  loft,  surrounded  by  a 
most  heterogeneous  collection  of  worthless  lumber.  The 
catof  which  Grizzy  spoke,  appeared  to  have  bequeathed 
in  legacy  or  in  revenge,  to  the  place,  its  progeny  of 
many  generations — at  least  if  any  faith  was  to  be  placed 
upon  tne  evidence  of  one  sense:  but  here,  as  in  the  ark 
of  Noah,  it  seemed  that  animals  of  the  most  opposite 
habits  were  forced  into  peaceable  union;  for  they  had 
both  ocular  and  auricular  testimony  in  abundance,  that 
multitudes  of  mice  formed  also  a  portion  of  its  inmates. 
Boxes  indeed  were  there  in  no  sparing  quantity;  trunks, 
bald  and  infirm  from  age,  maimed  stools  and  beiichee 
past  service;  chairs  without  bottoms,  and  tables  with- 
out legs. 

"Feech!— fcech!"  exclaimed  old  Grizzy,  as  lanthorn 
in  hand  she  entered  this  obscene  receptacle,  this  melan- 
choly hospital  of  diseased  moveables; — "pity  me!  what 
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a  stink!  what  a  stouse!^-Oove,  oove!  we'll  a'  be  chokit! 
— here,  Maister  Traisham — I'm  thinking  they're  here — 
O  gracious!"  ejaculated  she,  as  tumbling  heels  over 
head,  she  almost  disappeared  among  a  wreck  of  rotten 
fragments  of  nondescript  matter,  mingled  up  with  an 
imcommon  quantity  of  filth  and  dust,  which  rose  round 
her  like  a  dense  exhalation.  "O  mercy  me!  I'm  dead — 
I'm  through  the  loft!" — and  indeed,  the  rapid  sinking  of 
the  poor  woman's  voice  as  she  continued  to  roar  for  as- 
sistance, did  seem  to  indicate  some  such  catastrophe. 

With  somewhat  more  of  caution,  Tresham  advanced 
1o  her  aid;  first  picked  up  the  lanthorn,  as  it  lay  griev- 
ously singeing  its  own  horn;  and  then  with  as  much 
decency  and  care  as  the  case  admitted  of,  extricated 
poor  Grizzy  from  the  mass  of  confusion  in  which  she  had 
so  ingeniously  contrived  to  entangle  herself.  It  was 
some  time  before  the  old  housekeeper  regained  her  self- 
possession,  nor  was  it  till  she  had  shook  herself  well, 
like  a  spaniel  coming  out  of  the  water — spit  and  sput- 
tered abundantly,  and  stood  panting  with  her  hand  at 
her  side  for  more  than  a  minute,  that  she  yielded  to  the 
soothing  condolence  of  Tresham,  and  proceeded  anew 
to  guide  him  in  his  search. 

The  first  object  pointed  out  by  Grizzy,  was  an  old 
pye-bald  hair  trunk,  which  "  the  Lord  ken't  what  was 
in  it,  but  papers  and  trash  eneu^h  there  was,  she  was 
sure."  Time  which,  as  well  as  love,  "laughs  at  lock- 
smiths," had  superseded  all  need  of  either  smith  or  key 
— if  indeed  such  an  appendage  had  ever  belonged  to  the 
repertory;^  for  the  hasp  was  rusted  to  the  lock,  and  both 
together  fell  out  from  the  w^orm-eaten  wood,  on  being 
touched.  This  capacious  crypt  was  soon  removed  down 
stairs,  by  the  help  of  the  stable-boys;  and  another  deal 
box,  of  less  dimensions,  soon  followed  it.  "I  dinna  ken 
if  there's  any  thing  there,"  said  Grizzy,  pointing  to  a 
very  ancient  looking,  and  very  mutilated  conceEC,  which, 
glimmering  through  accumulated  dust  and  cobwebs,  pre- 
sented the  semblance  of  an  old  walnut-tree  escritoire. 
'T  mind,  lang  syne,  that  my  master  used  to  leuk  intill 
that  thing,  an'  write  at  it  whiles:  but  whan  my  ould  mis- 
tress— God  bless  an'  sain  her! — cam'  here — a  bonny 
blithe  bride  she  was,  an'  fair  to  see,  an'  as  gude  as 
bonny — ochone  for  the  day  that  she  was  ta'en  awa' — 
whan  she  cam'  home  to  Airdruthmore,  nothing  coud 
cerve  the  laird,  but  new  furniture;  and  the  ould  aumrie,* 

♦  Wardrobe. 
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an'  this  ould  dask,  an'  a  liantle  o'  ould  things  more,  was 
turned  out;  an'  some  were  sould,  and  oihers  gi'en  awa' 
— but  this  was  ow'r  worthless — or  I'm  thinking-  the  laird 
didna  like  to  pairt  vvi'  it  clean  awa' — lor  if  was  his  fa- 
ther's, honest  man.  So  it  was  sent  here  wi'  the  lumber, 
and  here  it  has  stayed  ever  since:  an'  I'm  no'  thinking,  it 
was  ripet  when  they  teuk  it  awa' — maybe  there's  things 
in  it  yet."  Tresham  thought  this  possible  also;  so  the 
order  was  given;  but  the  crazy  old  machine  fell  almost 
to  pieces  in  the  operation  of  removal.  The  attempt 
was  however  not  fruitless;  the  top,  and  drawers,  dis- 
played a  very  promising  mass  of  papers,  in  something 
hke  better  order  than  those  in  the  other  repertories.  So 
putting  the  whole  into  a  capacious  basket,  he  marched 
oft'  with  his  prize,  panting  for  breath,  and  covered  from 
head  to  heel  with  cobwebs  and  dust,  the  tokens  of  his 
strenuous  but  successful  search. 

We  have  heard  of  some  West  India  lunctionary  of 
former  days,  who  when  called  upon,  by  the  authorities 
appointed  to  investigate  his  accounts,  to  produce  hie 
vouchers,  sent  ten  wagon  loads  of  musty  fusty  papers, 
intimating,  that  those  were  apart  of  what  he  had  upon 
the  subject,  and  that,  when  they  had  satisfied  them- 
selves, by  a  full  investigation  of  these,  he  had  just  three 
times  as  much  more  at  their  service.    Something  ana- 
logous to  this  appalling  denunciation  presented  itself  in 
prospect  to  Tresham,  when  he  viewed  the  aggregate  of 
ragged,  crumpled,   worm-eaten,  dust-covered  papers, 
which,  after  they  were  all  extricated  from  their  reposi- 
tories, and  had  undergone  a  first  hearty  shaking,  were 
spread  before  his  eyes,  upon  the  floor  of  the  apartment 
where  the  examination  was  to  take  place.    Human  na- 
ture almost  sickened  at  the  depressing  and  ungrateful 
task;  but  love— stronger  than  death — friendship,  pride, 
and  a  generous  sense  of  duty  to  those  who  relied  upon 
his  efforts,  aroused  his  shrinking  virtue,  and  urged  him 
to  the  work.     Taking  advantage  of  the  quiet  morning 
hours,  he  began,  in  the  first  place,  to  examine  the  con- 
tents of  the  trunk.     These  were  as  heterogeneous  as 
the  mass  of  papers  he  had  encountered  in  the  house: 
but  ere  he  had\vorked  an  hour,  his  heart  was  chcerea 
by  the  sight  of  a  prize.     It  was  a  bundle,  once  neatly 
made  up,   though  now  crumpled  and  torn,  which,  on 
being  opened,  proved  to  be  a  series  of  the  very  accounts 
current  they  wanted,  tied  up  with  several  account  sales 
referred  to,  of  parcels  of  wool,  wood,  &c.,  from  the  Air- 
druthmore  estate. 

VOL.  HI.  F 


66  THE  HIGHLAND  SMUGGLERS. 

Little  as  Tresham  knew  of  regular  mercantile  ac- 
counts, he  saw  that  the  whole  of  these  must  prove  in- 
teresting, if  not  positively  useful,  and  he  recommenced 
with  a  more  strict  and  regular  plan  of  search.  Hun- 
dreds of  letters  there  were,  the  common  daily  corres- 
pondence of  the  time,  possessing  neither  use  nor  interest, 
and  these  were  thrown  by  themselves  into  a  separate 
receptacle,  while  all  that  bore  semblance  of  an  account 
or  voucher,  was  separately  and  carefully  disposed  of. 
By  dint  of  application,  and  a  full  day's  labour,  Tresham 
found  he  had  made  a  progress  which  astonished  him- 
self, and  that  he  had  even  attained  to  something  like  a 
comprehension  of  the  subject  he  was  investigatino-.  The 
reward  of  his  perseverance  was  a  visit  from  the  fair  Isa- 
belle,  whose  heart,  touched  by  her  lover's  zeal,  could  not 
refrain  from  bestowing  on  him  a  lew  words  of  warmer 
thanks  and  encouragement  than  she  had  yet  permitted 
herself  to  breathe;  and  when  Tresham,  in  the  overflow- 
ing of  his  affection,  made  so  free  with  the  fair  hand,  as 
to  bestow  upon  it  a  tolerably  full  portion  of  kisses,  it  is 
certain  that  the  freedom  met  with  no  distinct  repulse, 
although  his  mistress,  gently  extricating-  herself,  made 
a  speedy  retreat,  as  if  to  avoid  the  possible  chance  of  a 
still  more  daring  familiarity. 

The  further  labours  of  the  young  Englishman,  how- 
ever, suffered  a  temporary  suspension;  for  on  the  even- 
ing of  the  very  day  they  commenced,  the  family,  and 
Tresham  in  particular,  were  delighted  by  the  arrival  of 
Glenvallich,  just  in  time  for  dinner.     The  curiosity  of 
that  gentleman  being  excited  by  what  was  told  him  of 
the  discovery  of  papers  in  the  loft,  on  the  following  morn- 
ing, immediately  after  breakfast,  he  accompanied  his 
friend  to  the  room  where  they  lay:  but  their  examination 
was  speedily  interrupted  by  the  arrival  of  a  handsome 
gig  which  drove  up  to  the  door,  and  out  of  which  de- 
scended the  portly  form  of  Mr.  Thomas  Macaskill,  W. 
S.  of  Edinburgh. 

Securing  their  precious  deposit  under  lock  and  key, 
Glenvallich  and  Tresham  hastened  to  the  drawing-room; 
into  which  the  newly  arrived  guest  was  ushered,  and  the 
latter  saw,  for  the  first  time,  a  person  of  whom  he  had 
lately  heard  so  much.  The  impression  made  by  Mr. 
Macaskill's  first  appearance  was  certainly  not  the  most 
prepossessins;.  He  was  a  tall,  raw-boned  man,  somewhat 
heavy  of  make,  and  stooping  withal.  A  face  made  up 
of^coarse  features;  a  large  fleshy  nose,  a  wide  mouth,  with 
a  hanging  under-lip,  in  which  four  yellow  fangs  alone 


THE  HIGHLAND  SMUGGLERS.  67 

could  be  seen  to  do  duty  as  teeth,  were  surmounted  by 
a  large  retiring  forehead,  which  merged  in  the  bare 
crown.  Eyes  of  an  equivocal  tint  of  ^ray,  in  one  of  which 
a  slight  cast  might  be  detected,  lay  half  hid  under  a  pair 
of  immense  bushy  brows,  of  the  same  fiery  colour  as  his 
fierce  whiskers,  and  the  semi-grizzled  locks  which  still 
garnished  each  side  of  his  head,  uniting  only  at  the  back 
of  the  neck,  and  leaving  the  rest  of  the  scalp  utterly  bald. 
The  scar  of  a  severe  nurt  received  in  youth  disfigured 
one  cheek,  and  increased  the  somewhat  sinister  scowl 
which  characterized  the  tout  ensemble  of  the  counte- 
nance when  in  repose:  but  when  its  owner  became  ani- 
mated by  the  wish  of  attaining  some  favourite  object,  or 
sought  to  please  his  auditors,  he  contrived  to  throw  a 
blandness  into  his  smile  which  produced  a  striking  change 
of  expression;  and  although  an  acute  observer  might  be 
startled  by  a  certain  unconscious  leer  of  a  half-closed  eye, 
his  physiognomy  at  such  times  became  actually  not  un- 
pleasin^.  In  person,  Mr.  Thomas  Macaskill,  like  many 
men  of  business  of  that  day,  was  somewhat  of  a  sloven. 
He  wore  an  ill-brushed  black  coat,  and  a  rusty  black 
waistcoat,  begrimed,  as  well  as  his  neckcloth,  with  snuff, 
which  he  took  in  quantities.  Above  his  corduroy  inex- 
pressibles and  gray  worsted  stockings,  he  wore  overalls 
to  protect  him  from  cold  on  the  journey,  and  his  form 
was  enveloped  in  an  ample  great  coat.  Such  were  the 
externals  of  the  personage  which  the  laird  of  Airdruth- 
more  now  introduced  to  the  two  gentlemen,  as  his  friend, 
Mr.  Thomas  Macaskill.^ 

The  habitual  scowl  of  the  W.  S.  was  by  no  means  di- 
minished, when  the  name  of  the  young  Englishman 
struck  upon  the  tympanum  of  his  ear;  but  his  blandest 
smile  was  instantly  at  the  service  of  the  laird  of  Glenval- 
lich,  the  actual  possessor  of  ten  thousand  a-year  landed 
property,  and  he  looked  on  him  with  all  that  longing 
complacency,  with  which  a  fat  epicurean  alderman  may 
be  supposed  to  gloat  upon  a  rich  turbot,  or  the  starved 
hungry  Frenchman  in  Bunbury's  caricature  is  made  to 
view  the  savory  ro.$-6?/ of  John  Bull. 

Courteous  hospitality  on  the  part  of  Airdruthmore, 
and  policy,  if  not  decency  on  that  of  the  man  of  law,  pre- 
venied  any  decided  introduction  of  busineps  into  the  con- 
versation of  that  day;  but  Macaskill  could  not  refrain 
from  giving  vent  to  several  inuendoes  and  allusions  to 
the  suDJect  nearest  his  heart;  and  before  retiring  for  the 
night,  he  took  occasion  to  observe  to  the  laird,  that  he 
hoped  he  had  been  considering  the  matter  which  had 
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formed  the  subject  of  his  last  letter,  more  fully  than  the 
short  reply  it  had  received  appeared  to  promise;  and  that 
in  the  conference  on  business,  which  he  must  crave  with 
him  after  breakfast  on  the  following  morning,  a  mutual 
disposition  would  be  found  for  promoting  the  amicable 
arrangement  he  anticipated;  and  that  the  ancient  friend- 
eiiip  which  had  so  long  subsisted  between  the  families 
would  suffer  no  disturbance.  The  laird  writhed  a  little 
under  the  threat  of  this  formidable  conference;  he  looked 
round  at  his  coadjutors,  took  courage  from  their  pre- 
sence, although  out  of  ear-shot,  promised  the  meeting, 
agreed  in  the  pious  wish  of  the  agent  for  a  continuance 
of  amicable  relations,  and  waved  further  discussion  by 
joining  the  rest  of  the  party. 

Shrinking  under  the  dread  of  this  impending  confer- 
ence, the  laird  with  an  anxious  heart  sought  his  two 
friends,  to  consult  with  them  upon  the  plan  or  precau- 
tions to  be  adopted  in  meeting  their  ibrmiflable  antago- 
nist. Both  gentlemen,  Glenvallich  in  particular,  would 
willingly  have  avoided  taking  so  prominent  a  part  in  the 
discussion,  as  the  utter  incapacity  of  their  friend  in  mat- 
ters of  business  was  likely  to  impose  upon  them:  but  they 
saw  the  danger  of  leaving  him  to  himself  at  so  critical  a 
stage  of  the  negociation,  and  sacrificed  their  own  feel- 
ings to  the  expediency  of  the  case.  It  was  arranged, 
however,  that  they  should  not  appear,  except  the  old 
gentlemen  should  feel  himself  hard  pressed  upon  points 
which  he  might  be  unequal  to  reply  to. 

The  morrow  came,  and  after  a  breakfast  which  the 
honest  laird  prolonged  beyond  the  longest  customary 
period  of  the  most  oppressive  hospitality,  he  was  forced 
to  leave  the  table  in  obedience  to  the  formal  requisition 
of  the  man  of  law;  and  he  withdrew,  casting  such  a  rue- 
ful look  at  his  allies,  as  a  schoolboy  sent  like  a  forlorn 
hope  by  his  comrades,  on  an  orchard-robbing  ploy,  throws 
backward  at  the  rest  of  the  party  to  see  whether  they 
are  at  his  heels  or  no. 

Arrived  at  the  parlour,  the  door  of  which  was  cau- 
tiously shut  by  Macaskill,  the  laird  made  a  bold  efibrt  to 
appear  at  ease;  and  requesting  his  old  friend  to  be  seated, 
rubbed  his  hands  before  the  fire  with  affected  glee,  spoke 
of  the  fineness  of  the  weather,  hoped  that  January  might 
be  as  civil  as  December,. that  the  new  year  might  be  as 
blithe  as  the  old  had  been,  &c.  &c. 

"I  am  glad  ye  have  found  it  a  blithe  one,  Airdruth- 
more;  I  doubt  if  all  your  friends  will  say  as  much,  and  I 
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was  feared  it  might  have  been  otherwise  with  yourself 
in  some  things." 

"O,  ye're  thinking  of  the  floods  and  the  damage  we 
had  here  wi'  them,  Tom,  but  I'm  no  the  man  to  fret 
about  by-gones — what  can't  be  cured  must  be  endured, 
ye  ken;  where  would  be  the  good  of  complaining  of  what 
I  can't  help?  I  have  many  blessings  to  be  thankful  for. 
man." 

"I'm  well  pleased  to  hear  it,  laird;  as  for  the  damage, 
it's  no  muckle  ye  have  felt  their  effects  yet,  those  who 
have  found  ye  the  means  of  repairing  mischief  and  re- 
placing losses  ken  more  about  them  than  you,  and  that's 
just  old  Tom  Macaskill;  but  some  folks  have  little  thought 
but  of  themselves,  and  can  cast  off  an  old  friend  as  easy 
as  an  old  coat,  when  a  new  one  comes  to  hand; — aye, 
and  never  feel  their  heart  an  unce  the  heavier." 

"Aye,  Tom;  a  heavy  charge  that;  but  who's  to  bear 
it?  if  ye're  minting  at  me,  tlie  cap  won't  fit  at  all,  man; 
not  one  word  of  truth  in  it,  I'll  take  heaven  to  witness." 

"No'  a  word  o'  truth  in  it,  Airdruthmore?  I  would 
fain  see  how  ye'll  make  out  that,  w^hen  there's  my  poor 
nephew  Roderick,  your  old  friend,  turned  frae  your  door, 
sent  off  wi'  a  flee  in  his  lug,  just  because  he  sought  for 
what  he  thought  was  his  own.  He's  one  that  would  have 
stuck  by  ye  through  fire  and  water,  fair  weather  or  foul; 
let  us  see  if  your  fine  flashy  English  birkie  will  do  as 
much." 

"Tom  Macaskill,  you  accuse  mew-ithout  cause;  never 
was  your  nephew  sent  away  from  this  house,  either 
foully  or  fairly.  He  left  it  sore  against  my  will  and  all 
our  wills,  in  a  fit  of  senseless  anger,  when  I  thought  he 
might  far  better  have  stayed." 

"Left  it  of  himself?  Aye,  when  it  grew  too  cold  for 
him  to  bide  in — when  he  found  his  room  would  be  better 
liked  than  his  company — when  he  saw  himself  elbowed 
out  by  a  d — d  fleetching  English  sorner." 

"Ye're  less  than  civil,  Tom,  to  say  the  word.  Mr. 
Tresham  is  no  sorner;  nor  had  Ballytully  any  reason  to 
complain  of  his  conduct,  or  that  of  any  one  in  this  house." 

"No  reason?  what  call  ye  no  reason,  Airdruthmore? 
Did  he  not  see  him  seeking  to  undermine  him  in  a  friend's 
favour?  Was  he  not  striving  to  wile  away  the  very 
woman  that  he  looked  upon  as  little  less  than  his  con- 
tracted wife?" 

"What  reason  Ballytully  may  have  fancied  he  had  for 
looking  on  Belle  as  such,  if  it's  Belle  ye  mean,  I'm  sure 
I  don't  know.  It  never  was  from  me  he  had  it,  and  surely 
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not  from  ihe  poor  girl  herself.  And  as  for  my  favour, 
Tom,  it's  open  to  any  one  that  deserves  it,  be  he  Scotch, 
English,  or  Irish." 

"Look  ye,  John  Stewart;  I'm  a  plain  man,  and  I  don't 
understand  fine  speeches,  or  explanations,  or  mental  re- 
servations. Ye  have  known  me  now  for  more  than  thirty 
years,  and  if  I  have  na  been  a  good  friend  to  you,  it's  for 
you  to  say  so  this  moment.  Answer  me  then;  how  have 
you  found  me  acting  towards  you  for  all  that  time,  if  it's 
no'  as  a  fast  friend?" 

"Why,  certainly,  Tom  Macaskill,  I  have  aye  looked 
upon  you  as  a  friend,  and  many  friendly  offices  I'm  sure 
I  have  to  thank  you  for,  I  never  was  backward  to  ac- 
knowledge this;  and  why  ye  now  back-spear  me  in  such 
a  way,  or  seem  to  misdoubt  my  conduct  to  you  or  yours, 
it's  no'  me  that  can  tell.  It's  yourself  I  should  ask  why 
ye're  a  changed  man;  for  sure  enough  it's  a  changed 
style  ye're  using  wi'  me  now,  and  in  your  last  letter  to 
me." 

"If  it  be,  Airdruthmore,  it's  yourself  ye  have  to  thank 
for  it.  And  now  I'll  ask  ye,  sir,  is  it  no'  true  that  long, 
long  ago.  I  proposed  to  form  a  close  connexion  between 
the  families,  and  suggested  that  if  it  should  please  God 
to  spare  your  daug-iiter,  Miss  Isabelle,  to  come  to  wo- 
man's estate,  and  that  my  nephew  Roderick  should  like- 
wise be  spared  to  see  it,  it  would  be  desirable  that  these 
two  should  be  united  in  the  bands  of  wedlock?  And  dkl 
notyou,.Tohn  Stewart,  receive  this  proposition,  as  it  wa.s 
made,  in  good  part,  and  agree  to  the  implied  contract? 
Answer  me  to  these  questions  fairly  and  openly,  without 
reserve  or  mental  equivocation." 

The  countenance  of  the  honest  laird,  sufficiently  be- 
trayed the  uneasiness  which  he  suffered  during  the  first 
part  of  this  direct  appeal,  and  which  his  conscience  told 
him  he  had  merited;  and  he  would  probably  have  expe- 
rienced some  difficulty  in  framing  a  suitable  reply  to 
parry  the  attack.  But  the  discourteous  vehemence  of 
the  writer  over-shot  its  mark,  and  rousing  his  slumber- 
ing indignation,  forced  out  a  more  spirited  retort  than  his 
antagonist  anticipated.  "Thomas  Macaskill,"  said  he, 
with  cheeks  kindling  with  an  honest  glow,  "ye  have 
asked  of  me  a  question,  and  ye  have  thought  fit  to  cau- 
tion me  against  unfairness  or  equivocation  in  my  reply. 
Neither  of  these  are  very  much  in  my  way,  and  neither 
shall  ye  hear  from  my  lips.  It  is  true  that  ye  proposed, 
first,  as  I  certainly  took  it,  more  in  joke  than  earnest,  a 
connexion  between  my  daughter,  then  a  perfect  child. 
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and  your  nephew,  then  a  young  man.  I  laughed  at  it — 
it  was  too  extravagant  and  too  remote  to  be  treated 
gravely.  The  girl  grew,  so  did  the  lad;  and  ye  renewed 
the  subject.  Even  at  this  next  occasion,  it  was  too  dis- 
tant a  chance  to  look  forward  to  with  much  seriousness; 
but  I  saw  the  lad  and  liked  him.  I  thought,  if  they  like 
each  other,  why  not?  but  there  is  a  mighty  difference 
between  their  ages,  so  we  shall  not  interfere — force  her 
I  will  not — gainsay  her  I  would  not.  I  believe  that  I 
ought  to  have  made  you  more  fully  aware  of  these  my 
sentiments,  and  so  much  of  the  blame,  if  blame  there  be, 
as  this  comes  to,  I  am  willing  to  bear;  but  I  do  solemnly 
deny  any  direct  understanding,  any  agreement,  any  con- 
tract, implied  or  professed,  that  could  bind  either  me  or 
ray  daughter  to  your  nephew,  against  her  own  will.  Isa- 
belle  is  now  a  woman,  capable  of  judging  for  herself;  she 
has  seen  and  known  your  nephew;  he  has  prolessed  him- 
self her  admirer;  she  has  dechned  his  addresses,  and 
there,  I  take  it,  is  an  end  of  the  matter." 

"Is  there,  by  the  Lord!  we'll  see  that,  man — saul  and 
body,  John  Stewart,  take  ye  me  for  a  man  to  be  fooled 
and  scorned  at  this  gait?  Think  ye  that  my  nephew  is  to 
have  his  heart  broken,  and  mysell*  to  have  all  my  plans, 
founded  on  your  own  words  and  consent,  blown  up  by 
the  dorts  o'  a  lassie  or  the  wheemsies  o'  a  laird.  No,  by 
the  Lord,  ye'll  find  ye've  mistaken  your  man!  Think  ye, 
John  Stewart,  weel  as  I  may  have  liked  ye,  that  I,  or  any 
man  of  business,  would  hav^e  gone  the  lengths  I  did  for 
you?  no.  nor  for  man  of  woman  born  that  was  not  of  my 
own  flesh  and  blood.  Think  ye  I  would  have  run  the 
risks  I  did,  or  taken  the  lift  I  did,  or  sorted  and  shifted, 
as  I  was  forced  to  do,  for  less  than  the  father  of  her  who 
was  to  be  my  own  niece,  the  wife  of  the  nephew  of  mv 
love,  the  representative  of  my  name  and  lamily?  What 
agent  but  myself  could  have  keppita  lallin"-  property  like 
this  so  long?  And  why  did  I  do  all  this,  but  that  I  set 
it  down  as  a  family  affair,  and  that  sooner  or  later, 
would  tell  to  the  happiness  and  comfort  oi'theheir  of  mv 
own  blood;  and  are  ye  to  tell  me  that  I  am  an  old  fool, 
and  fancied  all  this?  Na.  faith,  man,  ye  may  wliistle,  but 
it's  no'  Tom  Macaskill  that  will  answer  again;  ye  may 
lau^h  in  your  sleeve  just  now,  man.  but  I'm  thinking 
ye'll  change  your  tone  'ore  long!" 

"Mr.  Macaskill,"  said  the  old  man.  with  increasing  in- 
dignation, "ye  have  been  pleased  to  lay  to  my  charge, 
things  which  I  never  once  imagined,  and  never  in  my 
life  committed  towards  a  friend.    You  have  seen  gooil 
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to  place  before  me  a  long  list  of  obligations,  which  I 
never  denied ,  but  which  I  am  fond  to  believe  have  neither 
been  unacknowledged  nor  unrequited.  I  had  held  the 
duties  and  obligations  of  agent  and  client  to  be  recipro- 
cal and  mutual:  you  seem  to  think  they  have  only  been 
discharged  on  one  part,  and  have  moreover  confessed 
them  to  have  been  so  performed  only  from  interested 
motives.  This  being  the  case,  it  is  my  opinion  that  they 
should  altogether  cease.  You  may  depend  upon  it,  I 
shall  never  lay  the  smallest  restraint  upon  my  daugh- 
ter's conduct  or  affections,  so  that  your  hopes  or  your 
plans,  whatever  they  may  have  been,  so  far  as  she  is 
concerned,  are  at  an  end.  The  consequences,  whatev- 
er they  are,  must  fall  on  me;  and,  even  should  they  be 
ruinous,  as  you  seem  to  threaten,  I  must  encounter 
them;  so  now  you  have  had  my  answer.  But  pause 
awhile,  Thomas  Macaskill;  think  before  ye  seek  to  bring 
these  same  evils  on  my  gray  head,  what  it's  for  that 
ye're  going  to  do  so — ho  wit  will  seem  in  the  eyes  of  men, 
that  because  the  father  would  not  wrong  his  child,  ye 
sought  to  visit  him  with  distress  and  ruin.  Think  too, 
before  ye  sever  a  friendship,  which  as  ye  said  yourself, 
has  lasted  more  than  thirty  years!  Friends  are  no'  just 
so  plenty  man," — and  the  good  old  laird's  voice  softened, 
and  his  eye  grew  moist  as  he  spoke,  for  old  feelings  had 
revived  in  his  soul,  and  smothered  the  short-lived  burst 
of  indignation.  "We  dinna  find  them  as  we  get  on  in 
life,  growing  upon  every  green  bush;  the  beardless  cheek 
has  the  w^orld  before  it,  and  time  to  choose  its  marrow 
and  its  mates;  but  the  gray  head  must  content  itself 
with  its  own  fire-side  and  the  friends  it  has  made  in  the 
days  that  are  gone.  What  though  the  bairns  canna 
make  matters  up,  their  fathers  surely  need  na  quarrel. 
I'm  very  willing  to  let  tliis  matter  rest  as  it  is,  and  just 
let  us  go  on  in  the  old  fashion,  till  we  end  in  the  grave 
that  neither  of  us  are  far  from." 

"John  Stewart,"  replied  the  man  of  law,  with  one  of 
his  most  sarcastic  and  sinister  glares,  but  restraining 
the  wrath  that  was  boiling  in  his  breast;  "John  Stewart, 
ye  httle  ken  the  man  ye  have  madly  abused  and  pro- 
voked. Ye  say,  let  the  connexion  that  was  'atween  us 
cease— be  it  so — but  know  ye,  that  after  a  feast  comes 
the  reckoning; — ye  say  ye  are  prepared  for  the  conse- 
quences, do  ye  guess  what  these  consequences  may  be? 
Are  ye  aware  that  it  rests  upon  my  word  and  act,  to 
make  you  little  better  than  a  beggar?— that  on  me  it  de- 
pends whether  the  estate  of  Air^ruthmore  shall  remain 
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with  you  and  go  down  to  your  son  and  his  heirs,  or  be 
wrested  from  your  hands  within  the  twelvemonth? 
Could  ye  endure  to  quit  the  home  ofyour  forebears? — to 
see  your  son  deprived  of  his  lawful  rig-hts,  and  your 
daughter  expelled  from  the  roof  which  has  hitherto 
sheltered  her  father?  Pause  you,  John  Stewart,  think 
you  before  you  decide." 

"Think!  pause!  and  what  for  should  I  do  either,  Tho- 
mas Macaskill.  Ye  have  said  enough.  Ye  have  told 
rae,  not  only  that  1  have  no  just  ri^ght  to  the  estate  1  own, 
but  that  you  are  the  man  to  deprive  me  of  it;  if  this  be 
true,  if  1  am  a  ruined  man,  the  sooner  those  I'm  indebt- 
ed to  have  their  own,  the  less  will  be  their  loss;  and  the 
sooner  you  make  good  your  words,  the  sooner  will  your 
worst  be  done,  and  me  quit  of  one  that  cheated  me  into  a 
belief  that  he  was  my  friend.  It's  no'  by  such  threats, 
Thomas  Macaskill,  that  ye'll  frighten  me  or  make  me 
consent  to  sell  my  child.  A  poor  and  a  ruined  man  I 
may  be— a  knave  or  a  beggar  never.  I  thank  God  that 
Isabelle  has  means,  out  of  your  reach  or  mine,  that  will 
save  her  from  any  such  fate.  My  son,  my  poor  brave 
boy,  that  his  thrilUess  father  has  ruined  with  himself, 
has  an  honest  profession,  and,  thank  God,  has  gained  a 
name  in  it:  and  may  be,  may  meet  the  false  friends  of  his 
father  with  a  firmer  step  than  I  have  done,  'ore  all  is 
over.  As  for  this  old  carcass,  if  there's  no'  enough  left 
to  keep  it  in  life,  it  can  lay  itself  down  and  render  up  its 
spirit,  without  seeking  charity  or  favour  from  the  proud 
or  the  cold-hearted.  He  that  feedeth  the  ravens,  man, 
is  above  all,  and  into  his  hands  do  I  commit  my  cause." 

"Be  it  so  then,"  said  Macaskill  with  a  fiendish  grin  of 
affected  sarcasm,  but  smothered  rage;  "we  need  have  no 
further  words.  I  presume  it  is  your  pleasure  to  look 
over  this  account,  and  to  come  to  an  immediate  settle- 
ment?" At  the  mention  of  accounts,  the  spirit  which  had 
sustained  the  old  gentleman  began  to  give  way  to  his 
habitual  horror  of  such  investigations,  fie  fidgetted  un- 
easily for  a  moment  or  two,  then  recollecting  himself,  he 
rose,  stepped  to  the  bell,  and  rung  it  steadily. 

"This  is  a  somewhat  sudden  call,  sir,"  said  he,  ad- 
dressing Macaskill;  "you  know  I  have  no  great  head  at 
arranging  such  matters;  but,  as  this  is  an  atiair  in  whicli 
the  interests  of  my  family  are  so  deeply  concerned,  I 
must  take  leave  to  call  in  the  assistance  of  certain  friends, 
who  are  not  inclined  to  desert  me  in  my  hour  of  need." 
The  writer  started. 

"Friends,  Airdrulhmore!  and  what  friends  can  have 
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any  knowledge  of  our  private  transactions?  Who  can 
have  any  title  to  interfere  in  matters  of  accounting  be- 
tween a  client  and  his  agent?  You  don't  doubt  my  ho- 
nour, I  hope?" 

"O  no,  certainly,  not  at  all,"  responded  the  laird — 
then  turning:  towards  the  servant  who  entered,  "my 
compliments  to  Glenvallich  and  Mr.  Tresham,  and  I  beg 
them  to  step  this  way — certainly  not,  sir,  but  as  you 
speak  of  these  accounts  being-  of  so  formidable  a  charac- 
ter, and  as  I  am  but  a  poor  accountant,  you  can't  wonder 
that  I  should  like  just  to  have  a  more  competent  opinion 
than  my  own  regarding  them." 

"Glenvallich  and  Mr.  Tresham?"  said  the  lawyer, 
echoing  back  the  laird's  words;  "and  by  what  right  are 
they  to  interfere,  I  again  ask?" 

"By  that  of  my  own  choice  and  will,  sir.  I  apprehend 
every  man  has  the  right  of  choosing  his  own  friends?" 

"O,  doubtless,  sir:  it's  all  very  well  for  you,"  replied 
the  writer,  whose  mortification  had  become  by  that 
time  too  great  for  concealment,  "but  as  I  was  not  pre- 
pared for  such  a  measure,  I  must  object  to  being  any 
party  to  it." 

At  this  moment  Glenvallich  and  his  friend  entered  the 
room.  "My  good  friends,"  said  the  laird,  "Mr.  Macas- 
kill  there  has  taken  the  liberty  of  not  only  accusing  me 
of  practising  certain  deceptions  towards  himself,  but  of 
informing  me,  that  unless  I  agree  to  pledge  myself  to 
certain  conditions,  which  he  may  name,  if  he  likes,  but 
with  which  I  do  not  feel  myself  justified  in  complying,  he 
will  insist  on  an  immediate  settlement  of  accounts — a 
settlement  which,  as  he  has  forewarned  me,  will  be  of  a 
very  serious  nature — involving  even  the  possible  loss  of 
home  and  estate.  Now,  I,  being  no  man  of  business,  re- 
quest of  you  to  be  present  during  the  examination  of 
these  accounts,  and  to  assist  me  in  this  important  settle- 
ment. Your  kind  promises  have  induced  me  to  hope 
that  you  will  do  me  this  act  of  friendship,  and  I  trust  to 
your  fulfilment  of  them." 

During  this  harangue  of  the  laird's,  his  former  friend 
had  remained  glaring  first  at  one  and  then  at  another  of 
the  party,  with  a  dogged  air,  which  partook  of  confusion 
and  malevolence.  The  unnatural  paleness  of  his  coun- 
tenance betrayed  the  uneasiness  which  this  unexpected 
interference  excited  in  his  breast,  while  the  knitted  brow, 
and  closely  compressed  lips,  betokened  the  rage  which 
he  felt  at  those  w4io  had  dared  to  come  between  him  and 
his  victim. 
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•'Gentlemen,"  said  he  at  last,  "this  is  an  honour  for 
which  I  was  by  no  means  prepared,  and  one  which,  you 
will  excuse  me  if  I  say,  I  never  should  have  thought  of 
soliciting.  The  laird  of  Airdruthmore,  without  privity 
or  consent  on  my  part,  has  thought  fit  to  state  his  own 
view  of  the  case  which  exists  between  us;  as  I  have  no 
intention  of  submitting  myself  to  the  tribunal  he  seems 
to  have  chosen,  I  shall  decline  following  his  example. 
He  has  set  me  at  defiance;  I  accept  the  challenge;  but 
the  courts  where  I  shall  choose  to  meet  him  may  not 
perhaps  be  those  he  w^ouid  have  preferred,  nor  those 
that  would  be  most  favourable  to  him.  With  partial 
judges  and  juries  1  shall  have  nothing  to  do.  Good 
morning  to  you." 

"Stay,  Mr.  Macaskijl,"  said  Glenvalhch,  "'stop  for  a 
moment,  if  you  please,  and  listen  to  me.  My  friend  Air- 
druthmore has  requested  Mr.  Tresham  and  myself  to 
assist  him  in  what  he  considers  a  difficult  situation:  for 
such  a  proceeding  I  am  sure  no  fair-thinking  man  can 
blame  him.  We,  on  the  other  hand,  have  accepted  the 
office  with  no  other  object,  assuredly,  than  the  hope  of 
promoting  an  amicable  and  satisfactory  arrangement 
between  the  parties  interested.  If  you  reject  these 
pacific  overtures, — as  no  doubt  it  is  quite  in  your  power 
to  do, — you  can  gain  little  beyond  the  odium  which  can- 
not but  attach  to  those  who  prefer  htigation  to  amicable 
adjustment;  while,  by  a  contrary  proceeding,  you  must 
gain  in  opinion,  without  losing  one  point  which  is  already 
in  your  favour.  I  leave  it  to  yourself  then,  to  judge 
how  such  a  rejection  will  be  viewed  in  the  eyes  of  men.'- 

The  interval  of  reflection  which  these  observations 
afforded  to  Macaskill,  had  more  effect  upon  his  decision 
than  the  arguments  of  Glenvallich,  although  he  could 
not  but  perceive  their  justice.  He  clearly  saw  that  no 
really  good  object  was  to  be  attained  by  a  sullen  rejec- 
tion of  the  proffered  negociation;  whereas,  on  the  other 
hand,  by  producing  his  accounts,  and  stating  the  nature 
and  amount  of  his  claims,  without  further  demur,  he 
should  gain  the  double  advantage  of  establishing  his  title 
to  moderation  and  fair  dealing,  and  by  a  display  of  the 
hopelessness  of  their  case,  appal  his  antagonists,  and  ter- 
rify them  perhaps  into  his  own  terms. 

Smoothing  his  countenance,  therefore,  and  assuming 
one  of  his  most  insinuating  smiles — a  physiognomical  me- 
tamorphosis too  common  with  him  to  be  difficult,  even 
when  his  wrath  was  at  the  fiercest,  he  said,  'i  trust 
that  Glenvallich,  as  an  honourable  gentleman  himself, 
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will  give  me  credit  for  every  disposition  to  candour  and 
moderation,  particularly  in  this  case,  where  a  gentleman 
I  have  so  long  known  as  a  friend  is  in  question.  Sorry 
am  I  to  think,  that  a  friendship  of  such  long  standing 
should  meet  with  any  interruption.  He  best  can  tell 
the  cause  I  have  to  be  dissatisfied,  and  if  that  were  but 
removed,  he  knows  that  no  one  could  be  readier  than  I 
should  be  to  renew  these  amicable  relations.  Well— it 
cannot  be— no  need  to  shake  the  head — 1  have  had  my 
answer;  and  now,  as  under  these  circumstances  of  less- 
ened confidence,  and  altered  views,  it  is  incompatible 
with  the  feelings  of  either  to  continue  the  connexion 
which  has  hitherto  subsisted  between  us,  a  settlement 
ofaccountp  becomes  necessary.  You  have  been  required, 
gentlemen,  to  examine  these  accounts,  and  to  assist  in 
this  settlement,  and  though  I  by  no  means  feel  called 
upon,  as  of  right,  to  submit  them  to  your  inspection,  to 
prove  the  uprightness  of  my  dealings  and  intentions,  I 
am  ready  to  do  so,  and  to  satisfy  you,  even  now.  in  as 
far  as  I  can  be  at  present  prepared,  regarding  their  na- 
ture and  amount." 

So  saying,  Mr.  Macaskill,  thrusting  his  hand  into  the 
depths  of  a  mighty  pocket,  produced  from  its  capacious 
womb  a  packet  of  formidable  size,  tied  in  that  correctly 
technical  form,  with  red  tape,  exactly  of  that  breadth 
and  colour  which  is  calculated  to  convey  such  uncom- 
fortable sensations  to  the  souls  of  those  unlucky  debtors 
who  may  have  been  brought  within  the  reach  of  a  deter- 
mined creditor. 

■'In  the  first  place,  gentlemen,"  said  the  W.  S.  slowly 
unloosing  and  unfolding  this  portentous  packet,  "here  is 
an  account  current,  purporting  to  be  between  John 
Stewart,  Esq..  of  Airdruthmore,  and  Thomas  Macaskill, 
W.  S.,  &c.,  w^hich  deducing  the  balance  from  that  w^hich 
was  duly  rendered  last  year  along  with  all  subsidiary 
and  contingent  accounts,  exhibits  a  summary  of  the 
transactions  of  the  past  twelvemonth,  terminating  on 
the  31st  December,  18 — ;  and  including  the  various  ac- 
counts of  business  and  general  agency  herewith  render- 
ed, together  with  balance  of  periodical  interest,  bears  a 
balance  in  favour  of  said  Thomas  Macaskill  of  £l  1,563 
7s.  4  l-2fZ." 

The  slow  monotonous  tone  in  which  the  W.  S.  enun- 
ciated this  statement,  corresponded  with  the  measured, 
deliberate,  determined  action  with  which  he  gradually 
unfolded,  opened,  and  spread  out,  with  the  twitch  of  a 
practised  hand,  the  stin'  sheets  of  large  foolscap,  cor- 
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rectly  ruled,  beautifully  written,  and  neatly  stitched 
together,  which  contained  the  lon^;  account,  and  at  length 
placed  his  fore-finger  upon  the  impovtant  and  serious 
line  which  exhibited  the  sum  total  of  balance  at  debit. 
Large  as  the  sum  was,  both  Glenvallich  and  Tresham, 
as  well  as  the  laird,  experienced  an  infinite  relief  at  find- 
ing it  was  no  more.    But  their  joy  was  premature. 

"You  will  observe,  g-entlemen,  that  in  this  account 
alone  there  appears  an  increase  oi  nearly  three  thousand 
pounds  sterling,  including  the  advances  made  for  repairs 
of  that  unlucky  flood.'"' 

"This  then  is  the  amount  of  your  claims  against  Air- 
druthmore?''  said  Glenvallich,  inquiringly,  and  pointing 
with  his  finger  to  the  balance. 

"By  no  means,  Glenvallich,"  replied  Macaskill,  in  a 
cold  business-like  tone,  for  he  now  was  in  his  element, 
and  revelled  to  the  full  in  the  fiendish  delight  of  the  un- 
pleasant surprise  which  he  knew  awaited  his  hearers. 
You  will  observe,  sir,  that  there  are  here  noted  a  consi- 
derable list  of  undertakings  and  dependencies,  all  of 
which,  although  in  my  hands  in  some  way  or  other,  have 
not  been  brought  into  the  body  of  this  account.  There 
is  a  pretty  large  mortgage,  you  will  see,  on  the  estate; 
and  then  there  is  a  list  of  bonds,  and  bills,  and  acceptan- 
ces, granted  by  Airdruthmore,  or  by  me  on  his  account, 
which  amount  to  the  ^ross  sum  of  12,000/.  more — mak- 
ing a  sum  total,  affecting  the  estate  or  personals  of  this 
gentleman  of  23,563/.  7s.  4  l-2fZ. 

Having  in  the  same  calm,  deliberate  tone  made  this 
weighty  exposition,  the  man  of  lavy  slowly  raised  his 
head,  and  looking  through  his  half-closed  lids,  cast  a 
keen  inquisitive  glance  over  the  several  members  of 
the  party.  His  malice  was  gratified,  for  dismav  did  as- 
suredly sit  enthroned  in  the  faces  of  them  all.  Tresham 
turned  pale,  Glenvallich's  gravity  deepened  into  an  as- 
pect of  serious  distress,  but  the  old  laird,  thunderstruck 
at  the  appalling  clim^-xwhichhad  terminated  the  agent's 
recapitulation,  started  up,  exclaiming,  "How,  sir?  twen- 
ty-three thousand  poundsl — bills,  bonds,  mortgages!  By 
G— d,  it's  impossible,  sir!" 

"You  will  find  it  to  be  correct,  Airdruthmore,"  replied 
Macaskill,  in  the  same  cold,  mild,  constrained  tone: 
'and  you  mav  remember  what  I  have  said  and  ofl'ered 
when  it's  too  late." 

"Never,  sir,  never!— but  how!— where? — when  did  all 
this  come  about,  and  I  not  know  of  it?" 

"Becavise  you  would  never  attend  to  such  matters, 

VOL.  ni.  G 
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Airdrutliraore,  and  that  was  not  for  want  of  expostula- 
tion on  my  part,  I'm  sure." 

"No,  no,  that's  true,  sure  enough,"  exclaimed  the 
conscience-stricken  laird;  "and  my  fault  and  my  loss  it 
has  been:  but  this  I  never  could  have  dreamt  of— after 
the  wadsett  too." 

"That  was  long  ago,  Mr.  Stewart;  the  wadsett  barely 
cleared  off  existing  incumbrances." 

"I  have  heard  something  of  that  wadsett,"  said  Glen- 
vallich,  "prav  indulge  my  curiosity— what  does  it  consist 
of7— of  Glenvoyle,  if  I  recollect  right,  does  it  not?" 

"Aye,  of  Glenvoyle,  and  Leurich,  and  the  farm  of 
Baldenny,"  said  the  laird,  with  a  sigh. 

"What?  aU  that  in  the  wadsett?"  inquired  Glenval- 
lich;  and  what  was  the  sum  paid  upon  these  lands,  pray, 
Mr.  Macaskill?" 

"Why,  really,  gentlemen,  my  memory  cannot  be  ex- 
pected to  serve  me  for  all  these  particulars.  I  'm  not 
just  prepared." 

"But  mine  does,"  said  the  laird;  it  was  my  first  trans- 
action of  the  kind,  and  well  do  I  remember  it — it  was  just 
at  the  time  I  was  married,"  and  another  sigh  accom- 
panied the  words;  "the  sum  was  six  thousand  pounds." 

"Six  thousand  pounds!  why  the  farm  of  Baldenny 
rents  for  two  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  alone,  and  Leu- 
rich must  be  a  good  deal  more — then  Glenvoyle  itself; — 
why,  the  wadsetter  must  have  a  fortune  of  his  bargain. 
But  why  has  not  the  wadsett  been  redeemed  since'  the 
rise  in  the  value  of  land  rents?" 

"Ask  Airdruthmore,  sir;  when  had  he  ever  six  thou- 
sand pounds  to  dispose  of,  and  he  getting  still  deeper  and 
deeper  into  debt  every  year?" 

"But  who  holds  the  w^adsett?  and  when  is  it  redeem- 
able?" 

"Really,  sir,  I  cannot  reply  to  such  questions  now.  I 
have  memoranda,  no  doubt,  on  these  matters;  but  I 
don't  carry  them  about  me,  nor  do  I  hold  myself  bound  to 
speak  thus  at  random  upon  every  transaction  I  may  have 
had  a  share  in,  connected  with  the  Airdruthmore  pro- 
perty, for  the  last  thirty  years." 

"I  beg  pardon,  Mr.  Macaskill,  I  did  not  mean  to  give 
you  any  trouble— it's  no  matter  Avhatever — mere  curi- 
osity— pray  let  us  proceed.  As  Airdruthmore  appears 
not  perfectly  acquainted  with  the  growth  and  history  of 
all  these  bills,  and  bonds,  and  specialties  of  Avhich  you 
here  make  mention,  sir,  you  will  of  course  be  good 
enough  to  furnish  a  list  of  them  for  examination." 
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"No  doubt,  sir,  that  can  be  done,  although  my  cor- 
respondence with  Airdruthmore,  had  he  preserved  it, 
would  have  afforded  all  that  is  necessary.  These  bills 
and  bonds,  sir,  must  be  provided  for.  and  that  speedily." 

"And  the  vouchers  for  this  account,  sir;  of  course  they 
also  are  readyV" 

"They  shall  be  so,  sir,  whenever  called  for  in  a  regu- 
lar way." 

"Well,  you  are  aware,  Mr.  Macaskill,  that  Airdruth- 
more has  unfortunately  been  but  little  in  the  habit  of 
preserving  accounts  of  any  khid;  it  may  be  needful  to 
get  copies  of  your  accounts  for  several  years  back,  in  or- 
der to  satisfy  his  friends,  his  son  for  instance,  regarding 
the  very  large  amount  which  appears  against  him — 
your  clerks  could  easily  make  out  a  series  of  these, 
surely?" 

"My  clerks,  Glenvallich,  have  something  else  to  do.  I 
am  willing  to  give  any  explanation,  and  to  take  any  rea- 
sonable trouble;  but  really,  under  all  circumstances,  I  do 
not  see  wh)^  or  how  I  should  be  so  much  at  Airdruth- 
more's  service,  as  you  seem  to  expect.  And  now,  pray 
tell  me,  gentlemen,  what  have  I  to  look  for?  A  settle- 
ment, and  a  speedy  one  I  must  have,  in  some  shape  or 
other — that  is  indispensable." 

"Well,  Mr.  Macaskill,  now  you  come  to  the  point;  will 
you  please  to  state  to  us  what  you  propose?" 

"Why,  gentlemen,  I  will  be  plain  with  you.  You  have 
heard  but  one  side  of  the  story,  it  is  true;  but  I  shall  not 
trouble  you  with  a  long  repetition  of  it,  revised  and  cor- 
rected according  to  my  own  way.  You  have  seen  my 
account;  it  can  be  vouched,  and  must  be  paid.  But  let 
Airdruthmore  agree  to  my  terms;  let  him  consent  to  the 
marriage  of  my  nephew  with  his  daughter;  her  fortune 
to  go  to  her  husband,  and  a  reasonable  pendicle,  which 
I  will  point  out,  of  the  Airdruthmore  estate  to  accom- 
pany it;  and  I  will  engage  so  to  manage  matters  that  the 
wadsett,  Glenvallich  was  inquiring  after ,  sliall  be  recov- 
ered and  settled  upon  my  nephew.  Thif,  with  the  iJal- 
lytully  property,  and  the  afore^W  pendicle,  will  make  up 
a  better  estate  perhap:^\  than  even  Airdruthmore's 
daughter  is  entitled  to  look  for;  and  as  a  further  consi- 
deration for  his  compliance,  I  will  cancel  so  much  ol  my 
debt  upon  the  i)ronerty  as  will  reduce  it  to  ten  thousand 
pounds.  This  will  leave  a  property  worth  one  thousand 
to  eleven  hundred  pounds  a-year,  in  the  hands  of  Air- 
druthmore, burthened  with  payment  of  only  five-hun- 
dred pounds  a-year;  and  let  any  man  show  how  he  will 
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ever  make  half  as  good  of  it  by  any  other  arrangement. 
If  these  terms  are  rejected,  I  have  only  to  say  that  I 
shall  instantly  take  measures  to  compel  a  settlement  of 
accounts;  the  consequences,  gentlemen,  I  leave  to  your- 
selves." 

''And  this  is  your  ultimatum,  sir?"  said  Glenvallich. 

"It  i«,  sir,"  responded  the  man  of  law. 

"Well,  sir,  you  are  too  fair  a  man  to  refuse  us  some 
time  for  considering  so  important  a  step:  we  shall  give 
you  our  reply  in  eight  days." 

"Eight  days!  Look  ye,  sir;  I  wish  to  be  reasonable, 
but  as  I  happen  to  be  pressed  for  cash  myself,  1  must 
take  immediate  measures;  you  must  reply  in  iico  days." 

"In  eight  days,  Mr.  Macaskill,  and  not  an  hour  sooner. 
Be  reasonable,  as  you  say;  besides,  we  must  have  time 
for  examining  the  accounts." 

"O,  as  to  examination,  if  you  accede  to  my  terms;  and, 
conscientiously  speaking,  it  is  your  only  safe  course — 
there  will  be  no  need  of  such  a  form." 

"Well,  well;  that  may  vei-y  likely  be  the  course  adopt- 
ed.   But  we  must  have  the  time  I  mention." 

"Well,  to  show  you  how  much  disposed  I  am  to  con- 
ciliation, I  agree  to  the  time.  In  eight  days  from  this  1 
shall  be  in  Edinburgh,  and  shall  expect  your  reply  in 
course  of  post.  And  now,  Airdruthmore,  I  would  wil- 
lingly shake  hands  and  be  friends.  Your  friend  Glenval- 
lich seems  inclined  to  give  you  sensible  advice;  for  all 
sakestakeit.  IhavebusmessatBallytulIy;  andas  I  should 
not  like  in  any  Avay  to  interfere  with  your  deliberations, 
I  will  take  my  leave.  I  hope  we  may  all  meet  again 
shortly  in  peace  and  harmony."  With  these  words  the 
W.  S.  leaving  his  formidable  bundle  of  accounts,  indued 
his  overalls  and  great  coat,  called  for  his  srig,  made  his 
most  gracious  grin  and  bow.  and  to  the  no  small  rehef 
oi  the  laird  and  the  rest  of  the  party,  quitted  Airdruth- 
more. 

"And  u^^aj  the  devil,''  said  Tresham.  to  his  friend,  as 
Macaskill  left  the  room,  accenting  every  syllable  as  he 
slowly  uttered  it;  Whut  the  devil,  Charles,  was  the 
meaning  ot  that  conc^ession;  so  I  must  call  it,  of  yours  to 
this  old  scoundrel  ot  a  writer?    Of  course,  I  conclude 

that  all  this  fictitious  appearance  of  entertaining  his  impu- 
dent proposals,  means  nothing  but  to  throw  dust  in  his 
eyes.  D— n  his  insolence  for  daring  to  make  them!  but 
to  what  purpose  man?  to  war,  it  is  plain,  wo  must  go. 
sooner  or  later,  and  why  not  at  once?" 
"Contfent  you,  Hal,  I  have  my  reasons,  which  I  shall 
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explain,  time  and  place  convenient;  be  assured  that  no 
interest  of  yours  shall  be  sacrificed  by  any  suggestion  of 
mine.'' 

"Well,  my  dear  friends,"  said  Airdruthmore.  who 
since  the  time  of  his  last  out-break,  had  remained  in  a 
painful  state  of  mingled  stupefaction  andi  indignation, 
which  utterly  bereft  him  of  the  powers  of  speech,  "I  am 
wholly  resigned  to  your  wills;  do  whatever  you  think 
best;  I'll  give  my  consent,  for  my  poor  head  is  fairly  be- 
wildered. I  see  nothing  whatever  but  ruin  staring  me 
in  the  face,  and  woe's  me  for  my  poor  boy!  As  for  Isabelle, 
thank  God,  she  will  be  safe  so  far!  but  what  better  can  be 
looked  for  when  that  false  loon's  in  the  plot  against  me? 
But  ye're  both  better  judges  of  these  matters  than  I  am; 
I  leave  it  all  to  you.  I'll  do  any  thing  but  wrong  my  poor 
bairns:  they  have  not  deserved  it  at  my  hancfs:  and  as 
for  Belle,  I  would  as  soon  see  her  cold  at  my  feet,  as  in  the 
power  of  such  sordid,  unprincipled  miscreants.  No; 
Tresham  has  won  her  heart,  and  well  deserves  her  hand; 
and  her  own  fortune  he  shall  have,  clear  and  untouched: 
thank  God,  that's  safe,  at  all  events,  whatever  comes  to 
me." 

''Fear  nothing,  my  dear  sir,"  said  Glenvallich,  smiling, 
"I  spy  some  daylight  already  through  the  gloom,  black 
though  it  look  just  now.  But  we'll  not  trouble  you  more 
than  can  be  helped.  Tresham  and  I- will  work  together, 
and  ye  need  not  fear  from  us  so  heavy  a  bill  of  costs  as 
that  of  our  worthy  friend  who  has  just  left  us." 

"Well,  my  dear  Glenvallich,  I  should  be  grateful  to 
Providence  for  throwing  such  friends  in  my  way  at  such 
a  time;  and  I  am  grateful,  I  trust;  so  I  leave  all  in  your 
hands,  and  yours,  my  dear  Harrv,  God  bless  you  bothi" 
And  the  old  gentleman,  scarce  able  to  repress  his  sobs, 
wrung  the  hands  of  the  two  young  men,  and  hastily 
quitted  the  room. 

"Good,  honest,  kind-heared,  old  man!  thou  hast  been 
shamefully  and  sadly  abused!"  exclaimed  Glenvallich. 
looking  after  him,  as  he  left  them.  "And  a  base,  cold- 
blooded scoundrel  he  must  be,  that  could  take  advantage 
of  thy  confiding  simplicity;  what  an  argument  for  the 
retrioutive  jusfice  of  another  world  do  facts  like  these 
afford,  were  arguments  neededl  But  come.  Tresham. 
I  saw  you  were  a  lirtle  at  fault  about  my  tactics,  though 
you  have  already  had  some  cause  to  confide  in  them." 

"Why,  I  have  assuredly;  and  I  do  confide:  but  you 
will  pardon  curiosity,  and  vouchsafe  some  explanation. 
I  assure  you  I  had  just  enough  to  do  to  keep  my  hands 
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off  the  old  sinner  as  he  went  on;  my  fingers  itched  to  be 
tit  that  proboscis  cf  his:  and  your  coolness  rather  puzzled 
me,  I  confess;  instruct  me,  therefore,  unless  secrecy  even 
towards  me.  be  a  part  of  your  scheme." 

''By  no  means,  Hal — therefore  listen.  In  the  partial 
show  of  accinnts  we  have  already  had,  as  well  as  in  the 
strong  anxiety  for  an  early  settlement,  and  with  as  little 
examination  as  possible,  which  Macaskill  could  not  dis- 
guise, I  can  see  enough  to  convince  me  that  all  is  not  just 
as  it  should  be,  and  that  a  close  investigation  may  elicit 
facts  which  will  materially  alter  the  complexion  of  af- 
fairs. Such  an  investigation,  therefore,  1  am  sure  he 
would  avoid  if  he  could;  but  for  such,  if  threatened,  he 
would  undoubtedly  prepare  himself,  for  he  is  as  acute  at 
scenting  a  snare  as  the  oldest  fox  of  the  profession.  Now, 
I  wished  him  to  suppose  us  intimidated:  inclined  rather 
to  negotiate  than  to  fight.  By  this  we  gain  time  to  ex- 
amine the  mass  of  papers  we  have  got  here,  and  from 
which  I  expect  to  extract  several  useful  hints.  I  ani 
much  mistaken  if  malversation,  and  that  to  no  inconsi- 
derable amount,  may  not  be  made  out  against  uncle  Tom. 
But  I  had  a  still  more  cogent  reason  for  securing  a  de- 
lay, even  of  so  short  a  period  as  eight  days,  at  this 
moment.  The  facts  connected  with  that  wadsett,  the 
particulars  of  which  I  never  heard  till  to-day,  are  so  sus- 
picious, and  may  be  so  important,  that  I  consider  them 
worthy  of  instant  and  most  rigorous  inquiry;  and  had  we^ 
declared  open  war,  I  have  not  a  doubt  that  the  means  of 
information  would  have  been  shut  against  us,  or  the 
complexion  of  the  transaction  so  changed,  as  to  baffle 
effectually  the  plan  I  have  conceived.  What  would  you 
think,  if  out  of  this  very  matter,  we  were  to  secure  to  the 
honest  laird  a  handsome  income,  even  let  the  worst  come 
to  the  worst?"' 

"Why,  that  would  he  a  master-stroke,  certainly;  that 
would  be  turning  the  enemy's  guns  against  himself,  with 
a  witness;  but  explain." 

"Why,  you  don't  perhaps  know  what  the  term  wadsett 
means.  It  is  a  Scotch  law-term,  signifying  a  species  of 
mortgage,  by  which  the  lender  of  a  certain  sum  of  mo- 
ney receives  as  security,  possession  of  a  piece  of  land, 
the  rents  of  which  he  enjoys  in  lieu  of  regular  interest, 
and  which  he  is  in  fact  pi^o  tempore  proprietor,  until  the 
debt  be  paid  up.  This  must  be  done  too  within  a  certain 
specified  period,  otherwise  the  right  of  the  original  pos- 
sessor of  the  land  lapses  altogether,  and  the  lender  of  the 
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money  becomes  bona  fide  proprietor,  as  if  he,  had  pur- 
chased it  in  a  regular  manner. 

"Now,  I  have  htile  doubt  that  this  wadselt,  which 
took  place  not  quite  thirty  years  ago,  that  is,  at  the  time 
of  the  laird's  marriage,  may  still  be  open  to  rederop'ion; 
either  that  must  be  the  case,  or  it  is  actually  in  posses- 
sion of  uncle  Tom  himself:  for  you  remember  he  pro- 
posed contriving  that  it  should  be  made  over  to  his  ne- 
phew on  his  marriage;  and  in  this  latter  case,  I  have  no 
doubt  the  transaction  might  be  opened  up  by  a  court  of 
equity.  The  value  of  the  lands,  I  have  the  best  means 
of  knowing,  is  full  five  times  that  of  the  sum  borrowed. 
They  rent  now  for  not  less  than  twelve  or  fourteen  hun- 
dred pounds  a-year,  and  of  course,  if  recovered,  would 
form  a  very  pretty  small  property,  even  if  encumbered 
still  with  a  debt  of  six  thousand  pounds.  Now,  I  mean 
this  very  day  to  send  offan  express  to  overtake  the  mail, 
and  so  gain  a  day  upon  the  regular  post,  with  instruc- 
tions to  my  own  man  of  business,  Oswald,  requesting- 
him  to  ascertain,  without  one  moment's  delay,  how  this 
business  actually  stands.  If  the  deed  be  recorded  regu- 
larly, he  is  to  tender  the  money  to  the  lender  immedi- 
ately; if  not  registered,  he  is  in  the  same  manner  to  use 
every  exertion  to  discover  the  lender,  formally  to  proffer 
payment,  and  thus  annul  the  wadsett.  Obstacles  will 
no  doubt  be  set  up  against  this  measure,  for  the  thing  is 
too  good  to  be  parted  with  quietly;  but«if  the  time  be  npt 
lapsed,  Oswald  will  be  too  much  for  them,  and  thus 
there  will  at  once  be  a  brand  plucked  out  of  the  fire  for 
the  good  old  man;  a  handsome  maintenance  for  his  old 
age,  and  a  decent  reversion  for  his  son,  William  Stew- 
art, who  I  hear  is  a  very  gallant,  meritorious,  and  rising 
officer." 

"On  my  word,  Charles,  this  outgoes  my  best  hopee. 
I  did  look  for  help  and  j^ood  council  Irom  that  long  head 
of  yours,  but  scarcely  lor  such  sudden  and  solid  fruits. 
Wadeett!  I  shall  love  the  crabbed,  old-fashioned  term 
as  long  as  1  live!  why  you  are  a  perfect  Mt^chiavel, 
man!" 

"I  hope  an  honester  politician,  Hal;  I  trust  the  plan 
may  succeed,  but  don't  say  a  word  to  the  old  man  yet; 
it  would  be  cruel  to  raise  hopes  which,  after  all.  may  not 
be  realized.  I  think  we  had  belter  not  speak  too  san- 
guinely,  even  to  Isabelle.  Ah!  I  see — I  know  what  you 
would  say;  her  prudence,  her  moderation; — well,  your 
own  prudence,  I  fancy,  must  guide  you  there — a  lover's 
prudence!  frail  reed,  1  fear.    But  I  have  confidence  in 
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Miss  Stewart's  good  sense,  Harry;  and,  in  spite  of  love, 
in  the  discretion  of  botJi  of  you.  But  we  must  be  dili- 
gent, my  dear  fellow.  I'll  write  Oswald  a  state  of  the 
case  so  far,  and  tell  him  to  be  down  here  without  fail 
before  the  eighth  day.  He'll  probably  send  some  matter- 
of-fact,  mechanical  accountant  to  arrange  and  classify 
what  may  be  too  much  for  us,  but  in  the  meantime  we 
must  work  hard  and  examine  every  paper." 

VVe  shall  not  insist  upon  the  gratitude  expressed  by 
Isabelle,  and  the  still  deeper  emotions  she  experienced 
towards  both  her  kind  friends,  for  their  zeal  and  disin- 
terested exertions.  The  conduct  which  Tresham  ob- 
served tovrards  her,  was  that  which  every  man  of  pro- 
per feelings  should  hold  towards  the  woman  of  his  choice, 
when  she  is  sensible,  judicious,  and  worthy  of  his  confi- 
dence. He  related  to  her  the  substance  of  what  had 
passed  at  the  momentous  interview  we  have  described; 
he  did  not  conceal  the  serious  aspect  of  her  father's  em- 
barrassments, but  he  comforted  her  with  the  glimpses 
of  hope,  which  his  better  informed,  and  more  expe- 
rienced friend,  had  discovered  through  the  lowering  pros- 
pect. And  Isabelle  was  comforted — comforted  not  rnore 
by  the  cheering  prospects,  which  were  thus  held  forth 
like  the  olive  branch  of  old  to  the  longins:  hearts  of  the 
patriarch  and  his  family,  than  by  the  delightful  feeling 
of  security,  which  the  possession  of  such  friends — the 
hope  of  such  a  future  partner  of  her  fate,  should  Heaven 
but  smile  upon  the  promised  union,  could  not  fail  to  be- 
stow. Yet  still  it  was  with  fear  and  trembhng,  that  she 
admitted  the  flattering  anticipations  of  happiness;  and 
ever  and  anon,  in  spite  of  the  soothing  caresses  and 
cheerful  remonstrances  of  her  lover,  the  cloud  would 
again  come  over  her.  and  visions  of  danger,  and  doubt, 
and  mislbrtune,  would  harass  her  mind. 

"Ah,  Mr.  Tresham!  are  not  these  but  gay  day-dreams 
after  all?  are  they  not  but  the  unsubstantial  visions, 
with  which  youn^and  sanguine  minds  cheer  themselves, 
in  the  morning  ot  life?  Should  we  thus  divert  ourselves 
with  building  airy  castles,  when  we  have  stern  realities 
to  deal  with?  Ah,  many  a  mental  misgiving  have  I;" 
and  her  trembhng  lip  and  unsteady  voice,  gave  a  pain- 
ful force  to  her  words. 

"Isabelle!  dearest  Isabelle!"  replied  her  lover,  strain- 
ing her  to  his  bosom,  "give  up  such  painful  thoughts, 
keep  your  eyes,  love,  on  the  bright  side  of  the  picture; 
at  worst  we  shall  have  competence  and  love.  Aye,  in 
Bpite  of  all  common-place  sneers  against  love  in  a  cot- 
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tage,  believe  me,  love  and  competence,  are  no  bad  things: 
and  then  have  we  not  hopes?  well-grounded  hopes,  and 
friends;  true,  warm,  sincere  friends,  to  aid  our  own  ex- 
ertions? and  we  are  young.  Isabelle,  and  have  all  the 
world  and  its  chapter  of  chances  before  us!  so  away 
with  despondency,  dearest,  and  think  but  of  better  times 
and  brio-hter  days  to  come." 

*'Ah."Mr.  Tresham!*'  said  Isabelle,  smihng  through 
her  tears,  "you  are  a  good  comforter,  and  I  will  try  to 
be  more  reasonable;  b~ut,  O!  there  is  a  weight  at  my 
heart,  which  I  cannot  throw  otf,  and  which  even  all  our 
threatened  misfortunes  are  insufficient  to  account  for.  I 
am  weak  and  foolish,  I  know— but  I  will  try  to  be  firm, 
and  to  do  my  part,  whatever  may  be  required  of  me!" 


CHAPTER  VI. 


A  CONSULTATION  AND  A  CONTRAST. 

Silently,  but  steadily,  did  the  task  of  the  two  friends 
proceed;  and  a  dull  and  a  dusty  one  did  it  prove  at  first; 
Dut  after  a  while,  as  success  began  to  crown  their  search, 
as  paper  after  paper  of  consequence  was  ferreted  out 
from  the  dire  confusion;  as  heap  after  heap,  being  shook, 
brushed,  examined,  docketed,  and  tied  up  afresh,  assum- 
ed the  appearance  of  arrangement  and  of  order,  not  only 
did  hope,  but  satisfaction  and  increasing  interest,  spring 
up  to  cheer  their  toil,  and  whisper  of  a  happy  result. 

In  tlie  coursKJ  of  four  days  they  had  got  pretty  well 
through  the  contents  of  the  large  chest  and  the  box; 
they  were  classified  and  arranged,  and  a  mass  of  ac- 
counts was  extricated  which  obviously  contained  much 
of  the  information  they  sought.  The  contents  of  the  old_ 
escritoire  were  less  voluminous,  and  in  a  better  state  of 
arrangement,  although  they  referred  to  a  moie  remote 
date;  indicating  that  the  habits  of  the  laird,  or  those  in 
liis  confidence,  had  formerly  been  less  irregular.  To 
the  surprise  of  Glenvallich,  they  discovered  here  a  series 
of  accounts  for  several  vears,  furnished  by  the  agent 
who  had  preceded  Macaskill,  together  with  those  of  that 
gentleman  consecutively  down  to  the  date  of  Airdruth- 
more's  marriage,  tied  in  separate  bundles,  the  latter  be- 
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ing  accompanied  by  sundry  account  sales  of  timber,  bark, 
&c.  and  copies  of  invoices  of  various  cargoes,  referred  to 
in  the  main  accounts.  Even  the  cursory  glances  which 
Glenvallich  could  bestow  on  these  documents  during  tlie 
process  of  arrangement,  was  sufficient  to  arouse  suspi- 
cions as  to  their  fairness,  so  extravagant  did  the  charges 
appear,  so  comparatively  trifling  the  proceeds.  Every 
hour  did  the  investigation  assume  a  more  important  and 
laborious  shape:  buf  so  far  were  the  voluntary  labourers 
from  being  either  alarmed  or  discouraged,  that  their 
energy  Avas  increased,  as  their  hopes  were  awakened  by 
the  prospect  before  them. 

Such  was  the  state  of  affairs,  when  on  the  evening  of 
the  sixth  day  after  the  departure  of  Macaskill,  Mr.  Os- 
wald, Glenvallich's  friend  and  man  of  business,  made  his 
appearance  at  Airdruthmore,  attended  by  a  young  man, 
his  assistant.  The  appearance  of  Mr.  Osw^ald  was  as 
different  from  that  of  his  professional  brother  as  their 
characters  were  essentially  dissimilar.  He  was  a  mid- 
dle-sized, middle-aged,  well-made  man,  with  an  open 
benevolent  countenance,  but  an  expansion  of  forehead, 
and  a  keenness  of  eye,  which  afforded  a  strong  pledge  of 
the  intelligence  within.  There  was  indeed  somewhat 
distinguished  in  his  appearance,  which  betokened  more 
than  the  mere  man  of  business: — the  steady  friend,  the 
intelligent  companion,  the  acute  judicious  counsellor,  the 
man  of  firm  integrity,  were  written  in  every  speaking 
line  of  his  sagacious,  though  scarcely  handsome  coun- 
tenance; and  Tresham,  when  he  saw  Mr.  Oswald,  in- 
ternally acknowledged  that  this  was  indeed  a  man  in 
whom  he  could  at  once  repose  unlimited  confidence. 

Almost  immediately  after  the  first  compliments  had 
passed,  Mr.  Oswald  requested  an  audience  with  Glen- 
vallich. At  this  conference  Tresham,  as  of  course,  was 
present,  and  was  gratified  by  learning  that  at  least  one 
of  their  efforts  for  the  distressed  family  was  likely  to 
prove  successful. 

Mr.  Oswald  had  made  search  for  the  registry  of  the 
wadsett  in  vain — that  formahty  had  not  been  observed 
regarding  it;  but  through  other  channels  he  had  obtained 
a  clue  to  the  ostensible  holder,  and  to  him  he  had  made 
formal  tender  of  the  money  on  the  part  of  Airdruthmore, 
with  due  notice  that  he  should  be  required  to  give  up 
possession  of  the  land  at  the  next  ensuing  term.  As  a 
measure  of  precaution,  the  same  notice  had  been  served 
upon  Mr.  Macaskill  at  his  domicile  in  Edinburgh,  with 
all  due  formality;  so  that  the  technicdities  of  the  law  had 
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been  perfectly  fulfilled.  "I  have  reason  to  be  satisfied," 
continued  he,  '"that  the  period  of  redemption  exceeds 
thirty  years,  although  I  cannot  say  by  how  much.  I  wish 
we  could  get  a  sig-ht  of  the  deed,  it  would  set  us  at  rest 
on  that  point;  but  its  non-registration  hitherto,  and  our 
tender  of  the  money  before  the  observance  of  that  neces- 
sary form,  would  of  itself  defeat  any  hopes  the  enemy 
may  entertain  of  keeping  possession." 

"I  am  delighted  to  hear  this  report,  my  dear  sir,"  said 
Glenvallich;  "and  now,  if  you  please,  we  shall  make  you 
acquainted  with  what  we  have  done  here  in  the  way  of 
preparation."  He  then,  proceeding  to  the  scene  of  their 
labours,  showed  Mr.  Oswald  the  mass  of  papers,  which 
they  had  been  engaged  in  reducing  to  order,  and  had  in- 
ventoried according  to  their  dates  and  contents.  He 
was  astonished  at  their  progress,  and  bestowed  un- 
bounded commendations  on  their  perseverance  and 
industry.  In  the  course  of  a  couple  of  hours,  his  keen 
and  practised  eye  had  glanced  over  the  separate  parcels, 
and  detected  their  probable  value.  "I  see,  there  is  much 
useful  stuff  here;  why,  we  shall  be  able  to  make  out  a 
consecutive  statement  of  the  agent's  intermissions  from 
first  to  last,  or  nearly  so,  from  these  alone;  but  there  are 
some  years  missing,  I  see — must  be  searched  for — must 
be  had — good  check  upon  the  enemy's  future  statements. 
So — so — so — account  sales;  aye,  but  no  vouchers — no- 
thing vouched,  I  see — business  accounts — rentals— aye, 
aye— all  formal  enough.  Well,  but  now,  gentlemen,  let 
us  understand  a  little.  What  are  your  own  ideas?  What 
plan  have  you  thought  of?" 

"That,"  said  Glenvallich,  "must  depend  upon  you, 
Mr.  Oswald.  Macaskill  has  denounced  war  against  us, 
unless  upon  certain  inadmissible  conditions;  so  war  is  all 
we  have  to  look  to.  All  we  have  done  is  to  gain  a  little 
time  for  consultation  and  resolving  on  what  is  best  to  be 
done  first." 

"Well,  Macaskill,  1  understand,  demands  a  settle- 
ment of  accounts;  you  can't  object  to  that:  and  if  you  do 
go  to  war,  that  is,  to  law,  he  can  force  it." 

"Yes,  but  you  must  understand  that  we  suspect  his 
threats  are  rather  made  with  a  view  to  intimidation  than 
with  any  real  desire  of  resorting  to  a  judicial  appeal. 
Mr.  Stewart  of  Airdruthmore  is  a  man  who  knows  no- 
thing of  business:  for  thirty  years  he  has  trusted  impli- 
citly to  this  person  as  his  agent:  he  has  never  lived  ex- 
travagantly, has  had  a  fair  rental,  which  ought  to  have 
increased  greatly  with  the  rise  in  the  value  of  Highland 
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property;  has  sold  a  fair  forest  and  much  valuable  hard 
wood;  and,  with  all  this,  according  to  the  agent's  show- 
ing, his  estate  is  drowned  in  debt,  bills,  bonds,  mortga- 
ges, and  balance  of  account  to  himself.  Now  this,  you 
will  admit,  is  a  state  of  things  which  at  least  calls  for 
inquiry." 

"Ah!  certainly,  a  very  awkward  state,  indeed,  my 
dear  sir;  yet  not  without  precedent,  as  I  have  cause  to 
know;  bat  undoubtedly  inquiry  is  proper." 

"Well,  it  was  to  facilitate  this  that  Mr.  Tresham  and 
I  have  undertaken  the  assortment  of  this  alarming  mass 
of  papers;  and,  as  I  think,  when  you  shall  have  examined 
them,  you  will  say,  not  witliout  some  success.  I  think 
they  exhibit  strong  grounds  for  suspecting  malversation 
and  collision,  and  when  that  awkward  transaction  of  the 
wadsett  is  considered,  I  think  you  Avill  be  disposed,  like 
me,  to  question  the  integrity  of  Mr.  Macaskill  as  agent 
to  Airdruthmore." 

"We  shall  see — we  shall  see;  but  I  assure  you,  Mr. 
Thomas  Macaskill  is  not  the  man  at  all  to  be  caught 
nappino-,  if  report  does  him  justice,  for  my  own  dealings 
with  him  have  been  few.  Among  the  profession  he  is 
held  cautious— astute — unlikely  to  leave  opening  for  at- 
tack from  friend  or  foe." 

"Of  that  I  am  aAvare,  Mr.  Oswald,  but  we  sometimes 
see  the  cunning  man  overreach  himself,  and  fall  into  the 
snare  he  has  set  lor  others;  and  as  he  has  found  Airdruth- 
more  easy  game  for  these  thirty  years,  it  is  not  impossi- 
ble that  he  may,  on  some  occasion  or  other,  have  been 
less  upon  his  guard  than  usual,  and  left  traces  which  our 
industry  may  discover.    At  all  events,  I  am  satisfied  that 
no  court  will  give  more  than  Mr.  Macaskill  demands;  for 
moderation  and  he  are  strangers,  in  spite  of  his  asseve- 
rations of  candour  and  fair  dealing;  so  that  in  the  worst 
view  of  the  case,  we  hold  that  there  is  more  for  than 
agaiwst  us.    But  we  have  yet  another  corps  de  reserve 
to  bring  up  against  him,  of  which  hitherto  no  one  has  re- 
ceived the  smallest  hint.    It  so  happens  that  we  hold  in 
our  hands  proofs — the  most  damning  proofs,  that  Mr. 
Roderick  Macaskill,  the  favoured  nephew  of  this  same 
Thomas  Macaskill,  has  been,  and  doubtless  still  con^- 
tinues,  deeply  engaged  in  the  illicit  traffic  which  is  car- 
ried on  in  these  parts,  £ind  is,  in  fact,  one  of  a  very  daring 
gang  of  smugglers." 

"Glenvallich  then  described  in  greater  detail  the  man- 
ner in  which  these  proofs  had  been  obtained,  and  pro- 
duced them  for  Mr.  Oswald's  inspection.    "These,  you 
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will  see,"  added  he,  "are  tolerably  conclusive:  and  al- 
though there  is  no  absolute  evidence  in  them  that  the 
uncle  is  concerned  with  the  nephew,.  I  think  the  pre- 
sumption is,  that  he  must  be  acquainted  with  his  trans- 
actions. It  was  the  desire  of  estabhshinsr  this  link 
that  put  me  on  my  guard  in  our  dealings  with  Mr.  Ma- 
caskill;  for  I  felt,  that  should  he  get  wind  of  these  papers 
being  in  existence,  he  would  in  some  way  or  other  de- 
tach himself  from  his  nephew,  with  a  magnanimous  dis- 
play of  virtuous  indignation,  and  thus  render  them  of  no 
avail  against  himsell;  whereas,  if  discreetly  brought  for- 
ward, T  think  they  may  give  us  the  means  of  dealing 
with  him  on  better  terms.'' 

"Upon  my  word,  Glenv^allich,"  said  Mr.  Oswald,  "'it's 
a  thousand  pities  you  were  not  bred  a  lawyer;  an  excel- 
lent agent  or  advocate  was  spoilt  by  your  chancing  to  be 
born  a  laird.  Your  conduct,  sir,  in  this,  as  in  the  atfair 
of  the  wadsett,  has  been  most  judicious.  With  all  my 
experience,  1  could  not  have  given  you  better  advice,  and 
I  hope  your  friends  will  fare  the  better  for  you;  at  all 
events,  my  best  offices  in  the  matter  shall  not  be  want- 
ing. And  now  it  will  be  proper  to  prepare  for  giving 
your  reply  to  this  absolute  person.  You  have  stUl  two^ 
days  to  come  and  go  upon,  and  I  must  make  the  most  of 
them.  Pray,  Glenvallich,  let  these  papers,"  pointing  to 
a  number  of  parcels  he  had  selected,  'be  carried  to  my 
room;  and  use  your  influence  for  having  a  pot  of  coffee 
placed  at  my  disposal  there  to  night.  I  hope^  by  the 
morning,  we  mav  able  to  give  you  some  comfort,  and 
I  shall  then  set  tne  clerk  a-going." 

On  the  morning  of  the  eighth  day,  Mr.  Oswald  invited 
the  gentlemen  to  another  conference.  'I  am  happy  to 
tell  you,  Glenvallich,  and  you.  Mr.  Tresham,"  said  he, 
"that  I  think  we  have  here  a  body  of  documents  which 
must  materiallv  alter  the  complexion  of  Airdruthmore's 
affairs.  It  is  obvious  to  me,  that  a  vast  quantity  of  pro- 
perty and  produce  has  been  received  by  Mr.  Macaskill, 
or  his  agents,  from  the  Airdruthmore  estate,  of  which 
a  very  imperfect  account  has  been  rendered;  or  at  least, 
of  which  very  inadequate  returns  appear.  There  are 
evidences,  I  think,  of  great  overcharge  in  labour,  manu- 
facture, and  management  of  these  concerns;  and  strong 
proofs  of  general  malversation.  It  appears  to  me,  too, 
that  there  are  other  mis-statements,  which  will  con- 
siderably influence  the  balance  on  the  general  account; 
and  I  am  even  at  a  loss  to  discover  the  corresponding 
credits  for  some  of  the  heavy  bills  that  have  been  grant- 
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ed  and  retired.  Now  all  these  matters  require  a  far 
more  minute  inv^estigation  than  I  can  give  them  here. 
We  must  have  accurate  comparisons  made  between  the 
real  prices  of  the  day,  and  those  credited  in  account  for 
produce  sold.  The  rent-roll  must  be  examined,  leases 
looked  narrowly  into,  vouchers  mustered  and  compared, 
and  a  thousand  things  done,  which  will  take  both  time 
and  trouble.  I  will  leave  Mr.  Adams  here,  behind  me^ 
among  these  papers — he  is  a  first-rate  accountant,  ana 
will  draw  out  a  report  of  intermissions  with  any  scribe 
in  Auld  Reekie.  When  that  is  done,  we  must  collect 
every  paper  in  readiness  for  transmission  to  me.  In  the 
mean  time,  there  is  one  point  I  would  fain  have  some 
further  light  on.  I  have  collected  a  good  deal  about  this 
same  wadsett  from  the  scattered  correspondence  of  the 
time;  but  I  am  convinced  there  must  be,  somewhere  or 
other,  a  draft  of  the  deed  itself  I  should  hke  to  get  hold 
of  that;  pray,  where  did  you  find  all  this  old  stuB?" 

Glenvallich  described  the  loft  and  the  escritoire. 

"Broken  to  pieces,  say  you?  Could  I  see  it?  perhaps 
I  know  something  more  of  those  old  fashioned  recepta- 
cles than  you  do." 

"By  all  means;  you  could  see  it  at  any  moment;  when 
would  you  like  to  go?" 

"Now, — immediately — for,  to-morrow  I  must  be  off, 
and  there  may  be  much  to  do  before  then." 

Accordino-ly,  another  journey  to  the  loft  was  under- 
taken, and  Mr.  Oswald  had  no  sooner  seen  and  examin- 
ed the  mutilated  old  walnut-tree  ruin,  than,  as  if  he  had 
been  at  the  making  of  it,  he  lilted  up  a  sort  of  sliding 
desk,  sounded  witl^  his  knuckles,  tried  a  rusty  knob  or 
two  with  the  end  of  the  handle  of  his  pen-knife,  and  soon 
succeeded  in  causing  a  fiat  board,  which,  to  all  appear- 
ance, formed  part  of  the  soUd  wood,  to  start  up  a  little 
from  the  rest.  A  shallow  cavity  was  thus  discovered, 
in  which  lay  several  packets  of  papers,  and  might  have 
lain  unseen  and  unsuspected  till  the  day  of  judgment. 

"There  are  few  of  these  old-fashioned  affairs,"  said  he, 
"without  their  secret, — a  secret  not  very  difficult  to  dis- 
cover for  one  Avho  has  been  at  the  examination  of  so 
many  as  it  has  been  my  fate  be, — and  in  this  case,  I  doubt 
not,  worth  knowing." 

So  saying,  the  party  marched  back  to  the  house  with 
their  prize. 

"I  told  you  so,  Glenvallich.  here  it  is— here's  the  very 
note  we  wanted — the  very  draft  spoken  of— and  in  Ma-^ 
caskill's  own  hand,  too,  as  I'm  a  sinnerl  but  let  us  see  if 
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there's  any  name  inserted;  no,  no;  here  are  the  blanks 
— and  date  blank  too — and  period  of  redemptioni— here, 
aye  here  it  is;  thirty  years,  by  Jove!  if  it  has  been  extend- 
ed in  the  same  terms  we  are  close  enough  run,  sure 
enough.  But  we're  all  right,  though  he  perhaps  won't 
allow  it;  that  neglect  of  registration  is  fatal  to  him;— ne- 
glect, did  I  say?  I'll  be  bound  it  was  caution;  just  as  you 
said,  Glenvallich,  over -caution  has  ruined  him  here.  He 
has  kept  it  as  a  rod  in  terrorem — aye,  over  his  nephew 
as  well  as  his  client.  The  projected  connexion  he  had 
so  much  at  heart  has  been  the  cause  of  this:  if  the  ne- 
phew came  into  his  terms,  the  wadsett  was  to  have  been 
registered  in  his  name;  if  not,  why,  his  own  mi^ht  at  any 
time  be  inserted,  and  nothing  to  hinder  it.  It  is  clear  he 
never  expected  opposition  from  the  laird,  who  had  never 
in  thirty  years  run  counter  to  him.  I  see,  too,  here  are 
some  of  the  missing  accounts; — yes,  yes,  we  shall  do  well 
enough  now.  And  now  you  must  give  in  your  reply  to 
Macaskill's  ultimatum;  there's  no  more  to  be  gained  by 
temporizing;  so  perhaps,  Glenvallich,  as  you  were  the 
person  who  made  the  terms  with  the  gentleman,  you 
may  as  well  send  him  the  reply  and  the  defiance  at  once. 
You  have  done  me  the  honour  to  name  me  agent  in  the 
case, — just  refer  him  to  me  for  whatever  is  connected 
with  a  settlement  of  the  Airdruthmore  accounts,  as  that 
gentleman's  legal  adviser." 
Glenvallich  accordingly  wrote  as  follows: 

"Airdruthmore,  January  18—. 
"Sir — In  terms  of  the  promise  Avhich  I  made  you  on 
last,  on  the  part  of  my  friend,  Mr.  Stewart  of  Air- 
druthmore, I  beg  to  inform  you  that  that  gentleman  de- 
clines the  alternative  at  that  time  proposed  by  you,  and 
has  expressed  his  desire  that  a  settlement  of  accounts 
should  take  place  between  you,  as  soon  as  the  necessary 
examinations  and  adjustments  can  be  made.  On  this  sub- 
ject, and  on  all  others  connected  with  your  late  agency 
on  the  Airdruthmore  estate,  he  requests  you  will  com- 
municate with  John  Oswald,  Esq.,  W.  S.,  of street, 

Edinburgh,  who  is  fully  empowered  by  him  to  treat  re- 
garding them, 

"I  have  the  honour  to  be,  Sir, 

'■your  obedient  servant, 

"C.  J,  Macalpine. 
"To  Thomas  Macaskill,  Esq. 
W.  S.,  Edinburgh." 

This  letter  was  accompanied  by  a  few  lines  which  the 
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laird  was  instructed  to  write,  containing  a  formal  inti- 
mation to  Mr.  Macaskill  that  he  was  no  longer  to  consi- 
der himself  as  agent  for  the  Airdruthmore  estate,  and 
discharging  him  from  acting  thenceforth  in  that  capacity, 
and  both  letters  were  instantly  forwarded  by  post. 

"And  now,  Glenvallich,"  said  Mr.  Oswald,  as  he  was 
preparing  for  his  departure,  "I  must  request  you  to  trust 
me  with  the  contents  of  that  smuggler's  pocket-book,  I 
suspect  I  may  discover  a  clue  that  will  bring  things 
home  to  uncle  Thomas  yet.  There's  a  fellow  I  some- 
times employ,  a  devilish  bad  subject,  I  believe;  but  in 
dirty  jobs  we  must  not  be  nice  about  our  tools.  I  think 
something  may  be  made  out  through  him.  I  need  not 
promise  you  discretion;  if  there's  anything  to  be  got  at, 
the  man  I  mean  is  the  fellow  to  do  it;  he  would  ferret 
out  Old  Nick  himself  if  he  were  to  take  the  field  in  the 
shape  of  a  thief  or  a  smuggler.  So  now  farewell;  you 
shall  hear  from  me  if  I  fiave  any  thing  worth  telling; 
and  don't  fail  to  keep  me  advised  if  any  thing  occurs  in 
this  quarter." 


CHAPTER  VII. 


THE    COUNCILS    OF    THE    WICKE  D — P  LOTS    AND 

SCHEME  S. 

What  is't  ve  dol 


A  deed  without  a  name! 

And  how  was  the  worthy  Thomas  Macaskill  em- 
ployed whilst  such  serious  preparatives  were  in  pro- 
gress, against  his  interests  and  character?  He  had 
quitted  Airdruthmore  under  the  influence  of  no  very 
enviable  sensation?;  for  though  he  felt  perfectly  satisfied 
with  the  degree  of  firmness  lie  had  shown,  and  the  im- 
pression he  conceived  himself  to  have  made  upon  his 
auditors,  particularly  during  the  latter  j)art  of  the  con- 
ference, it  was  not  without  alarm  that  he  saw  the  old 
laird  take  the  bit  so  completely  in  his  teeth,  and  shake 
himself  free  of  an  influence  he  had  so  long  acknowledged; 
still  less  did  he  relish  the  step  taken  by  the  old  gen- 
tleman, of  calling  in  such  a  coadjutor  as  Glenvallich. 
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Macaskill  knew  that  gentJeman  to  possess  a  character 
for  good  sense  and  sound  judgment,  which  he  could 
not,  without  a  very  jealous  alarm,  see  brought  to  bear 
zigainst  himself:  and  though  there  was  nothing  in  Glen- 
valiich's  demeanour  calculated  to  increase  this  apprehen- 
sion, it  was  a  coalition  which  he  would  gladly  have  seen 
dissolved.  As  for  Tresham,  he  viewed  him  onl>-*as  a 
hot-brained  silly  boy,  almost  beneath  his  notice,  whom 
he  could  at  anv  time  baffle  and  put  to  sUence,  if  he  should 
find  it  inexpedient  to  crush  him. 

"My  malison  upon  the  saucy  puppy!"  muttered  he  to 
himself; — "I  had  just  enough  ado  to  keep  decent  terms 
with  him  in  the  old  fellow's  presence.  He  blow  up  all 
my  well  concerted  schemes! — He  carry  off  the  prize  from 
Rory!  Saul  and  body — never!  or  my  name's  no"  Tom 
Macaskill!  But  I'm  thinking  I  staggered  them.  How 
the  old  boy  stared  and  stormed  when  he  heard  the  sum 
total  of  the  statement!  I  think  Glenvallich  himself  was 
a  wee  dumb-founded,  not  but  that  these  were  queer 
questions  he  put.  too — but  what  could  he  know  about  the 
matter?  And  for  that  wadsett — whew!  that's  satle  at  all 
events,  for  where  would  the  auld  man  conjure  up  six 
thousand  pounds  from,  and  no'  a  plack  in  his  pouch,  to 
keep  the  de'il  out  o'  it? — But,  by  the  Lord,  we  must  be 
sudden  though — wont  do  to  shilly-shally  longer.  The 
bills  must  be  provided  for;  and  that  foolish  Koy:  Rory, 
what's  come  over  him  I  can't  tell;  I'm  feared  that  last 
confounded  Glen  Shlichard  job  has  been  worse  than  he 
likes  to  own.  By  my  faith,  I'm  just  seek  of  that  trade; 
and  if— but  no — nonsense — that  can't  be,  my  name  can 
never  be  brought  up;  as  for  Rory,  he  must  look  to  him- 
self Well,  I  wish  to  heaven  the  thing  was  fairly  set- 
tled and  done:  surely'  they  must  come  into  terms,  they 
never  would  think  of  risking  the  old  man's  utter  ruin- 
surely?"  And  yet  the  secret  uneasiness  which  he  could 
not  suppress,  contradicted  the  assurance  Avhich  his 
words  in  vain  expressed.  "And  what  is  the  alternative 
to  be?"  continued  he.  "I  must  frighten  the  old  man, 
but  as  for  an  action,  a  process— better  not.  if  we  can  do 
without;  yet  all  must  be  safe— poh!  the  old  fellow  never 
kept  an  account,  had  not  one  to  show,  that  was  plain 
from  W'hat  they  all  dropt— may  render  what  I  please; 
who  is  to  dispute  it? — vouchers  enough.  And  yet  if  we 
could  do  without,  a  compromise  would  be  safer:  but  we 
must  get  their  answer— we  must  watch  the  old  fellow 
and  his  two  young  bullies." 

And  watcH  them  he  did  by  proxy;  but  bo  wary  were 
H2 
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the  friends  in  their  proceedings,  that  the  spy  who  was 
left  to  report,  could  gather  nothing  more  than  that  ihe 
laird  and  the  ladies  went  on  as  usual,  and  Glenvallich 
and  the  young  Englishman  were  busy  all  day  in  their 
rooms.  All  this  was  natural  enough;  so  after  a  couple 
of  days'  stay  at  BallytuUy,  Mr.  Macaskill  made  a  secret 
expedition  towards  the  skirts  of  the  late  scene  of  action, 
against  the  smugglers.  There  he  found  most  of  the 
people  unwilling  to  commit  themselves  in  any  shape, 
and  that  little  information  was  to  be  elicited  from  them. 
None  of  those  whom  perhai)s  he  hoped  to  meet,  were  to 
be  heard  of;  it  was  plain  that  a  desperate  blow  had  been 
dealt,  but  the  extent  of  the  mischief  he  could  not  ex- 
actly ascertain;  so,  sullen  and  dissatisfied,  on  the  fifth 
day,  he  bent  his  way  towards  Edinburgh,  where  new 
alarms  and  disappointments  awaited  him. 

It  was  on  the  morning  succeeding  his  arrival  in  that 
city,  that  his  nephew,  freshly  arrived,  as  it  seemed  from 
travel,  came  suddenly  to  his  house.  He  found  his  rela- 
tive seated  at  his  solitary  roll  and  butter,  which  seemed 
to  suffer  total  neglect,  the  eyes  of  the  W.  S.  being  fixed 
with  much  earnestness,  but  no  apparent  satisfaction, 
upon  a  heap  of  papers  before  him.  "How  now,  Rory? 
where  the  de'il  are  ye  come  from,  and  where  have  ye 
been  all  this  time,  and  be  d — d  to  ye?"'  was  the  civil  and 
affectionate  address  of  the  uncle  to  the  nephew,  as  the 
latter  entered  the  breakfast-room. 

'"Why,  what's  the  matter,  uncle?  you  seem  rather  out 
of  sorts?"  was  the  nephew's  reply. 

''Out  of  sorts!"  quoth  the  uncle;  ''and  reason  good 
there  is,  I  think.  Here  am  I,  sweating  night  and  day  to 
make  a  man  of  you,  sir,  and  there  are  ye  always  un- 
doing my  Avork;  what  deevil's  cantrip  have  ye  been  after 
now,  when  ye  should  have  been  waiting  my  orders,  and 
keeping  at  hand  to  help  me  when  I  was  down  sorting 
that  auld  fule  yonder?" 

I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,  it  was  not  my  fault.  I  was 
forced  away  to  the  west  coast,  and  Argyleshire,  by  some 
ugly  news." 

"Kory,  Rory,  that  cursed  fancy  of  yours  will  be  your 
ruin,  man,  and  God  knows  I  w'ish  it  was  na  quite  so  close 
to  myself.  Ye  have  made  a  fool  of  me,  sir,  wi'  your  tair 
words  and  fause  acts." 

"Sir,  I  don't  understand  you— I  don't  deserve  such 
harsh  words  from  you,  and  1  beg  you  wont  use  them." 
replied  the  young  man.,  sulkily.     ''You  liked  the  trade 
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well  enouo-h  when  the  profits  ran  hi^h,  and  now  they've 
fallen,  and  less  certain,  ye  abuse  it." 

"And  what  should  hinder  me  to  abuse  it,  I  wonder, 
sir?  what  should  a  sensible  man  do,  pray,  but  tak'  to  his 
heels  an'  be  otf  from  a  falling  house,  ere  it  smothers  him? 
— Why  don't  ye  do  the  same  as  I'm  trying-  to  do? — better 
to  cut  and  run  wi'  ihe  loss  of  a  skirt,  than  lose  coat  and 
all." 

"Faith,  sir,  that  may  do  for  you;  but  others  that  have 
been  further  ben,  don't  find  it  so  easy;  it's  no'  in  a  mo- 
ment that  one  can  shake  themselves  iree  of  such  a  c-n- 
cern  as  ye  ken  ours  to  be." 

"Ken  ye  what  the  ould  tod  did,  when  he  was  ta'en  by 
the  leg,  Rory? — he  cut  it  off  wi'  his  own  teeth,  and  \eh 
trap  and  it  behind  thegither;  and  if  ye  had  ta'en  my  ad- 
vice long  ago,  ye  would  have  got  off  wi'  scant  the  loss 
of  a  finder — it's  weel  now  if  the  hale  limb  'ill  save  the 
body.  But  tell  me  a  little  more  about  this  same  Strae- 
mash  in  Glen  Shlichard?  I'll  be  bound  it's  a  worse  affair 
than  ye  like  to  tell  o'." 
.  "Why,  it's  bad  enough,  sir,  I  believe — but " 

"Saul  and  body,  man,  dinna  but  me — dinna haver  stuff, 
but  tell  me  the  truth,  out  and  out." 

"Why,  sir,  there's  a  lot  of  stuff  lost,  and  goods  too, 
buried  in  the  ruins  of  the  huts  that  were  burned;  and 
horses  and  geer.  But  the  worst  is,  that  the  lads  are 
frightened— they  don't  like  to  trust  themselves  in  the  glen 
eigain.  That  d — d  Glenvallich  has  made  it  too  hot  for 
them — and  that  confounded  young  English  puppy  that  I 
told  you  of— curse  him!  he  nearly  got  his  broth  from 
Black  Kenneth — and  he  may  o-et  it  hot  yet.  But  Kenneth 
was  forced  to  make  himself  scarce — the  country  was 
alarmed — and  there  was  a  bit  of  a  row  in  Argyleshire. 
The  cutter  had  a  narrow  escape,  it  seems;  she  was 
chased  by  a  sloop  of  war  on  the  Irish  station,  all  the  way 
from  Raughlin,  and  forced  into  one  of  the  west-coast 
lochs,  where  they  tried  to  run  a  few  goods;  but  some  fel- 
low peached — and  the  stuff  was  seized,  and  the  cutter 
had  another  sharp  scurry,  and  only  escaped  in  the  dark. 
Kenneth  made  a  bold  push  to  recover  the  goods;  but  he 
failed,  and  a  lad  or  two  were  nabbed;  so  now  he's  in  hid- 
ing— skulking  about  till  the  hue  and  cry  is  over," 

"Aye,  my  malison  on  Kenneth,  and  the  whole  lot  of 
these  west  country  wuddie  fu's.    It's  their  bare-faced 
impudence  and  wild  villany  that  have  blown  up  the  trade, 
and  you  with  it,  I  suppose,  sir.— Where's  the  money  ye 
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was  to  have  brought  me  this  week,  man,  to  take  up  your 

bills?" 

"Faith,  sir,  I'm  afraid  it's  with  the  Highlan'  man's 
breeks — none  have  I  at  present,  certainly.  This  has 
been  a,Jioorer  to  me  for  a  while  to  come.  But  one  good 
chance  has  come  to  sweeten  the  evil  a  httle — you  know 
the  bills  I  gave  these  Dutch  snobs — them  that  I  was 
forced  to  ffive  Kenneth  to  pay  for  the  cutter's  last  cargo, 
and  clear  lier  out  with;  they're  burnt  in  one  of  the  bothys 
in  Glen  Shlichard,  with  a  lot  of  the  black  rascal's  papers. 
He  came  to  me  wi'  a  long  face,  and  made  a  d — mnable 
row  about  it,  wanting  me  to  renew;  but  I  wasn't  quite 
young  enough  for  that.  Let  him  settle  with  the  Dutch- 
men as  he  likes,  for  his  clumsiness;  I'm  well  out  of  the 
scrape." 

"Well,  Rory,  it's  an  ill  wind  that  blows  no  good:  it's 
well  ye've  luck  that  way,  for  I'm  feared  there's  little  for 
ye  in  others. — Here's  all  my  fighting  and  fleeching  in 
your  favour  with  Airdruthmore,  like  to  come  to  nought. 
Confound  the  old  blockhead!  to  play  the  ass  all  his  days, 
and  turn  out  fox  at  last!  I'll  be  hanged  if  we  don't  land 
in  some  scrape  with  them  before  the  game's  played  out. 
I  thought  I  had  just  brought  all  things  to  a  fair  pass,  and 
that  he  and  his  friends  would  rather^come  to  terms  than 
quarrel;  but  what  think  ye  was  waiting  me  here  to  wel- 
come me  home  last  night?— here's  a  regular  intimation 
served  on  me  in  form,  proffering  payment  to  the  holder 
of  the  Glenvoyle  w^adsett,  of  the  full  sum  borrowed,  and 
this  morning,  that  fellow  Mac  Farlane,  who  was  to  stand 
in  my  shoes  as  the  lender,  sends  to  tell  me  he  has  had  a 
double  of  the  same  served  on  him — and  both  by — whom 
do  you  think? — why  by  that  d — d  dry,  pig-headed  chap, 
Oswald.  Glenvallich's  agent! — Saul  and  body,  but  I  smell 
it  a'  out  now;  and  dull  enough  was  my  nose  that  didna 
scent  what  they  were  after  when  I  was  down  yonder, 
but  de'il  cares; — if  they  think  to  cast  me,  by  the  Lord 
they'll  be  sore  mistaken;  they  may  get  a  kittle  fling  them- 
selves yet,  'ore  they're  done  wi'  me.  It's  no'  me  that's 
going  to  give  up  the  wadsett  this  gait;  I  may  show  them 
a  trick  o'  the  game  they  little  ken  of. — Give  up  £l,500 
pounds  a  year,  kirk  and  king-  paid? — Na,  de'il  be  in  me 
first — they'll  no'  find  Tom  Macaskill  so  green  a  horn  as 
to  cast  any  way  they  seek  to  thraw  him.  But  ye  see 
plainly  we're  defied,  and  it's  Oswald  that's  to  fight  their 
battle.  Weel,  I  have  ding'd  as  good  as  him  'ore  now, 
and  I  may  do  the  same  again;  we  must  prepare  for  the 
fulzie,  for  I'm  thinking  it'll  be  a  tough  one.    For  you, 
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Rory,  I  recommend  it  to  ye  to  aret  your  own  matters 
square.  Get  out  of  the  hands  of  these  Highland  scoun- 
drels, as  fast  as  ye  may,  or,  mind  my  words,  they're  fast 
going-  down  hill,  and  they'll  lug  you  wi'  them,  and  ye 
needna  grip  to  me  to  haud  ye  hack,  for  de'il  be  in  me  if 
I'm  going  to  lose  character  and  respectability,  even  for 
you,  man — mind  ye  that." 

"Cursed  Ibol  that  Rory  now,  after  all  1  have  told  him: 
— but  what's  bred  in  the  bane,  they  say — it's  the  blood  of 
the  old  Highland  catheran  that's  in  the  lad.  It's  a  w^on- 
der  I  have  na  more  of  it  myself;  but  a  good  education 
does  w'onders.  Well,  he  that  will  to  Cupar,  maun  to 
Cupar — so  if  Rory  will  take  his  own  way,  he  has  only 
himself  to  blame  for  it,  if  it  leads  him  to  ruin.  I  must 
look  after  my  own  affairs."  And  with  these  reflections, 
the  worthy  W.  S.  rising  from  the  breakfast-table,  took 
up  his  papers,  letters,  and  spectacles;  and  retreated  into 
his  sanctum. 

"Aye,  aye,  uncle  mine,"  muttered  the  laird  his  nephew, 
as  he  left  the  room;  "and  so  ye  would  cast  me  off  like  a 
dead  w^eight  to  drift  down  the  stream,  and  save  yourself 
■when  ye  see  me  drowning.  Well,  I  know  ye're  not  the 
man  to  ride  the  ford  with  when  the  water's  deep;  but  ye 
may  find  that  I'll  stick  on,  in  spite  of  your  good  or  evil 
will,  and  that  if  ye  get  a  haud  of  the  bank,  ye  must  e'en 
help  me  out,  or  quit  the  srrip  yourself.  I'm  no'  to  lose 
the  bite  and  thole  the  buffet — and  ye're  no'  to  pouch  the 
gain  and  shirk  the  risk.  I  may  cheat  ye  there  yet,  ye're 
tackit  faster  to  my  tails  than  ye  think  lor.  But,  by  my 
faith,  your  advice  is  no'  that  bad,  and  I  wish  we  could 
all  clear  ourselves  of  yon  work.  These  Highland  ruf- 
fians are  no'  just  thecattle  to  sort  with,  after  all.  They're 
good  servants  but  bad  masters;  and  that  black  scoundrel 
Kenneth,  evil  befall  him!  has  too  much  the  whip-hand  of 
me  just  now — and  Paterson  too — d — n  the  fellow,  I  don't 
half  like  him  in  that  affair— he's  too  far  ben  with  us — but 
hang  them,  they've  their  own  necks  to  mind,  and  1  think 
we  may  consider  ourselves  safe  yet.  I  wish  they  got 
their  mouths  fuUof  salt  water  some  fine  morning  though. 
Well,  withdraw  I  must,  that  is  if  I  can— but  these  are 
heavy  losses!  who  can  tell  how  matters  may  wind  up 
with  us  after  all's  done." 

Three  days  after  this  dialogue,  the  uncle  and  nephew 
met  again.  The  brow  of  the  former  was  dark  and  cor- 
rugated with  care.  His  cheeks  were  sallow,  his  rubicund 
nose  had  lost  its  lustre,  and  his  whole  aspect  had  assumed 
a  dark  and  haggard  lividness,  which  betrayed  the  pain- 
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ful  disturbance  within.  "Well,  lad — here  it  is  at  last — 
pipin?  hot.  Here's  the  declaration  of  war — short  and 
su^'eet.  I'm  formally  discharged  as  agent  to  the  Airdruth- 
more  property,  by  the  old  man;  and  here's  a  note  from 
that  formal  sneaking  fellow  Glenvallich,  referring  me 
for  all  that  regards  the  settlement  of  factorage  and  other 
accounts,  to  Mr.  John  Oswald! — Saul  and  body! — they 
shall  have  a  settlement  with  a  devil  to  them!  I  wish  we 
could  have  kept  it  out  of  court,  though— a  fashious  busi- 
ness it  will  be,  and  that  same  John  Oswald  is  as  obsti- 
nate and  pains-taking  and  pertinacious  as  a  Skye  terrier 
after  a  foumart: — he  may  find  himself  in  the  Tod's-hole 
yet,  tho'.  But  what  have  ye  to  say  for  yourself,  sir? 
What  have  ye  been  doing?" 

"Faith,  sir,  I  have  little  to  say,  and  that  same  not 
much  to  the  purpose.  They're  still  sulky  in  the  glens: 
they're  saying  it  was  black  Kenneth  and  his  lads  that 
brought  all  the  mischief  on  them.  They've  begun  a  lit- 
tle work  already  on  their  own  account;  but  they  swear 
they'll  have  nothing  more  to  do  with  others.  And  black 
Kenneth's  off— can't  be  heard  of,  and  Paterson's  hiding 
too,  with  all  the  accounts,  so  that  there's  no  collecting — 
no  money  to  be  had.  Wood  and  wool,  the  old  story,  we 
might  have;  but  that's  not  money;  that  will  not  pay  my 
bills;  and  even  if  it  would  do,  where's  the  vessel  to  take 
it  off?   By  Jove,  I'll  be  in  hiding  myself,  if  this  goes  on." 

"Aye,  your  bills,  Rory;  and  what  are  they  to  mine? 
There's  the  British  Linen  Company  has  civilly  signified 
that  they  won't  take  more  of  my  paper,  till  my  discounts 
are  reduced;  and  there's  Mackechney  and  Co.  of  Leith, 
they  hold  to  the  tune  of  £2,000,  which  they  don't  choose 
to  put  their  names  to;  and  the  Glasgow  house  are  press- 
ing for  the  deficiency  on  the  kelp;  and  expenses  on  land 
run  high;  and — curse  me,  but  I'll  have  to  stop  myself,  if 
something  does  not  turn  up.  This  Airdruthmore  busi- 
ness would  have  patched  up  matters  finely.  W"e  could 
have  touched  ihe  ten  thousand,  and  that  would  have 
kept  us  going  till  other  things  came  round,  and  I  could 
have  settled  it  with  you  in  that  wadsett  business;  but 
now  all  the  fat's  in  the  fire.  Confounded  hard  to  be  so 
bothered  in  my  old  age,  and  all  for  you,  Rory — all  for 
you!" 

"How  for  me,  sir?  My  own  vexations  and  undertak- 
ings are  enough  for  me,  don't  saddle  me  with  what  don't 
concern  me.  Was  that  kelp  affair  for  me?  or  the  wood 
in  Glen  Fintra?  or  were  these  same  bills  in  Mackech- 
ney's  hands  on  ray  account? — or " 
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•'All  with  a  view  to  your  prospective  benefit,  Rory;  for 
who  have  1  on  earth  to  worii  for  but  you.  Wind  up  how 
I  may,  there  will  aye  be  enough  for  this  old  carcass;  but 
don't  let  us  quarrel  about  it,  we  have  rather  more  need 
to  try  and  get  out  of  the  scrape.-' 

"Well,  Rory,  I  spy  day-light  through  this  matter," 
said  Mr.  Thomas  Macaskill,  to  his  nephew,  some  few 
days  after  the  last-mentioned  interview;  '1  have  ap- 
plied, as  instructed,  to  Oswald,  and  have  been  served 
with  a  requisition,  to  send  in  a  lull  and  complete  account 
of  my  intromissions,  from  first  to  last,  with  vouchers  and 
all.  This  confirms  ray  suspicions  that  the  old  man  has 
never  an  account  to  produce.  I  know  his  careless  habits; 
they  are  all  gene  for  waste  paper  long  ago — he  almost 
said  as  much,  indeed.  Now,  this  leaves  me  at  liberty  to 
revise  my  own  accounts,  and  prepare  such  a  statement 
as  I  defy  the  devil  himself  to  pick  a  hole  in.  But  we  must 
be  cautious — vei^y  cautious.  I  wish  we  could  but  get  rid 
of  these  two  chaps  that  have  stuck  themselves  up  at  Air- 
druthmore's  elbow,  we  might  soon  bring  up  our  leeway 
with  the  old  man,  if  his  ear  was  left  unguarded,  for  he's 
as  soft  as  butter,  and  as  weak  as  water:^flatter  him,  blow 
in  his  lug  about  old  friendship,  unwillingness  to  meddle 
with  old  and  respectable  families,  readiness  to  a  fair  ar- 
rangement, and  above  all.  respect  for  his  daughter,  and 
he'll  sit  with  half  shut  een,  like  a  big  trout  to  be  kittled, 
till  the  noose  is  ow'r  his  head.  We  might  do  something 
in  that  way.  He  might  commit  himself  for  a  moment, 
— and  let  rae  alone  for  nailing  him.  But  while  these  two 
fellows  stand  sentry  on  each  side,  the  devil  a  bit  can  we 
get  near  him." 

"Well,  sir.  but  what  is  to  be  done?  If  I  had  black  Ken- 
neth here,  or  even  that  knave  Paterson,  we  might  play 
them  a  plisky  that  would  take  them  out  of  the  way  for 
awhile." 

"Xo,  no,  Rory — no,  no,  that  would  never  do— that's  a 
job  might  make  things  worse  instead  of  mending  them; 
we  must  have  no  force.  What,  man!  the  days  of  Mac- 
shemie  and  Mac  Callummore  are  past  now:  Ave  can't 
dirk  a  man,  or  shoot  him  from  behind  a  tree,  and  no 
more  about  it,  as  used  to  be  the  way  in  those  limes— and 
a  laird  often  thousand  <i  year  too!— Poh,  stufl'man.  No; 
I  think  I  can  manacle  to  get  the  Englishman  sent  off;  but 
Glenvallich's  a  cool  sharp-sighted  cliield,  that  it  may  be 
harder  to  deal  with;  but  may  be— we  most  see  about  it." 

*if  Tresham  were  once  out  of  our  gait.  sir.  and  Glen- 
vallich  away  for  ten  days,"  said  the  nephew,  "I  am  sure 
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somethini^  to  the  purpose  might  be  done — if  I  could  but 
get  a  quiet  word  of  the  girl." 

"Aye,  man,  are  you  so  bold,  Rory? — ye  had  time 
enough,  and  speech  enough,  with  her  for  the  last  two 
years,  and  what  have  ye  done?" 

"Aye,  sir;  but  we  learn  wisdom  by  experience.  If  I 
had  Isabelle  Stewart  by  her  lone,  for  one  hour; — but  I 
must  think  well  about  it:  there's  a  hope  yet — a  good 
hope;  but  there's  no  use  in  talking  of  it  till  we  can  speak 
to  some  purpose." 

"Well,  Rory.  see  that  it  be  so:  no  more  of  your  non- 
sensical speculations,  man,  that  only  end  in  smoke  and 
sair  een." 

We  shall  here  leave  this  worthy  pair  for  awhile  to 
their  own  virtuous  cogitations,  and  turn  our  attention  to 
a  more  pleasing  subject  of  contemplation — the  party  at 
Airdruthmore. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

A  SUDDEN  JOURNEY — ITS  CAUSES  AND  CONSEaUENCES. 

"Wilt  thou  be  gone!" 

The  well-directed  industry  of  the  laird's  two  zealous 
aides-de-camp  had  operated  so  effectually  during  the  pe- 
riod of  their  application  to  business,  that,  after  the  events 
we  have  related,  little  remained  for  them  to  do.  The 
accountant  continued  his  labours,  and  occasional  letters 
were  exchanged  between  him  and  Mr.  Oswald,  or  be- 
tween the  latter  and  Glenvallich,  communicating  a  very 
satisfactory  chain  of  facts  confirmatory  of  their  suspi- 
cions concerning  Macaskill.  Glenvallich  was  of  neces- 
sity obliged  to  return  home;  but  the  frequent  repetition 
and  increasing  length  of  his  visits  at  Airdruthmore,  had 
exceedingly  promoted  the  growth  of  a  sentiment,  which 
quietly  and  unsuspectedly  had  stolen  into  the  breast  of 
the  calm  and  prudent  laird,  for  the  lively  sister  of  his 
friend. 

It  is  an  observation  common  almost  to  triteness,  that 
men  are  apt  to  select  companions  for  life,  of  characters 
very  opposite  to  their  own;  and  it  is  quite  as  well,  we 
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think,  when  such  is  the  case;  for  we  are  persuaded  that, 
generally  speakino-,  such  discrepancies  tend  rather  to 
enhance  than  to  diminish  the  pleasures  of  wedded  life. 
Were  two  grave  reflective  persons,  for  instance,  to 
come  together,  what  miserable  monotonous  winters' 
evenings  would  they  pass,  unenlivened  by  the  spirit  of 
repartee  or  even  of  conversation — each  sitting  wrapped 
in  their  own  sage  thoughts,  like  two  solemn  owls  in  their 
own  ivy  bushes.  On  the  other  hand,  what  could  be  ex- 
pected from  a  union  of  two  lively  and  volatile  people,  but 
a  constant  succession  of  mental  and  physical  gambols, 
each  striving  to  out-do  the  other  in  their  fantastic  ca- 
priccios:  it  would  be  a  short  life  and  a  merry  one,  with  a 
witness!  Then  two  wits  would  be  always  snapping  and 
snarling,  two  geniuses  jostling  each  other  in  their  aerial 
flights — and  as  for  those  of  pure  unruffled  tempers,  dear 
souls!  they  would  soon  sicken  of  their  own  sweets,  and 
die  of  a  moral  surfeit  before  the  year  was  out.  It  is  far 
better  as  we  see  it  happen.  The  grave  enlivens  his  dull 
metal  with  an  amalgam  of  gayety;  the  wit  lowers  his 
keenness  and  takes  otf  his  fiery  edge,  by  cutting  his  jokes 
on  a  block  of  good-natured  stupidity;  the  sweet  tempers 
his  lusciousness  by  a  due  admixture  of  acid;  the  brisk 
courts  the  dull;  the  wise  the  foolish;  and  the  mild,  the 
sensible,  sedate,  judicious  laird  of  Glenvallich,  overlook- 
ing, or  rather  uninfluenced  by  the  attractions  of  the  ac- 
complished, high-minded,  and  beautiful,  but  calm  and 
retiring  Isabelle  Stewart,  fixed  his  affections  on,  or  was 
captivated  by,  the  lively,  spirited,  piquante,  almost 
thoughtless,  but  certainly  very  lovely,  Maria  Tresham. 

Nor  did  it  appear,  that  the  young  lady  was  at  all  insen- 
sible to  the  elegant  and  refined  attentions  of  the  young 
Highland  chief.  We  shall  neither  take  upon  us  to  affirm 
nor  to  deny,  whether  the  three  eagles'  leathers  which 
graced  his  bonnet,  when  he  wore  one,  the  supporters 
that  adorned  his  carriage,  or  the  ten  thousand  pounds  a 
year  that  figured  in  his  rent-roll,  were  or  were  not  en- 
tirely devoid  of  influence  in  thefavour  of  their  possessor; 
but  we  are  very  certain  that  with  all  her  apparent  yola- 
tihtv,  Maria  had  too  much  good  sense  and  heart,  (o  listen 
to,  far  lesstoencourage,  the  addresses  of  any  man  whom 
shecould  not  conscientiously  esteem,  independent  of  rank 
or  fortune,  or  whom  she  was  not  prepared  honestly  and 
frankly  to  accept. 

The  arrangement  of  Airdruthmore's  affairs  afforded 
to  Glenvallich  a  plausible  pretext  for  ever  and  anon  re- 
turning to  the  hospitable  abode  of  that  gentleman,  and 
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day  after  day  flew  swiftly  and  pleasantly  over  the  party 
as  they  spent  their  time  in  the  rational  enjoyment  of  the 
present,  and  in  well  grounded  hopes  for  the  future.  The 
now  acknowledged  tooting-  upon  which  Tresham  was 
known  to  be  in  the  fEonily  of  the  laird,  rendered  all  ex- 
planation or  excuse  for  his  continued  residence  there  un- 
necessary, even  to  the  hmited  portion  of  the  world  which 
took  either  interest  in,  or  cognisance  of,  the  private  af- 
fairs of  the  laird  or  his  household. 

A  fortnight  had.  thus  elapsed  without  an  incident  o  , 
consequence  to  mark  the  progress  of  time.  The  morn- 
ings were  usually  spent  in  walks  and  drives,  when  the 
weather  was  good — in  reading  and  similar  in-door  occu- 
pations, when  bad.  On  such  occasions,  the  hour  of  arri- 
val for  newspapers  and  letters  was  always  matter  of  in- 
terest, if  not  of  anxiety,  as  affording  fresh  matter  for 
conversation  and  remark,  to  cheer  a  rainy  afternoon  or 
a  gloomy  evening.  One  day,  on  the  arrival  of  the  post- 
bag,  a  letter  was  handed  to  Tresham,  the  direction  of 
which  was  in  a  hand  with  which  he  was  not  acquainted. 
Upon  opening  it,  he  found  the  contents  to  be  as  follow: — 

"Sir, 
''Reluctant  as  I  am  to  resort  to  a  mode  of  communica- 
tion so  deservedly  liable  to  suspicion,  I  am  unwillingly 
reduced  to  the  necessity  of  employing  it;  and  although 
circumstances  preclude  the  possibility  of  my  putting  my 
name  to  this  letter,  I  entreat  you  not  to  slight  its  con- 
tents, for  they  are  the  warnings  of  a  sincere  friend. 
Your  conduct  of  late,  in  absenting  yourself  so  long  from 
your  regiment,  at  a  time  when  it  is  employed  in  actual 
service,  has  excited  so  much  dissatisfaction,  and  has  so 
deeply  aff'ected  your  characrer  as  an  officer  and  gentle- 
man, in  the  opinion  of  your  brother  officers,  that,  unless 
you  remove  the  impression  by  quitting  the  inglorious  re- 
pose in  which  you  have  so  long  indulged,  and  joining 
your  brothers  in  arms,  you  may  find  yourself  in  a  situa- 
tion alike  unpleasant  and  discreditable.  You  are  there- 
fore advised,  by  one  who  wishes  you  well,  to  proceed  at 
once  to  London,  and  report  yourself  at  the  Horse 
Guards  as  ready  to  join.  If  you  have  any  curiosity  to 
discover  the  well-wisher  who  thus  advises  you,  you  may 
hear  of  him  on  the  fifteenth  day  from  that  on  which  you 
will  receive  this,  by  being  in  Piccadilly,  at  the  second 
lamp-post  east  from'  St.  James's-street,  between  nine  and 
ten  in  the  evening. 

"Your  sincere  friend,  J.  Q.'* 

"To  Capt.  H.  Tresham." 
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The  uneasiness  which  ihe  contents  of  this  singular 
epistle  excited  in  the  mind  ofTresham,  was  too  obvious 
for  concealment.  For  some  time  pas^,  indeed,  his  own 
conscience  had  whispered  reproaches  for  the  unconscion- 
able length  to  which  he  had  contrived  to  have  his  leave 
prolonged  in  time  of  war.  But  although  he  winced  oc- 
casionally under  the  effect  of  such  considerations,  he  had 
as  yet  formed  no  decided  plan  for  removing  the  cause  of 
self-reproach.  The  truth  was,  that  while  matters  re- 
mained in  a  state  of  uncertainty  between  himself  and 
Isabelle  Stewart,  he  coukl  not  bring  himself  to  take  any 
decisive  steps  in  the  affair;  and  wiien  all  doubt  was  re- 
moved by  their  mutual  explanations,  and  the  subsequent 
events  at  Airdruthmore,  he  felt  it  impossible  to  tear 
himself  from  the  object  of  his  affections,  and  from  the 
scenes  where  he  had  enjoyed  so  much  tranquil  happi- 
ness; and  accordingly  he  contrived,  through  the  interest 
he  enjoyed  in  certain  quarters,  to  procure  continual  ex- 
tensions of  kave.  Thus,  though  little  disposed  to  pay 
attention  to  any  anonymou-s  communication,  the  tone 
and  subject  of  the  letter  in  question  happened  to  coincide 
so  remarkably  with  the  self-reproaches  which  had  lor 
some  time  disturbed  his  own  mind,  that,  spite  of  himself, 
it  afiected  him,  and  to  that  degree  that  it  attracted  the 
observation  of  the  whole  party. 

To  the  inquiries  which  poured  in  upon  him,  and  the 
hopes  that  he  had  received  no  unpleasant  news,  he  re- 
plied only  with  a  faint  smile,  and  as  faint  and  evasive  a 
negative;  and  by  such  answers  he  contrived  to  ward  ofl" 
an  explanation  lor  the  day.  But  the  subsequent  morn- 
ing brought  a  fresh  communication,  and  from  a  quarter 
•which  he  deemed  so  authentic,  as,  combined  with  the 
letter  of  the  preceding;  day,  at  once  to  decide  his  resolu- 
tion. It  was  a  letter  from  his  agents  in  London,  inform- 
ing him  that  a  majority  in  his  own  regiment,  for  the  pur- 
chase of  which  his  money  had  long  been  Igdged,  was 
then  vacant  by  the  promotion  of  his  superiorH)fTicer;  but 
that  his  own  presence  would  probably  be  required  in  or- 
der to  complete  the  transaction,  and  that  at  all  events  it 
would  be  requisite  for  him  to  join  immediately. 

"So!— this  decides  the  business,"  thought  he;  "and 
now  I  have  but  to  follow  orders.  Here  ends  my  dream 
of  hai)piness  and  pleasure  for  the  present,  and  I  must 
make  the  best  I  may  for  the  future; — hard  though." 

Why,  Harry!— what,  Harry,  man!— what  the  devil's 
come  over  you?"  said  Airdruthmore,  as  he  saw  tlie 
young  man  cutting  and  jerking  at  the  uneaten  viands  on 
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Jiis  plate  with  a  perturbed  and  totally  abstracted  air,  af- 
ter he  had  read  and  pocketed  his  letter.  "What  are  ye 
at  there,  man?— -vyhat  ails  you,  hey?— No  ill  news  to-day 
ag-ain? — Come,  tell  us  what  veVe  got?" 

There  were  other  eyes,  which  had  watched  the  younff 
soldier's  disturbance  with  an  anxiety  not  the  less  painful 
that  it  was  silent.  The  effect  of  the  letter  received  on 
the  previous  day  had  not  escaped  the  observation  of  Isa- 
belle;  but  she  saw  that  it  was  a  subject  on  which  he  cared 
not  to  be  questioned,  and  she  therefore  abstained  from 
all  remark.  But  when  to  this  was  added  the  discompo- 
sure produced  by  that  of  the  succeeding  morning-;  when 
she  watched  the  sudden  change  of  expression  and  the 
gloomy  abstraction  which  overclouded  the  customary 
animation  of  his  countenance,  her  alarm  became  exces- 
sive, and  the  depressing  presentiments  under  which  she 
had  for  some  time  laboured,  recurred,  in  spite  of  her  bet- 
ter judgment,  with  a  force  which  she  could  not  resist. 
With  a  beating  heart  did  she  watch  the  words  and  the 
expression  of  her  lover,  as  making  an  effort  to  smile 
which  had  but  miserable  success,  he  articulated  with  dif- 
ficulty, "N-o,  sir — nothing— nothing  serious— only — only 
I — I'm  afraid  I  must  leave  you  for  a  while." 

"Leave  us! — and  why?  In  the  name  of  goodness, 
where  are  you  going,  man?" 

"Businessj  sir;  I  fear  I  must  go  to  London  on  busi- 
ness." 

"London,  HarryI'Vexclaimed  the  laird,  with  an  ex- 
pression of  amazement  almost  akin  to  horror,  "London! 
—the  man's  mad!— London  at  this  time  of  year?— Why 
— how — when?" 

"Why,  God  bless  me,  Harry,  what  is  the  matter,  bro- 
ther?— nothing  of  my  mother,  I  hope.  Don't  keep  me  in 
suspense,  my  dear  Hal — pray,  pray,  pray,  what  is  it?" 

"O  no,  Maria;  there's  no  ill  news  in  my  letters — at 
least  to  none  but  myself;  the  cause  of  my  uneasiness  is 
altogether«elfish.  In  short,  I  must  go  to  London  on  busi- 
ness connected  with  my  professional  promotion,  and 
which  can  neither  be  avoided  nor  delayed.  I  have  had 
too  long  a  holiday,  I  believe,"  added"  he  with  another 
faint  sjnile,  "and  some  of  my  brother  officers  are  said  to 
be  jealous  of  it,  at  least,  so  says  one  of  my  correspon- 
dents— an  anonymous  one,  it  is  true;  but  to-day  a  letter 
from  my  agents  summons  me  up  upon  the  purchase  of 
my  majority,  and  I  must  obey  the  call,  or  lose  it  and  my 
honour  to  boot." 

"Nay,  never  do  that,  Hal— there's  Dot  a  friend  you 
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hare  wonld  Fuo-gest  such  an  idea— but  it  is  rather  an  un- 
lucky moment;"'  and  her  eye  glanced  compassionately  at 
Isabelle,  who,  silent  and  pale,  could  scarcely  by  her  ut- 
most efforts  restrain  her  tears. 

"But  God  bless  me,  Harry!"  resumed  the  old  gentle- 
man, whose  mind,  habitually  disposed  to  reject  unwel- 
come impressions,  could  seldom  at  once  apprehend  the 
necessity  of  an  unpleasant  measure.  '"Where's  the 
need  of  leaving  us  in  such  a  hurry?  Surely  you  might 
have  your  leave  renewed? — Is  there  no  way  of  avoiding? 
— and  then,  Lord  help  me,  what  are  wc  to  do  without 
ye,  man — how  am  I  ever  to  manage  this  business  with 
Macaskill  without  my  right  hand-man?" 

"O  sir,  no  fear  of  you;  I  leave  you  in  excellent  hands 
—flattered  as  I  may  be  by  your  trust  in  me,  I  can't  admit 
any  cause  of  alarm.  Glenvallich  will  stand  by  you — a  far 
better  aid-de-camp  than  I." 

"Na,  de'il  a  bit  of  that  will  I  grant.  Glenvallich  is  a 
good  staunch  friend.  I  admit,  and  much  do  I  owe  him — 
but  he's  no  Harry  Tresham." 

•'Upon  my  word,  sir,"  said  Maria,  reddening  a  little, 
but  in  a  tone  of  playful  reproach,  "I  think  you  do  Glen- 
vallich less  than  justice— with  all  due  deference  to  Mas- 
ter Hal  there,  I  do  think  his  friend  has  played  the  first 
■  role  in  the  late  grand  drama.  What,  by  Hal's  own  con- 
fession, would  you  have  done  without  Glenvallich's  good 
business  head?  And  who  was  it  that  provided  you  with 
this  stout  legal  champion  that  is  to  unhorse  the  false  cai- 
tifi;  Macaskill?- this  tight  little  David,  that  is  to  over- 
throw the  great  ugly  Goliath  of  Auld  Reekie?" 

•'Well  done.  Maria,  I  like  those  who  stand  up  for  ab- 
.«ent  friends— Glenvallich  shall  hear  of  this,"  said  Tre- 
sham. with  something  of  his  usual  animation;  but  it  de- 
serted him  as  he  resumed— '"No,  sir,  you  are  in  good 
hands,  not  a  tear  of  you  or  any  one  else  here;  and  for  rne, 
I  trust  my  absence  may  be  short.  Depend  on  it,  if  it  lies 
in  my  power  to  shorten  it  honourably,  I  shall  not  be  long 
of  rejoining  you  all  here,  for  however  short  a  time;  for 
you  know  there's  little  certainty  in  a  soldier's  life:  but 
come,"  added  he  with  a  sigh,  "we  need  not  talk  of  dis- 
asrreeables  at  present.  I  am  not  ofi"  to-day  at  all  events 
—let's  enjoy  the  happv  moment,  whatever  becomes  of 
the  future;"- yet  the  sigh  and  the  tone  of  his  exhorta- 
tion were  sorely  at  variance  with  the  exhortation. 

"To-day;— God  bless  me!"  exclaimed  the  laird;  "ye're 
no  even  minting  at  it  so  soon,  surely?— No.  no;  give  us 
a  week  longer  at  least,  that  ye  must  do,  to  reconcile  us 
I  2 
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to  your  goin^  at  all."    Tresham  shook  his  head  without 
reply,  and  rising  from  table  in  silence,  the  party  broke  up. 

who  is  there  amongst  us,  arrived  at  the  very^  indefi- 
nite, but  sober  period  of  life,  termed  the  years  of  discre- 
tion, who  has  not  experienced  that  most  agonizing  of 
all  our  youthful  trials,  the  parting  for  the  first  time  from 
the  object  of  our  early  love?  And  who  that  has  known 
it,  can  ever  forget  the  keen,  searching,  sickening  thrill 
which  accompanies  the  first  certainty  of  the  impending 
blow — the  aching  restless  void  which  fills  the  heart  and 
paralyzes  the  faculties,  when  the  last  faltering  word 
has  been  spoken,  the  last  look  given,  and  we  feel  in  our 
inmost  soul  that  our  misery  is  full  and  complete?  With 
the  dehcacy  of  female  kindness,  Maria  Tresham  refrain- 
ed from  intruding  on  her  distressed  friend,  a  sympathy 
which  at  that  moment  could  neither  have  been  effectual 
nor  welcome.  She  retired  to  her  own  apartment;  and, 
possibly  with  a  similar  consideration,  the  good  laird, 
taking  his  hat  and  staff,  sallied  out  upon  his  own  pur- 
suits, leaving  the  house  quiet  to  the  undisturbed  posses- 
sion of  the  lovers. 

"Will  you  walk  to-day,  Isabelle?"  said  Tresham,  as 
they  met  alone;  and  his  voice  trembled  with  emotion  as 
he  added,  "it  will  be  the  last  of  our  walks,  for  a  while  at 
least,  I  fear."  The  last!  what  agony  ie  hi  that  little 
wcrd!  Isabelle  could  not  speak;  she  reached  out  her 
hand  to  Tresham,  and  as  she  turned  aside  her  head,  he 
could  see  the  tears  flow  in  rapid  succession  down  her 
cheeks.  He  was  not  master  of  himself— in  an  instant 
she  was  clasped  in  his  arms.  For  some  moments  nei- 
ther could  utter  a  word,  and  the  sobs  of  Isabelle  were 
audible.  At  length  she  made  an  effort  to  extricate  her- 
self from  his  embrace. 

■'Do  not,  do  not,'.'  she  said,  in  low  and  broken  accents; 
"0  this  is  very  wrong— do  not  thus  add  to  the  misery — 
let  me  go,  I  entreat  you — I  will  join  you  immediately; 
the  air  will  do  me  good."  Treeham  could  not  trust  his 
voice,  but  straining  her  convulsively  to  his  breast  until 
her  cheek  rested  on  his,  he  held  her  thus  for  some  mo- 
ments, and  then  gently  released  her;  she  rushed  from 
the  room,  and  he  was  left  alone. 

In  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  Isabelle  returned,  clad  in  her 
walking  dress.  Her  face  was  pale,  but  composed.  W^ith- 
out  a  word,  she  gave  her  arm  to  Tresham,  and  thev 
walked  on  together  for  some  time  in  silence — each 
fearing  to  trust  their  voice  or  to  break  the  painful  spell 
which  seemed  to  bind  them.    How  often  do  we  find  that 
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the  g^entle  and  constitutionally  weak  and  timid  female, 
proves  in  the  hour  of  trial  more  firm  and  decided  than 
her  stronger,  more  arrogant  helpmate,  displaying  an 
endurance  of  mental  and  corporeal  pain,  a  presence  of 
mind,  and  a  courage  that  puts  to  shame  the  lords  of  the 
creation!  It  was  Isabelle  who  first  broke  the  silence.  "I 
fear,  Mr.  Tresham,"  said  she,  "that  you  have  not  told 
the  whole  of  your  morning's  intelligence.  This  is  an 
unexpected  call — may  I,  dare  I  ask  you,  is  your  absence 
likely  to  be  so  very  temporary  as  you  hinted  at?" 

"Temporary,  it  certainly  will  be,  dear  Isabelle,"  re- 
plied Tresham,  in  low  tones;  "but  I  fear  our  meeting 
a^ain  may  but  lead  to  another  separation — and— and  it 
will  be  very  hard  to  bear  it — for  me  at  least;"  his  voice 
failed  a  little; — "'at  such  a  time  tool  and  yet  what  can  a 
soldier  look  for?" 

"You  exnect  then  to  be  ordered  abroad!  O  I  felt  that 
this  might  be — must  be!"  said  Isabelle  trembling.  "Ah! 
said  I  not  truly,  Mr.  Tresham,  that  your  ties  here  must 
interfere  with  your  duty  and  progress  in  hfe,  or  be 
broken?" 

"Do  not  say  so,  Isabelle!  do  not  embitter  the  misery  of 
this  hour — I  trust  things  may  be  better  ordered." 

''Ah,  how  can  that  be?  You  must  join  your  regiment 
— on  foreign,  dangerous  service  too!"  and  she  shuddered 
as  she  said  the  words.  "Even  were  I  your  wife,  Tre- 
sham, I  could  not  tell  you  'stay' — and  I " 

'"Nay,  Isabelle,  dearest,  do  not  despond  so.  For  your 
Bake  as  well  as  my  own,  I  must  secure  this  step;  but 
having  done  so,  I  shall  have  paid  my  debt  to  duty  and  to 
honour,  and  shall  be  free.  Your  father's  prospects,  I  am 
rejoiced  to  say,  are  brightening  everyday;  every  post 
almost,  tells  ue  of  fresh  discoveries  and  better  hopes — 
then  with  my  little  fortune  and  yours  united,  what  a  hap- 
py family  should  we  make  at  Airdruthmore!  for  I  should 
retire  on  my  half-pay,  and  I  assure  you,  should  look  no 
further  for  happiness  than  our  own  circle.  I  am  delight- 
ed to  see  my  friend  Glenvallich  is  assuredly  taken  Avith 
Maria;  such  a  union  would  add  infinitely  to  our  comfort. 
She  is  a  good  girl  and  deserves  the  good  luck  she  would 
have  in  securing  such  a  protector  as  Glenvajlich.  Be- 
lieve me,  dearest,  the  prospect  is  brightenino^  on  all 
sides — don't  sufler  idle  forebodings  to  make  it  gloomy." 

"Ah,  Tresham,  who  can  help  forebodings?"  said  Isa- 
belle, with  a  faint  smile;  "you  once  called  me  supersti- 
tious, you  know." 

*'If  I  did,  Isabelle,  give  me  cause  now  to  retract  the 
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imputation;  your  good  sense  must  surely  show  you,  that 
there  is  no  real  g:round  for  apprehension;  that  all  I  have 
stated  is  reasonable,  at  least." 

"No;  no  real  grounds,  perhaps,  except  in  your  absence, 
and  that  you  will  not  quarrel  with  me  for  thinking  a  real 
evil,"  added  she  smiling,  "but  how  long  do  you  expect 
to  be  away?" 

"Not  one  day  longer  than  absolute  necessity  requires. 
I  shall  reach  London  in  five  days  at  furthest;  my  present 
leave  is  not  yet  out  for  a  month — I  shall  easily  get  it  re- 
newed for  a  short  while,  on  plea  of  arranging  my  private 
affairs — perhaps  some  lucky  hit  may  turn  up  in  the  mean 
time,  and  I  hope  a  fortnight  may  see  me  here  again," 

"Well,  I  shall  hope  for  the  best— but  God  forbid  that 
you  should  know  the  sinking  of  the  heart  which  I  now 
i"eel,  and  shall  experience  until  )'ou  return."  A  tender 
caress  was  Tresham's  only  reply,  and  they  continued  as 
they  walked  to  converse  regarding  the  future,  until  Tre- 
sham  at  length  contrived  in  great  measure  to  re-assure 
his  fair  com^Danion,  and  to  reason  both  her  and  himself 
into  a  more  cheerful  frame  of  mind. 

While  thus  engaged  they  wandered  on  until  they 
reached  the  path  to  Elsie's  cottage,  and  the  recollections 
excited  by  that  well-remembered  spot,  where  they  had 
so  lately  met  under  the  most  agitating  circumstances, 
were  now  contrasted  with  the  more  delightful  sensations 
of  mutual  confidence,  and  the  hopes  of  future  and  lasting 
happiness.  "I  must  bid  my  old  friend  farewell,"  said 
Tresham,  as  they  took  their  way  to  the  cottage;  "it 
would  be  as  ungrateful  as  unfeeling  were  I  to  omit  such 
an  attention." 

Ever  since  the  scene  with  the  ruffians  at  her  cottage, 
the  health  of  Elsie  had  been  obviously  on  the  decline; 
her  strength  had  failed,  and  even  her  mental  powers 
were  sensibly  weakened.  Her  conversation  had  become 
still  more  wild  and  disjointed,  and  sometimes  she  wan- 
dered so  much  that  those  who  heard  her  suspected  the 
entire  decay  of  her  intellect.  Occasionally,  however,  she 
would  revive  a  little,  her  apprehension  would  lighten  up, 
and  evince  some  portion  of  that  acuteness  which  used 
so  remarkably  to  characterize  it  in  her  better  days. 

The  greatest  gratification  she  could  receive,  was  from 
the  visits  of  her  "dear  child,"  and  Isabelle,  with  that 
kindness  of  heart  which  was  one  of  her  most  striking  at- 
tributes, would  olYen  repair  to  the  cottage  even  when  the 
lowering  weather  might  have  restrained  a  more  robust 
frame  from  exposing  itself  to  the  blast.    Yet  it  was  im- 
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possible  to  persuade  the  old  woman  to  leave  her  dwelling, 
even  to  be  near  her  favourite  mistress.  "Na,  na,"  she 
would  sav,  "where  the  ouid  tree  has  grown  sae  many- 
years,  it  most  e'en  decay;  where  the  speerit  and  the  body 
have  dwelt  so  long  thegither,  there  most  they  pairt,  an' 
there  most  the  corpse  oc  streckit!" 

They  found  the  old  woman  sealed  as  usual  at  her  fire, 
and  though  her  greetings  were  kind  and  affectionate  as 
ever,  they  failed  not  to  remark  with  pain  an  occasional 
expression  that  indicated  the  wandering  of  her  mind,  al- 
though her  observations  bore  also  many  touches  of  her 
ancient  acuteness. 

"It's  life  to  me  to  hear  your  lightsome  fut.  my  dar- ing," 
said  she,  "but  I  dinna  think  it  has  the  same  blithe  spring 
in't  that  it  used  to  hae.  An'  weel  does  it  pleace  me  to 
ken  that  ye're  aside  her,  young  man;  for  ye're  her  doom- 
ed marrow,  and  lawful  helpmate;  and  didna  Elsie  tell  ye 
so  lang  syne?  But  dinna  ye  be  leaving  her,  young  man. 
Dinna  ye  quit  the  grip  'ore  she's  yere  wedded  wife  by  kirk 
an'  law,  or  mind  my  %vords,  ye'll  rue  the  day  ye  did  it." 

"O,  hush,  dear  moome."  said  Miss  Stewart,  distressed 
both  by  the  plainness  of  her  speech,  and  at  the  recur- 
rence of  her  mysterious  denunciations;  "don't  annoy  Mr. 
Tresham;  he  is  sufficiently  grieved  already  that  he 
must  leave  us  for  a  little:  don't  vex  him  more,  dear 


raoome." 


"An'  he  in  going  then! — he's  going  to  leave  ye,  dar- 
ling!' the  old  woman  suddenly  rather  shrieked  than  said. 
"An'  will  ye  lei  him  go?  O,  in  the  name  of  God.  young 
man,  give  up  your  purpose,  an'  your  journey,  if  ye  love 
the  dear  bairn  that's  aside  ye." 

"My  good  Elsie,  duty  requires  that  I  should  be  absent 
for  a  few  days:  it  is  not  in  my  power  lo  avoid  it;  a  soldier 
must  obey  orders.  But  there  is  nothing  to  dread— no- 
thing can  hurt  Miss  Stewart.  Glenvallich  wjjl  be  here, 
and  my  sister;  and  what  is  there  then  to  dread?" 

"Duty,  said  ye?  an' what's  your  first  duty?  Butochone! 
it's  ow'r  true,  he  says— it's  ow'r  true.  A  sodger— aye,  a 
sodger  most  obey;  an'  most  na  we  sinfu'  creturs  obey 
the  Lord's  will?  O  Lord,  forgive  me  my  sinlbl  word. 
What's  doomed  most  be— an'  why  div'  I  seek  to  alter  it; 
most  na  thon  taishe  be  true  too?  didna  my  own  ould  een 
see  it?  sinner  and  fool  that  I  am,  then,  will  I  never  be- 
lieve? most  my  wisdom  be  aye  for  setting  up  against  A/5.' 
Ochone!  ochonel  pity  me — pray  for  me!"'  She  paused  in 
deep  and  helpless  agitation;  but  again  the  weakeried 
raind  returned  to  the  prevailing  feeling,  and  her  emotion 
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increased  as  she  again  burst,  forth,  "O  dinna  leave  her, 
Mr.  Tresham — they'll  have  her  away,  an'  ye  may  never 
see  her  more!  O  the  villain — black,  black  villain!  O 
mercy,  mercy!"  Her  last  words  were  lost  in  painful 
ecreams,  which  accompanied  a  convulsive  spasm  that 
threatened  to  terminate  speech  and  existence  together; 
and  as  it  slowly  passed  away,  the  poor  old  visionary  sunk 
upon  her  chair  in  a  state  of  utter  insensibility. 

"This  is  frightful!"  said  Tresham;  "can  we  get  no  as- 
sistance? this  is  worse  than  I  ever  saw  it  before." 

"My  poor  dear  moome!''  said  Isabelle,  these  fits  must 
speedily  destroy  her;  but  for  the  present  the  danger  is 
past."  They  laid  her  on  her  bed,  and  Isabelle  remained 
performing  every  duty,  and  putting  in  practice  every  ex- 
pedient to  recov^er  her,  with  a  tenderness  which  moved 
the  admiration  of  her  lover.  When  animation  returned, 
Isabelle  beckoned  him  away.  "Let  us  leave  her  to  the 
girl  now,"  said  she,  "our  presence  would  not  fail  to  dis- 
compose her  when  she  revives  more  completely — perfect 
repose  and  stillness  are  now  her  best  restoratives." 

'"A  bad  way  this,  to  restore  your  flagging  spirits,  my  dear 
Isabelle,'' said  Tre5ham,as  they  left  the  cottage  together, 
"I  am  sorry  you  have  been  exposed  to  this  scene;  it  is 
bad  for  both  of  us  at  such  a  moment — and  to  leave  you 
BOW — by  heavens,  L«abelle,  it  is  madness — but  what  can 
I  do?" 

"Nay,  now  it  is  my  turn  to  chide  you,  Mr.  Tresham; 
remember  we  are  in  the  hands  of  Him,  without  whom 
not  a  sparrow  can  fall— and  shall  we  then  fear?  no,  let  us 
behave  like  rational  beings— like  Christians;  let  us  leave 
our  fates  in  the  hands  oTHim  whose  mercy  is  as  inex- 
haustible as  his  providence  is  all-seeing!" 

"You  are  right,  my  dear  Isabelle;  it  is  not  for  us  to 
shrink  from  the  duties  or  the  trials  He  sees  fit  to  assign 
us;  but  neither  let  us  neglect  secondary  means.  I  know 
that  my  friend  Glenvallich  will  feel  it  a  gratification  on 
his  own  account,  as  well  as  on  mine,  to  remain  her€  dur- 
ing my  absence;  and  while  you  are  under  his  care  I  can 
have  no  reasonable  dread,  unless  on  the  score  of  health; 
and  for  the  preservation  of  that,  we  must  trust  to  the 
Almighty  alone.  But  still,  dearest  Isabelle,  you  must  be 
cautious;  if  it  were  but  for  risk  of  health  alone,  do  not  ex- 
pose yourself  by  evening  and  lonely  walks  to  this  solitary 
l)lace — to  Elsie's  cottage;  prudence  requires  this  atten- 
tion to  safety  and  to  health,  and  I  trust  you  will  not  be 
induced  to  deviate  from  so  obvious  a  measure  of  precau- 
tion." 
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On  the  succeeding  day,  in  reply  to  an  express  sent  by 
Tresham  to  his  friend  Glenvallir-h,  that  gentleman  him- 
self made  his  appearance.  With  a  generous  eagerness 
to  soothe  the  troubled  mind  of  his  friend,  he  came  under 
a  voluntary  pledg'e  to  remain  at  Airdruthmore.  as  much 
as  should  be  in  his  power!  during-  the  young  soldier's  ab- 
sence, and  to  watch  over  the  interests  of  the  family,  with 
the  same  care  that  he  had  devoted  to  the  late  important^ 
investigation.  That  virtue  is  its  own  reward,  is  some- 
times an  equivocal  apothegm;  but  although  we  may  be 
very  far  from  entertaining^a  doubt  ot"  the  disinterested- 
ness of  Glenvallich's  devotion,  it  may  be  fairly  question- 
ed whether  his  recompense  was  strictly  limited  to  the 
satisfaction  of  doing  good;  lor,  judging  by  evidence  both 
circumstantial  and  presumptive,  we  have  reason  to  do 
more  than  suspect,  that  it  was  in  the  course  and  dis- 
charge of  this  duty,  and  during  this  very  period,  that  he 
found  means  to  come  to  a  very  satisfactory  state  of  intel- 
ligence with  the  sister  ol'his  friend. 

On  the  morning  succeeding  Glenvallich's  appearance 
at  Airdruthmore,^Tresham  departed  for  London.  The 
reader  need  not  fear  an  assault  upon  his  or  her  feelings, 
by  any  attempt  on  our  part  to  describe  the  parting  scene, 
nor  to  dwell  upon  the  miseries  of  this  painful  separation. 
By  means  of  horses,  laid  at  difl'erent  distances,  to  a  point 
where  the  public  conveyance  passed,  Tresham  gained 
many  hours  in  advance  of  the  regular  course  of  convey- 
ance, and  reached  London  on  the  morning  of  the  sixth 
day,  or  five  full  days  from  the  time  he  quitted  Airdruth- 
more. 

As  soon  as  he  had  shaved,  dressed,  and  breakfasted, 
carrying  with  him  the  two  letters  which  had  been  the 
cause  of  his  journey,  he  hastened  from  the  inn  where 
the  mail  had  deposited  him,  to  the  office  of  his  agents. 
While  traversing  the  narrow  passage  which  led  to  the 
chamber  of  the  gentleman  with  whom  his  chief  acquaint- 
ance lay,  the  door  opened,  to  give  exit  to  a  tall  emaciated 
young  man,  who  wore  his  arm  in  a  sling.  As  Tresham 
drew  up  to  let  him  pass,  the  careless  glance  with  which 
he  had  eyed  the  stranger  was  changed  into  a  more  fixed 
and  earnest  gaze;  and  as  the  young  man  in  passing 
looked  up  to  acknowledge  the  courtesy,  the  recognition 
became  complete. 

"Good  heavens,  Fotheringham!  is  it  you?" 

"Tresham!  God  bless  me!  you  here!  I'm  delighted!" 
were  the  mutual  exclamations.  "Nav  I  can  only  give 
you  this,"  added  he,  laughing,  as  he  held  out  the  left 
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hand — "the  good  folks  on  the  other  side  of  the  water 
have  left  me  no  other  choice  at  present." 

"Aha!— hit?— not  badly  I  hope?" 

"Why,  rather  sharply  too;  but  I  was  rode  over,  and 
got  a  bad  contusion— it  was  that  sent  me  home,  and  not 
in  the  best  case,  as  you  may  see." 

"And  when  did  you  arrive?" 

"Just  come — not  three  days  in  town." 

"Aye?  by  Jove  that's  lucky — then  you  can  tell — you're 
just  the  man  I  want.  Do  pray  come  in  here;"  and  they 
accordingly  retired  into  a  parlour  appropriated  as  a 
waiting-room. 

"Pray  where  did  you  leave  the  head-quarters  of  the 
regiment?"  Tresham  began. 

"At ,  not  three  weeks  ago,"  replied  the  other. 

"Well,  now,  Fotlieringham,  I  want  you  to  tell  me  one 
thing,  frankly  and  honestly:  have  you  ever  of  late  heard 
my  name  mentioned  among  my  brother  officers  with  the 
regiment?" 

"Your  name,  Tresham?  yes,  often,  surely." 

"And  in  what  terms,  pray?  tell  me  sincerely,  I  en- 
treat." 

"Why,  what  are  you  at,  Tresham?  in  what  terms? 
why,  how  should  they  speak  of  an  honest,  warm-hearted 
fellow  hke  you,  but  as  such?" 

"But  I  mean— that  is — how  did  they  speak  of  my  long 
absence  from  the  regiment?" 

"Why,  1  suppose  now  you  want  to  hear  all  the  fine 
things  they  said  of  you,  but  I  can't  remember  them, 
man;  you  were  much  missed,  I  can  tell  you,  though;  they 
regretted  your  absence  as  a  pleasant  fellow,  and  Bark- 
ley  declared  often  that  there  hadn't  been  a  good  devil 
seen  at  the  mess  since  you  left;  they  all  want  you  back 
again." 

"What!  did  you  hear  no  grumbhngs  at  my  prolonged 
absence?  no  reflections,  eh?" 

"I  dare  say  they  thought  you  a  devilish  lucky  fellow  to 
get  so  long  a  run,  but  I  can't  say  I  remember  any  thing 
particular  about  it*  But  what  are  you  fishing  for,  Tre- 
sham? is  there  any  thing  wrong?" 

''Why,  my  good  fellow,  I  will  own  you  have  relieved 
me  considerably.  You  have  a  right  to  hear  my  reasons 
for  being  so  inquisitive.  Pray  look  at  this  letter,  which 
I  received  in  Scotland  only  a  week  ago;"  and  Tresham 
fixed  a  searching  look  upon  the  countenance  of  hie 
brother  officer,  as  he  read  the  anonymous  epistle  which 
he  handed  him. 
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The  indignant  lighting  of  the  young  man's  eye  was  a 
sufficient  and  satisfactory  reply. 

"What  an  infamous  rigmarole  of  trash!"  said  he  at 
last;  "where  the  deuce  could  this  have  come  from?'' 

"That,"  said  Tresham,  "I  have  yet  to  learn;  but  you 
now  understand  the  motive  of  my  cross-questionings; 
and  when  I  tell  you  that  I  have  had  some  prickings  bt' 
conscience  about  my  self-indulgence,  you  will  also  com- 
prehend why  I  was  more  moved  by  this  vile  piece  of 
slander  than  I  should  have  been.  But  I  was  wron^;  I 
did  our  good  fellows  an  injustice;— God  bless  them!  they 
did  not  deserve  such  a  want  of  confidence  from  me." 

"Poh!  poh!  nonsense;  every  man  takes  as  long  a  leave 
as  he  can  get,  and  there  are  plenty  of  officers  yet  with 
the  regiment." 

"Aye;  but  there  are  chansres.  I  hear;  Dalbv  has  left  u?, 
I  find."  '     '  n 

"Left  us?  how?" 

"Why,  got  his  promotion,  it  seems;  he's  lucky  to  get 
it  so  soon." 

"Why.  how  do  vou  mean?  I  have  heard  nothing  of 
this." 

"What!  not  heard  that  Dalby  has  got  the  lieutenant- 
colonelcy  of  the ,  vice  Parker,  dead?" 

"No,  certainly;  and  I'm  sure  there  was  not  a  word  of 
this  yesterday  at  the  Horse-guards,  and  I  think  I  should 
have  heard  of  it  myself  had  there  been  any  ihin^  in  it." 

"Good  God!  who  can  have  been  juggling  w-ith  me 
thus? — but  no — there  can  be  no  mistake;  here's  the  very 
letter  that  brought  me  to  town.  I  was  just  going  in  to 
see  Maxwell,  and  answer  it  in  person,  when  I  met  you. 
Let  us  go  and  ascertain  the  truth  at  once." 

Accordingly,  Fotherin^ham,  accompanied  by  Tre- 
sham, returned  to  Mr.  ^laxw^ell's  room.  The  surprise 
which  that  gentleman  expressed  at  seeing  Tresham  suf- 
ficiently proclaimed  how  unexpected  was  his  appearance 
there:  and  when  Tresham,  in  reply  to  his  queries,  drew 
forth  the  letter  which  he  had  received,  as  he'believed, 
from  the  very  individual  before  him,  Mr.  Maxwell's 
astonishment  was  ten-fold  increased. 

"This  is  a  most  extraordinary  circumstance  indeed, 
Mr.  Tresham,"  said  he;  "this  letter  does  indeed  bear 
the  signature  of  our  firm,  but  it  is  none  of  our's.  How- 
ever, I  must  inmiire  into  the  matter." 

He  rung  the  bell,  and  epoke  a  few  words  to  the  clerk 
who  obeyed  the  summons.    In  a  little  while  the  young 
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•man  returned,  and  communicated  to  his  employer  the 
result  of  his  mission. 

"It  is  as  I  said,  Mr.  Tresham;  no  snch  letter  has  been 
written  by  us,  and  the  signature  of  that  you  have  re- 
ceived is  a  forgery.  Its  contents  are  wholly  without 
foundation.  Major  Dalby  was,  by  last  accounts,  with 
his  regiment,  and  Colonel  Parker  in  excellent  health. 
I  hope  this  has  not  been  the  cause  of  your  journey  to 
town?" 

"Indeed  it  has,  sir,  and  at  a  moment,  too,  when  I 
could  well  have  dispensed  with  taking  it;  and,  to  say  the 
truth,  the  circumstance  makes  me  a  little  uneasy,  for  it 
can  be  no  foolish  hoax^  it  is  assuredly  the  act  of  some 
designing  person,  and  tor  some  sinister  end,  I  fear." 

"I  am  exceedingly  concerned  for  it,  I  assure  you  Mr. 
Tresham,  and  will  be  most  ready  to  lend  our  aid  in  tra- 
cing it  to  its  source.  If  you  will  leave  me  the  letter,  I 
will  endeavour  to  make  something  out  of  it.  Pray,  can 
I  be  of  any  further  use  to  you,  gentlemen? — then  good 
morning  to  you." 

"By  heavens,  Fotheringham,  this  is  a  most  strange 
affair!"  said  Tresham;  "I  must  try  and  sift  it  out.  But 
my  business  in  tow^n  is  at  an  end;  and  I  have  some  affairs 
in  Scotland  which  must  be  attended  to,  so  I  am  off  at 
once.  But  let  us  dine  to-day  together  at  the  Colonade; 
I  shall  be  quite  in  time  for  the  coach.  I'll  whisk  down  to 
Mitchley  and  see  my  mother — must  do  that— and  then 
off  by  the  mail  for  Scotland." 

Tfie  friends  did  accordingly  dine  togelher,  and  Tre- 
sham, in  the  evening,  throwing  himself  into  the  coach 
which  passed  the  gate  of  Mitchley,  early  on  the  follow- 
ing morning  found  himself  at  home.  It  had  occurred  to 
him  that  the  time  -was  come  when,  in  decency  and  in 
duty,  it  was  incumbent  on  him  to  make  his  mother  ac- 
quainted with  his  intentions  of  introducing  another  mem- 
ber into  the  family,  in  the  person  of  a  daughter-in-law. 
and  he  rightly  conceived  that  such  a  communication 
would  best  be  made  in  person.  So  he  occupied  a  part  of 
th-e  only  forenoon  he  was  in  London  in  writing  to  his 
friend  Glenvallich  an  account  of  the  singular  deception 
of  which  he  had  become  the  dupe,  together  with  the 
manner  in  which  it  had  been  so  speedily  detected,  adding 
his  intention  of  spending  a  day  with  his  mother  on  his 
w^ay  northward.  To  Isabelle  he  wrote  a  few  affection- 
ate lines,  informing  her  of  the  fortunate  removal  of  one 
source  at  least  of  his  disquietude,  an  omen  from  which 
he  augured  well  for  their  future  happiness;  and  adding 
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his  hopes  that,  in  a  very  ^ew  days  more,  he  should  have 
the  dehght  of  beholding  her  again  in  perfect  health  and 
in  renewed  spirits. 

■'The  surprise  of  Lady  Tresham  rany  be  conceived  at 
sight  of  a  son  whom  she  believed  to  be  at  that  time  buried 
along  with  his  sister  in  the  depths  of  the  Scottish  High- 
lands, a  terra  incognita,  concerning  which  the  good  lady 
possessed  no  very  definite  idea.  For  the  communication 
concerning  his  purposed  change  of  condition,  she  had 
already  been  prepared  by  the  letters  of  her  daughter; 
and  Lady  Tresham  had  interfered  too  little  with  her 
sons,  even  at  an  earlier  period  of  their  lives,  to  question 
their  free  agency  now.  She  was  gratified  by  seeing 
Henry,  but  never  thought  of  soliciting  him  to  prolong  his 
visit  when  he  spoke  of  immediately  pursuing  his  north- 
ward journey,  or  of  repining  at  ils  shortness.  Fate  had, 
however,  ordained  that  his  progress  was  to  be  delayed, 
and  that  by  an  event  as  paintiil  as  it  w^as  unexpected. 

On  the  morning  after  his  arrival  at  Mitchlej^,  as  he  sat 
at  breakfast  with  his  mother,  a  letter  with  a  black  seal, 
and  bearing  a  foreign  post-mark,  was  handed  to  her. 
The  poor  lady  started  as  she  received  it,  and  opened  it 
with  a  trembling  hand. 

"Almighty  God!  my  son!"  she  exclaimed,  and  fell  back 
almost  inanimate  in  her  chair.  It  was  too  true:  the  let- 
ter, which  was  dated  from  Smyrna,  and  written  by  the 
consul  at  that  place,  conveyed  the  afflicting  intelligence 
that  Sir  Thomas  Tresham,  whose  health  had  ibr  some 
time  been  drooping,  had  unfortunately  accelerated  the 
fatal  crisis  by  the  fatigue  of  an  expedition  he  had  under- 
taken to  explore  certain  antiquities  in  the  Troad.  In 
consequence  of  heat  and  exhaustion,  a  blood-vessel  had 
ffiven  way  in  the  lungs,  and  before  any  effectual  assist- 
ance could  be  obtained,  ihe  unibrtunate  gentleman  had 
expired,  attended  only  by  his  servants. 

The  heart-struck  mother  was  conveyed  to  her  cham- 
ber, where  every  tender  attention  was  lavished  on  Jier 
by  Henry;  and  in  less  than  three  hours  more,  her  young- 
est son,  Richard,  whom  we  have  before  mentioned  as 
Iiaving  taken  orders,  arrived  post  to  comfort  and  assist 
his  mother.  He  also  had  received  intelligence  of  the 
event  which  deprived  him  of  a  brother,  and,  ignorant  of 
Henry's  presence,  had  hastened  to  Mitchley. 

Tresham  had  loved  his  elder  brother  fondly  and  sin- 
cerely. There  was  in  the  character  of  Thomas  a  cast 
of  high-toned  generosity  and  exalted  benignity  eminently 
calculated  to  win  the  love  and  confidence  of  a  frank, 
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warm-hearted  boy,  such  as  Henry  was  when  he  best 
remembered  his  brother;  and  the  numerous  instances  of 
kindness  and  considerate  attention  which  he  had  re- 
ceived from  one  so  much  his  senior,  and  to  whom,  by 
both  father  and  mother,  he  was  taught  to  look  up  with 
respect,  sunk  deep  into  a  mind  which  never  forgot  a  be- 
nefit. 

In  truth,  the  love  which  Henry  bore  his  brother  sa- 
voured more  of  the  reverential  adoration  which  we  expe- 
rience for  sonie  remote  and  exalted  object, — some  being 
whose  superior  excellencies  seldom  come  within  our 
sphere  of  observation.— than  of  the  affection  which  usu- 
ally subsists  between  brothers  and  equals.  Difference 
of  age  and  lapse  of  time  might  in  some  degree  account 
for  this  peculiarity  of  feeling,  but  the  superiority  with 
w;hich  the  memory  or  fancy  of  Tresham  had  invested 
his  absent  brother  was  by  no  means  destitute  of  foun- 
dation. 

Sir  ThcTmas  was,  in  truth,  a  character  of  no  ordinary 
stamp;  but  the  energy  of  a  mind  endowed  with  talents  of 
a  high  order,  luminous,  penetrating,  and  ardent  in  the 
pursuit  of  information,  was  but  ill  seconded  by  the  weak 
and  frail  body  in  which  it  was  confined:  conscious  infir- 
mity checked  its  enthusiasm,  and  threw  a  shade  of  so- 
bered feeling  over  a  spirit  which  was  naturally  cheerful 
and  even  lively.  The  depressing  effects  of  constitutional 
ill  health,  and  those  silent  but  emphatic  intimations 
which  warn  the  sufferer  of  approaching  fate,  were  writ- 
ten in  painfully  legible -characters  upon  the  pale  brow 
and  sunken  cheek  of  the  interesting  invalid;  and  it  was 
more  perhaps  the  consciousness  of  impending  and  inevi- 
table death,  and  the  reluctance  at  lingering  an  object  of 
anxiety  and  distress  to  those  whom  he  best  loved,  than 
either  hope  of  recovery  or  the  love  of  travel  and  informa- 
tion, that  induced  Sir  Thomas  to  linger  and  droop  un- 
seen in  a  foreign  land.  It  was  a  morbid  feeling,  but  one 
frequently  nourished  in  high-toned  minds,  sickened  by 
brooding  over  visions  of  decay  and  of  death,  and  unaccus- 
tomed, perhaps,  to  draw  with  sufficient  freedom  from  the 
only  source  that  can  afford  efficient  comfort  and  consola- 
tion under  circumstances  of  pain  and  suffering. 

The  grief  which  Tresham  felt  for  his  brol;her  was  deep 
and  sincere  as  the  admiration  and  affection  he  enter^ 
tained  for  his  character;  nor  was  it  for  some  time  that 
his  mind  could  admit  the  consolation  to  be  gathered  from 
viewing  the  brighter  side  of  the  picture.  But  we  should 
only  incur  the  charge  of  inconsistent  affectation  were  we 
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to  deny  that,  ere  long-,  our  hero  bee-an  to  discover  that 
by  this  sad  event  the  difficulties  which  had  opposed  his 
union  with  Isabelie  Stewart  would  be  entirely  removed; 
— nay,  that  he  would  now  have  it  in  his  power,  should  it 
be  needful,  to  render  prompt  and  eflectual  assistance  to 
her  father. 

The  presence  of  his  brother  Richard  rendered  his  own 
unnecessary  at  the  i'amily  seat,  and  certain  legal  forms 
and  arrangements  connected  with  his  succession  to  the 
estate  and  title,  rendered  it  expedient  that  he  should  re- 
turn to  town.  So  bidding  adieu  to  his  mother,  whom  he 
consigned  to  the  care  of  his  brother  Richard ,  on  the  third 
day  after  the  painful  tidings  had  reached  him  he  was  on 
the  road  to  London. 

It  was  during  this  journey,  that  ruminating  on  the  re- 
markable succession  of  events  which  had  occurred  dur- 
ing the  preceding  fortnight,  his  thoughts  again  turned 
upon  the  singular  piece  of  deception  which  had  occa- 
sioned his  recent  journey.  This  current  ol"  reflection 
naturally  carried  him  back  to  the  peculiar  and  critical 
situation  of  the  Airdruthmore  family,  and  doubtless  the 
pensive  tone  of  his  mind  was  favourable  to  the  indulg- 
ence of  these  visionary  presentiments  which  had  over- 
powered the  spirits  of  Isabelie,  and  even  deranged  his 
own  equanimity.  The  wild  predictions  of  old  Elsie  took 
their  full  place  and  share  in  these  moods  of  the  fancy, 
and  at  length  he  worked  himself  up  to  believe  that  some, 
connexion  must  certainly  exist  between  the  object  of 
Elsie's  alarms  and  that  of  the  nialicious  author  of  the 
anonymous  and  forged  letters  which  had  so  compjetely 
duped  him.  Once  impressed  with  such  an  idea,  his  anx- 
iety and  uneasiness  became  intolerable.  He  hurried  over 
his  business  in  London;  a  prolongation  of  leave  to  Sir 
Henry  Tresham  was  yet  more  easy  of  attainment  than 
to  plain  Cap t ain  T reshiim.  His  military  and  legal  agents 
did  the  needful,  and  in  four  days  our  hero  was  once  more 
in  the  mail,  on  his  way  to  Airdruthmore. 

Assuredly,  there  is  no  situation  a  man  can  be  placed 
in,  so  favourable  to  the  reflective  mood,  as  that  of  a  night 
journey  in  his  Majesty's  mail  coach.  Snugly  ensconced 
in  his  own  particular  corner — his  travelling  cap  pulled 
over  his  eyes,  his  warm  cloaT<  wrapped  snugly  round  him 
— immersed  to  the  nose  in'the  ample  folds  of  his  com- 
forter—the guard  strictly  charged,  as  he  values  his  own 
gratuity',  to  suffer  no  intrusive  Jarvey  to  molest  his  re- 
pose with,  "Coachman,  gentlemen,  if  you  please"— his 
Ibllovv  travellers,  all  alike  quiescently  disposed  in  their 
K  2 
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nis^ht  gear;  their  limbs  accommodatingly  intermingled, 
— what  is  there  to  disturb  his  lucubrations,  or — his  slum- 
bers?— Without  a  halt  beyond  what  is  required  to  effect 
an  almost  magical  change  of  horses,  without  a  sound, 
except  the  monotonous  whirl  of  the  wheels,  away— away 
he  flies;  the  slight  motion  which  capital  springs  and  aa- 
mirable  roads  alone  admit  of,  being  calculated  rather  to 
soothe  than  to  rouse  him  from  the  sleeping  or  waking 
dream  in  which  he  may  be  indulging. 

Unhappily,  Tresham  was  in  no  degree  disposed  for 
either  mental  or  bodily  slumber.  His  mind,  harassed  by 
a  succession  of  exciting  incidents,  experienced  that  pain- 
ful lassitude  which  is  still  more  the  consequence  of  intel- 
lectual than  physical  exhaustion;  for  who  has  not  expe- 
rienced that  restless  languor  which  oppresses  the  jaded 
mind  after  a  severe  struggle  of  the  feelings  or  the  judg- 
ment, forbidding  alike  the  rehef  of  repose  or  of  abstrac- 
tion? Spiritless  and  depressed,  his  thoughts  wandered, 
ti'om  the  image  of  his  dying  brother — dying  in  a  foreign 
land,  unattended,  save  by  strangers  and  hirelings,  with- 
out a  friend  to  whom  he  might  confide  his  last  wishes — 
to  the  beloved  group  which  he  was  so  soon  to  rejoin,  as 
he  hoped,  in  health  and  happiness.  But  did  his  heart 
respond  to  these  trembling  hopes? — did  it  not  rather 
shrink  with  secret,  unacknowledged  dread,  from  the  ob- 
scure forebodings  which  it  sought  in  vain  to  throw  off. 

In  vain  did  he  reason  with^himself  to  conquer  this 
visionary  weakness;  in  vain  did  he  repeat,  ''It  is  always 
thus  with  the  objects  of  our  most  anxious  interest,  and 
most  so  when  nearest  of  attainment.  The  struggle  for 
the  prize  is  ever  most  severe  when  we  approach  the 
goal;  and  the  anticipations  of  possible  failure  are  never 
so  distressing  as  when  the  crisis  is  nearest  at  hand. 
What  cause — what  reasonable  cause  can  I  have  for  anxi- 
ety? Is  not  Glenvallich,  the  true  and  the  prudent  Glen- 
vallich,  there,  to  guard  and  to  counsel?  and  what,  after 
all,  can  there  be  to  dread? — Still,  however,  his  spirits 
remained  depressed,  his  soul  refused  to  take  its  rest, 
the  extraordinary  device  which  had  been  made  use  of  to 
withdraw  him  from  his  post  at  Airdruthmore,  at  so  inte- 
resting a  period,  would  recur  with  a  thrill  of  uneasiness 
proportioned  to  the  myster/ which  involved  the  whole 
transaction.    • 

Even  the  short  and  troubled  slumbers,  which  brought 
no  refreshment  to  the  traveller,  were  disturbed  by  ima- 
ginary terrors,  and  his  dreams  assumed  the  same  op- 
pressive character  which  marked  his  w^aking  visions. 
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Constantly  did  he  imagine  that  he  saw  his  mistress  in 
the  hands  of  ruffians,  who  were  dragging  her  from  his 
view,  while  she  shrieked  to  him  for  assistance,  and 
stretched  out  her  arms  for  that  aid  which  some  invisible 
power  withheld  him  from  affording.  Sometimes  it  was 
black  Kenneth,  sometimes  Ballytully  and  his  uncle  that 
were  the  ravishers;  at  other  times,  they  assumed  the 
distorted  forms  which  iiiock  the  fancy  in  dreams,  and  a 
confused  succession  of  images  and  actors  would  hurry 
through  his  brain,  in  rapid  and  bewildering  whirl.  And 
though  the  cheerful  face  of  day  would  dispel  the  phan- 
toms for  a  while,  the  next  doze,  or  the  next  night-fall, 
would  renew  the  despondency  of  his  mind,  or  the^misery^- 
of  his  sleeping  visions. 

In  due  course  of  time,  however,  and  without  either  ac- 
cident or  delay,  Tresham  arrived  in  the  Highlands,  and 
left  the  coach  at  the  point  from  whence  he  might  easiest 
reach  Airdruthmore.  Post  horses,  at  that  period,  and 
particularly  in  that  season  of  the  year,  were  not  lo  be 
had— so  impatient  of  delay,  and  disregarding  fatigue,  he 
threw  himself  on  the  back  of  the  first  horse  that  could 
be  procured,  and  hurried  onwards.  A  dark  and  bluster- 
ing night  had  been  succeeded  by  a  cold  and  gloomy  morn- 
ing; nor  did  the  advancingr  day  belie  the  black  and  stormy 
character  of  the  month,  tor  February  was  now  far  ad- 
vanced, as  Tresham,  wrestling  with  a  violent  wind,  and 
frequent  showers  of  snow,  pressed  forward  up  Strath 
Einort,  in  the  fond  but  trembling  hope  of  a  warm  wel- 
come and  a  blithe  evening  to  reward  his  toils. 

The  shades  of  evening  were  ad  vancing  as  the  traveller 
approached  the  well-known  spot;  and  while  he  urged  his 
jaded  beast,  his  eves  were  ca2rerly  strained  to  catch  a 
sight  of  some  familiar  form.  "But  they  can  have  no  idea 
of  my  being  so  near,-'  thought  he,  "and  yet  I  wrote— see 
there  arise  the  smokes  from  those  hospitable  chimneys; 
— ah!  there  are  neither  cold  hearths  nor  cold  hearts 
there^all  warm,  cordial,  affectionate;  but  who  would  be 
out  ot  doors,  at  such  a  time  of  nisrht  and  in  such  wea- 
ther?" 

He  was  mistaken;  for  assuredly  he  did  observe  a  figure 
moving  among  the  leafless  trees  as  he  approached  the 
offices;  its  motions  were  those  of  one  in  haste— another 
folio  wed,  and  anc-thcr— it  was  the  gardener,  and  old  Saun- 
ders Morrison,  the  grieve — he  could  have  sworn  to  the 
heavy  rolling  gait  of  the  last.  Scarcely  had  he  advanced  a 
few  paces,  when  some  female  figures  made  their  appear- 
ance, but  their  gestures  did  not  resemble  those  of  persons 
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expecting  an  arrival.  They  ran  rapidly  to  and  fro,  as  if 
under  the  influence  of  aE^itation.  During-  these  observa- 
tions, which  occupied  not  half  the  time  required  to  record 
them,  Tresham  had  approached  so  near  as  to  recognise 
other  individuals  of  the  party,  and  at  length  saw  the 
g-ood  old  laird  himself,  bareheaded,  with  his  g-ray  hair 
streaming  in  the  wind,  rush  forth  with  distracted  ges- 
tures. 

The  young  man's  heart  died  within  him: — a  thousand 
terrible  conclusions  rushed  into  his  mind,  at  this  appa- 
rent confirmation  of  all  his  gloomy  anticipations.  As  his 
horse  carried  him  up  to  the  group,  who  seeing  his  ap- 
proach, had  clustered  together,  and  stopped  short,  as  if 
to  hear  his  lidings,  he  could  scarcely  dismount  from  the 
wearied  animal,  when  overcome  at  once  by  fatigue  and 
anguish  of  mind  he  staggered,  and  fell  almost  insensible 
at  the  feet  of  Airdruthmore. 


CHAPTER  IX. 


CONSTERNATION  AND  PERPLEXITY. 

The  good  man  struck  with  horror,  cried  aloud, 
And  drew  around  him  an  astonished  crowd; 
The  friends  and  servants  to  the  father  ran, 
To  share  the  sorrows  of  the  good  old  man. 

Little  had  occurred  at  Airdruthmore  to  disturb  the 
monotonous  tranquillity  of  its  inmates,  for  several  days 
after  Tresham's  departure.  In  due  time  their  anxiety 
regarding  him  was  relieved  by  the  letters  which  he 
wrote  from  London;  and  Isabelle  had  in  some  measure 
regained  her  usual  tone  of  spirits.  The  regular  and  still 
flattering  accounts  which  from  time  to  time  Avere  re- 
ceived from  their  aa-ent  in  Edinburgh,  concerning  the 
progress  of  his  inqufries,  tended  materially  to  maintain 
their  equanimity,  which  was  only  disturbed  at  intervals 
by  the  distressing  apprehensions  and  warnings  of  old 
Elsie  Macleod. 

From  the  day  of  Tresham's  last  visit,  the  poor  old  wo- 
man had  never  left  her  bed;  her  mental  aberrations  had 
increased,  as  well  as  her  bodily  weakness;  and  it  was 
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obvious  to  all  that  saw  her,  that  she  was  at  length  gra- 
dually sinking  into  the  grave  she  had  longed  so  much  to 
reach.  In  proportion  to  the  helplessness  and  infirmity  of 
her  nurse,  so  did  the  tenderness  and  attention  of  Isa- 
belle  increase.  Few  days  passed  v/ithout  her  visiting 
the  old  woman  at  her  cottage,  to  which,  however,  she 
never  went  unattended,  either  by  her  friend  Miss  Tre- 
sham,  or  Glenvallich;  and  these  visits  were  chiefly 
employed  on  the  part  of  Isabelle,  in  soothing  the  trou- 
bled spirit  of  the  aged  invalid — on  her  part  in  ejaculating 
blessings  on  her  dear  child,  and  giving  vent  to  dark  pre- 
monitions of  impending  calamity,  mingled  with  execra- 
tions, as  it  seemed,  against  those  whom  she  dreaded  as 
the  authors  of  the  evif. 

At  times,  the  old  woman's  intellect  would  clear  a  lit- 
tle; and  though,  as  usual,  nothing  very  distinct  could  be 
elicited  from  her  upon  the  subject  of  her  apprehensions, 
she  would  endeavour  to  console  her  young  mistress, 
prepare  her  to  endure  inevitable  evil,  and  to  maintain 
constancy  and  courage  under  unavoidable  trials.  "It's 
a'  in  His  hand,  my  dear,"  she  would  say,  "and  the  wis- 
dom or  the  power  o'  man  canna  change  a  written  doom. 
Put  ye  your  trust  in  the  Most  High,  darlin',  an'  it's  no 
the  might  o'  the  wicked  that  can  pluck  you  out  o'  the 
hollow  of  His  hand,  or  from  the  shadow  of  His  arm!— 
But  ochone!  it  canna  but  be  a  sore  trial!— a  fearful 
wrestling!— an'  may  the  Lord  himsel'  strengthen  you, 
maithal,  against  that  day  and  hour!" 

Isabelle  had  long  ceased  attempting  to  extract  from 
her  old  nurse  any  more  precise  explanation  of  the  object 
of  these  mysterious  intimations.  She  looked  upon  them 
in  some  decree  as  the  wanderings  of  a  restless  and  dis- 
ordered spirit;  but,  imbued  herself  by  nature  with  a 
slightly  superstitious  tinge,  and  from  thence  probably 
inclined  to  regard  with  some  respect  the  oracular  com- 
munications ol  her  nurse,  she  could  not  altosrether  reject 
their  prophetic  character,  and  conceived  them  to  refer 
entirely  to  the  embarrassments  which  at  that  very  time 
afliicted  the  family.  Still  they  produced  their  effect,  and 
contributed  to  repress  the  buoyancy  of  her  spirits  when 
inclined  at  any  time  to  rejoice  in  the  improvement  which 
appeared  in  the  family  prospects. 

About  this  time,  rumours  began  to  arise  that  some  of 
the  dangerous  and  evil-disposed  persons  who,  since  the 
memorable  expedition  to  Glen  Shiichard  had  disappear- 
ed from  the  country  side,  had  again  been  observed  in  the 
vicinity  of  that  place,  and  were  supposed  to  be  lurking  iu 
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some  of  their  old  haunts  among  the  mountains  bordering 
the  glen.  At  first  Glenvaihch  was  scarcely  disposed  to 
pay  much  attention  to  these  reports;  or,  at  least  to  own 
that  he  was  so;  but  when  he  heard  it  mentioned  that 
they  had  even  approached  the  neighbourhood  of  Air- 
druthmore,  and  that  sev^eral  men,  obviously  desirous  of 
concealment,  had  been  remarked  among  the  woods  and 
ill  the  glen  of  the  Ruth,  he  deemed  it  proper  to  take  mea- 
sures for  ascertaining  the  fact,  and  the  object  of  the  in- 
truders, should  any  be  in  reality  discovered. 

The  result  of  these  inquiries  was  vague  and  unsatis- 
factory. A  herd  boy,  for  instance,  in  search  of  stray 
cows,  had  seen  what  he  had  denominated  "a  wild-look- 
ing man,"  crouching  among  the  copse-wood  in  the  hill; 
but  on  questioning  him  regarding  the  appearance  of  this 
formidable  apparition,  it  did  not  seem  clearly  made  out 
that  the  object  which  had  alarmed  him  was  in  reality  hu- 
man. A  workman,  who  had  been  sent  to  repair  a  bit  of 
the  walk  in  the  glen,  gave  a  more  distinct  account.  He 
had  seen,  he  said,  two  men,  not  in  the  walks,  but 
among  the  rocks  which  overhung  them;  and  he  thought 
that  the  sun,  which  sometimes  broke  through  the  clouds, 
had  glinted  on  some  bright  substance  like  arms — the 
butt-end  of  a  pistol,  or  some  such  object.  He  had,  it  ap- 
peared by  his  own  showing,  been  somewhat  timorous  as 
to  approaching  them  at  first,  and  when  he  came  to  the 
resolution  of  doing  so,  the  men  had  disappeared.  There 
were  some  still  more  vague  and  mysterious  hints  drop- 
ped by  others  who  were  examined  on  the  subject;  nor 
were  there  wanting  those  who,  with  true  Highland  cre- 
dulity and  superstition,  were  disposed  to  refer  the  whole 
affair  to  supernatural  causes.  They  asserted  that  the 
forms  were  those  of  unreal  beings,  such  as  the  Benshie, 
and  sent  on  purpose  to  confirm  the  truth  of  old  Elsie's 
predictions, — to  intimate  the  approach  of  evil  to  the  an- 
cient house  of  Airdruthmore.  A  letter  from  Tresham 
some  days  after,  communicating  the  death  of  his  elder 
brother,  had  however  the  effect  of  changing  the  object 
of  these  good  folks'  alarm,  while  it  confirmed  their  opi- 
nions; for  they  immediately  fathered  the  mysterious  ap- 
pearances which  had  perplexed  the  neighbourhood,  upon 
the  sad  event  which  was  thus  brought  to  the  knowledge 
of  the  family.  "Eh,  sirs!"'  exclaimed  they  with  pious 
commiseration,  "an'  was  na'  it  eneugh  to  gar  the  dead 
rise  out  o'  their  graves,  and  for  wraiths  an' bogles  to  run 
scurrying  through  the  country  side  whan  the  puir  ying 
man  deed  among  thae  haithen  Turks,  awa'  so  far  from 
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kith  an'  clan — an'  his  brather  an'  sister  so  muckle  at  the 
place?  Sure  eneu^h,  it  was  for  that,  an'  nothing  else, 
that  ouid  Elsie's  been  sae  wild  an'  fashious — aye,  she'll  be 
quait  noo  wi'  her  evil  dreams  and  taishchs." 

And  whether  Elsie  was  quiet  or  no,  her  daily  groans 
were  less  attended  to,  Isabelle  continued  her  visits:  but 
from  the  time  when  these  unpleasant  reports  be^an  to 
prevail,  Glenvallich  v/onld  not  permit  the  young  ladies 
to  go  to  the  glen  unattended  by  himself,  as  it  was  just  pos- 
sible they  might  meet  with  some  troublesome  or  insolent 
person  on  the  way.  Isabelle  willingly  complied  with  this 
injunction,  and  accepting  his  company,  or  attended  by  a 
trusty  servant,  persevered  in  her  visits  to  the  cottage 
without  a  single  occurrence  to  justify  alarm.  It  was  but 
three  days  previous  to  the  return  of  Tresham,  that 
Glenvallich,  who  till  then  had  remained  entirely  at  Air- 
druthmore,  received  a  pressing  call  to  see  his  factor. 
The  messenger  stated,  that  this  gentleman  had  been  se- 
verely hurt  by  a  fall  from  his  horse,  and  had  expressed 
great  anxiety  to  see  his  master  with  the  least  possible 
delay,  at  the  remote  farm-house  where  he  lay.  Anxious 
to  administer  to  the  poor  man's  comfort,  Glenvallich 
hurried  away,  purposing  to  return  with  all  convenient 
speed,  and  hoping  then  to  render  up  in  safety  his  charge 
to  the  friend  who  had  intrusted  him  with  so  precious  a 
deposit. 

On  the  afternoon  of  the  day  at  which  our  narrative  ha.'? 
arrived,  the  weather  which,  in  the  morning  had  been 
stormy  and  blustering,  cleared  up  a  little;  and  Isabelle. 
Avho  had  prepared  herself  to  take  a  short  walk  with  her 
friend,  was  lounging  about  the  shrubberies,  when  a  lad 
running  up,  informed  her  hastily  that  he  was  sent  to  re- 
quest she  would  instantly  repair  to  the  cottage  of  her 
nurse,  "for  they're  sa^'in',  mem,  that  she's  no  expectit,^ 
an'  she's  crying  out  for  you,  mem,  an'  the  lassie  canna 
lave  her,  for  she's  wild,  wild!" 

"Elsie  dying!— God  bless  me — poor  creature!"— said 
Isabelle,  and  telling  him  to  inform  Miss  Tresham  of  the 
circumstance,  and  that  she  was  gone  to  the  cottage,  she 
quickened  her  pace,  and  was  soon  out  of  sight.  From 
that  time  Miss  Stewart  had  not  been  seen.  The  lad. 
not  immediately  finding  Miss  Tresham,  had  quitted  the 
shrubbery  without  further  stay;  nor  was  it  until  the  sub- 
sequent inquiry  had  induced  him  to  come  forward,  and 
declare  the  circumstances  we  have  slated,  that  they  be- 

*  To  live,  videlicit. 
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came  known.  Miss  Tresham,  not  finding  her  friend, 
imagined  that  she  had  taken  some  other  direction,  and 
after  seeking  her  for  some  time,  and  prolonging  her  walk 
till  driven  in  by  a  fresh  blast,  had  returned  to  the  house. 
Thus  some  time  elapsed  before  any  of  the  family  became 
aware  of  the  young  lady-s  absence. 

"Where  left  ye  Belle,  Miss  Tresham,  my  dear?"  said 
Airdruthmore,  as  that  young  lady  entered  the  drawing- 
room,  after  throwing  aside  her  cloak  and  bonnet,  "the 
night's  getting  coarse  and  cold — what  can  she  be  after?" 

"Indeed,  sir,  I  don't  know;  I  have  not  seen  Isabelle  at 
all — we  w^ere  going  out  together,  but  she  gave  me  the 
slip,  and  we  did  not  meet  again." 

"God  bless  me! — where  can  she  have  gone? — I  wish 
she  would  not  be  so  foolish; — and  by  herself  too,  after 
what  Glenvallich  said — very  wrong,  very  wrong." 

VI  dare  say  she  won't  be  long,  sir;  the  cold  and  the 
dark  will  soon  drive  her  in,  and  this  ugly  blast — ugh!" 

"Ugly  enough,  by  my  conscience — what  can  be  keep- 
ing Belle?  1  wish,"  said  he  to  the  servant,  who  just  then 
entered  the  room,  "'that  some  of  you  would  go  and  see 
after  Miss  Stewart.  Ask  if  any  one  saw  whicli  w^y  she 
went." 

"Yes,  sir,"  replied  the  man,  "but  there's  the  house- 
keeper has  been  asking  about  young  mistress,  and  the 
gardener's  boy  says  he  saw  her  going  the  way  of  old 
Elsie's,  more  than  two  hours  ago." 

"Two  hours  ago! — why,  surely  she  can't  have  been 
staying  there  all  this  time?— send  off  immediately  to  see 
if  Miss  Stewart  is  there,  and  to  attend  her  home  if  she 


IS." 


A  man  was  accordingly  sent,  but  scarcely  had  he  gone 
a  third  of  the  way,  when  he  met  Elsie's  lassie  running 
to  the  house  with  all  her  might,  who  told  him  that  his 
young  lady  was  not,  and  had  not  been  at  the  ^len,  but 
that  the  old  woman  was  groanin'  an'  cryan',  arr  wantin' 
to  see  Airdruthmore  or  any  of  the  gentleman,  an'  taking 
on  in  a  terrible  fashion.  This  intelligence  set  the  whole 
house  in  a  ferment.  If  not  at  Elsie's,  where  could  Miss 
Stewart  possibly  be?  and  some  of  the  farm  servants 
hearing  of  the  circumstance,  w^ent  ofl"  of  themselves  in 
ditierent  directions  to  search  for  their  young  mistress,  for 
night  was  now  approaching,  and  uneasiness  was  on  every 
brow. 

Among  others  who  were  attracted  by  the  flying  ru- 
mours, the  lad  who  had  given  Miss  Stewart  the  mes- 
sage about  Elsie,  made  his  appearance,  and  stated  what 
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he  knew  about  the  matter.  He  said  that  a  man  whom 
he  did  not  know,  and  to  whose  appearance  he  had  paid 
no  particular  attention,  had  come  running  to  him  with 
the  information  he  had  given  to  his  mistress,  adding, 
that  Elsie's  girl  not  being  iierselfable  to  quit  the  old  wo- 
man, had  sent  him  with  this  errand.  The  alarm  which 
had  been  gradually  increasing  with  the  prolonged  ab- 
sence of  Miss  Stewart,  became  general  at  this  informa- 
tion. A  false  pretence  had  obviously  been  employed  to 
entice  the  young  lady  to  a  place  which  it  appeared  she 
had  never  reached.  A  thrill  of  horror  seized  the  good 
old  laird;  "My  child!  my  child!  they  have  murdered 
her!"  exclaimed  he  in  piercing  accents;  "ibr  the  love  of 
God,  come  one  and  all  of  you  and  seek  her!"  and  in  spite 
of  all  attempts  to  stay  him,  he  rushed  out  of  doors.  It 
was  at  this  moment  of  perplexity  and  alarm  that  Tre- 
sham  so  critically  arrived;  and  his  situation  was  a  fresh 
and  severe  shock  to  the  distracted  old  man.  Tresham! 
O  Harry! — dead? — he  dead  too?  O  God  have  mercy  on 
me!"  The  servants  now  bustled  about  Tresham,  raised 
him  and  bore  him  into  the  house,  where  by  application 
of  the  usual  means,  he  recovered  a  little.  A  glass  of 
warm  wine  and  water  had  completed  his  restoration  to 
consciousness,  before  his  sister,  who  had  been  roused  by 
the  increasing  bustle,  entered  and  saw  him. 

The  meeting  of  the  brother  and  sister  was  tender  and 
affectionate.  The  sense  of  their  recent  loss  had  for  the 
time  subdued  the  more  mercurial  particles  of  Maria's 
nature,  and  permitted  her  better  feelings  to  have  full 
play.  But  the  return  of  consciousness  brought  to  Tre- 
sham a  recollection  of  the  scene  which  had  in  so  great  a 
degree  been  the  proximate  cause  of  his  disorder.  "Good 
Heavens,  Maria!  where  is  Isabelle?"  was  his  first  de- 
mand, as  passing  his  hand  across  his  brow,  he  gazed 
around  in  search  of  her. 

"Ah!  where  indeed!  where  is  she?"  exclaimed  the  old 
man,  wringing  his  hands.  "O  Harry,  she's  gone!  she's 
gone  that  loved  you  well! — they've  murder'd  her — but 
what  are  ye  all  at,  that  ye  arc  na  looking  after  her? — let 
me  go — let  me  go; — Tresham  we  must  find  her — the 
night's  closing  in — " 

"In  the  name  of  Heaven,  sir!"  exclaimed  the  young 
man,  trembling  with  horror,  "what  do  you  mean?  What 
dreadful  thin^:  has  happened?  For  God's  sake  tell  me  of 
Isabelle?     Where  is  Glenvallich?" 

"She's  gone,  Harry!   she's  gone!   there's  not  three 

VOL.   III.  L 
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hours  since  she  was  here,  safe  and  well— and  now,  O  my 
God!  what  may  have  befallen  her!" 

"But,  sir— but,  Harry,"  said  Miss  Tresham,  "you  are 
all  distracted,  I  think — why  do  you  talk  in  this  way?  Isa- 
belle  may  after  all  be  well — or  she  may  have  fallen  and 
hurt  herself,  and  is  perhaps  unable  to  move  from  the 
spot  where  she  hes — you  have  no  good  cause  to  fear 
worse,  surely!  This  is  not  a  country  where  people  are 
murdered  within  a  mile  of  their  own  houses — let  us  all 
^o  and  seek  for  her;  no  doubt  we  shall  find  her;  and  this 
is  not  a  night  for  her,  poor  soul,  to  be  out  in;  she  may  die 
while  Ave  stand  here  gaping  and  wringing  our  hands." 

"Bat,  Maria,  and  you,  sir,  do  have  pity  on  me,  and  tell 
me  what  you  do  know." 

"It's  little  that  we  know,  Harry,  but  much  we  have  to 
dread,''  replied  the  old  gentleman,  and  he  endeavoured 
to  explain  to  Tresham  the  occurrences  of  the  past  fort- 
night in  so  far  as  they  bore  upon  the  mysterious  disap- 
pearance of  Isabelle,  and  detailing  the  few  lacts  that 
were  known  regarding  it. 

"My  God!  did  I  not  feel  this?"  exclaimed  Tresham. 
"Dear  Isabelle!  O  were  not  thy  failing  spirits  and  thy 
boding  fears  but  too  well  founded — she^fore-knew  this — 
and  I — yet  I  sought  to  laugh  her  out  of  her  terrors!  But 
let  us  be  doing;  you  are  right,  Maria— let  us  set  ofi"  at 
once  to  seek  the  dear  girl.  O  if  we  had  but  the  smallest 
clue!" 

It  was  suggested  by  one  of  the  servants,  that  the  road 
to  Elsie's  cottage  should  be  strictly  searched.  "You  say 
true,"  replied  Tresham;  "and  she  sent  for  us  did  she 
not?    I  will  go  there  instantly  myself" 

"But  stay,  dear  Harry,  you  are  faint  with  hunger — 
for  her  sake  if  not  for  your  own,  take  some  refresh- 
ment." 

"I  could  not  eat  now;  I  could  not  swallow  a  morsel, 
Maria;  but  this  will  give  me  strength;"  and  as  he  spoke, 
he  swallowed  a  large  glass  of  wine.    "Now  let  me  go." 

"And  I  will  go  with  you,  Harry,"  said  the  laird,  but- 
toning his  coat  with  much  alacrity. 

"No,  my  dear  sir,  no;  I  beg  you  will  not  attempt  it. 
To  Elsie's  cottage  I  must  go  alone — I  shall  do  better  by 
myself  Pray  direct  the  rest  in  their  sea^-ch — you  will 
do  more  good  that  way.  The  men  may  go  through  the 
woods,  but  I  must  go  to  the  cottage  alone." 

Accompanied  by  the  gardener  and  his  lad  who  had  last 
seen  Miss  Stewart  on  the  way  to  the  wood,  Tresham 
then  hastened  towards  the  old  woman's  solitary  cottage. 
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A  workman  much  employed  by  Isabellein  thecrlen  of  the 
Ruth,  undertook  to  explore  the  paths  and  walks  in  that 
sequestered  place;  and  parties,  headed  or  directed  by 
the  principal  servants,  spread  in  other  directions.  The 
ni^ht  was  closing  in  as  they  left  the  house,  and  the 
twinkling-  of  the  lanthorns  which  they  carried  showed 
strangely  and  ominously  among-  the  dark  wood  into 
which  they  soon  plun^^ed.  The  lad  pointed  out  the  place 
where  he  had  seen  his  young  mistress,  and  from  thence 
they  commenced  a  close  and  anxious  search;  but  not  a 
trace  could  they  find  to  guide  them.  They  shouted  and 
hollowed,  but  the  echoes  of  their  own  voices  or  the  faint 
answering  halloos  of  their  companions  who  were  simi- 
larly employed,  was  the  only  reply.  "Continue  your 
search,"  said  Treshani  to  the  gardener;  "'look  well  into 
the  hollow  on  the  left,  in  case  that  by  accident  your 
>;oung  mistress  may  have  fallen  there;  I  shall  push  on 
for  the  cottage." 

Casting  quick  and  piercing  glances  on  either  side  as  he 
hurried  rapidly  along,  Tresham  soon  reached  the  well- 
known  hollow  in  which  stood  the  cottage  of  Elsie.  Its 
dark  outline  Avas  scarcely  discernible  in  the  gloom,  and 
one  feeble  ray  glimmered  from  its  little  casement,  hke 
the  faint  vital  spark  which  yet  lingered  in  the  bosom  of 
its  frail  inhabitant.  He  entered  the  solitary  dwelling; 
and  if  his  heart  had  been  susceptible  of  any  other  impres- 
sion than  that  of  the  misery  which  filled  it,  he  would 
have  been  struck  with  the  still,  forlorn,  dreary  solem- 
nity of  the  scene  within.  The  silence  of  death  itself 
seemed  to  reign  in  the  place:  the  dying  embers  of  a  ne- 
glected fire  lay  smouldering  on  the  hearth;  and  as  a  frag- 
ment occasionally  fell  among  the  ashes,  the  sparks  which 
arose  cast  a  momentary  gleam  around.  By  this  fitful 
and  uncertain  light,  Tresham  could  just  perceive  a  hu- 
man figure,  motionless  as  a  corpse,  stretched  upon  the 
jov/  couch;  and  his  flesh  crept  upon  his  bones,,  when  he 
marked  the  pale  iMcarthly  lustre  of  the  glassy  eyes,  as 
they  caught  the  rejection  of  the  occasional  spark. 

The  silence  of  the  old  woman  seemed  to  liint  that  all 
was  over,  that  death  had  already  claimed  his  own;  but 
the  painful  thrill  which  agitated  the  young  man's  breast, 
was  after  some  moments  allayed  by  the  faint  sound  ot* 
lier  voice.  "Ye  are  ow'r  late,  youn^  man — ye  are  ow'r 
Jate!"  said  she,  in  broken  sepulchral  tones;  "an'  I  said 
ye  wud  be  so — I  warned  ye,  but  ye  wudna  listen — 1 
counselled  ye,  an'  ye  scorned  my  words — an'  noo  it'a  a* 
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come  to  pass — she's  in  the  hands  o'  fierce  and  wicked 
men,  an'  your  help  comes  ow'r  late." 

"In  the  name  of  God,  Elsie,  cease  these  reproaches," 
said  Tresham;  "I  never  scorned  either  you  or  your 
warnings,  heaven  knows; — what  I  did  1  was  forced  to 
do,  and  that  you  well  know;  but  now,  for  the  sake  of  her 
whose  love  you  had,  and  whose  bread  you  have  eaten, 
tell  me,  if  you  can,  what  has  become  of  Isabelle  Stew- 
art." 

"He  that  knoweth  all  things  alone  can  tell  that,"  re- 
plied the  old  woman,  with  solemnity;  "had  ye  but  stayed 
by  her  whom  it  was  weel  your  part  to  watch  and  guard, 
ye  would  never  have  had  to  mourn  her  loss,  or  ask  that 
question.  'Whom  God  hath  joined,'  saith  the  Scrip- 
ture, 'let  no  man  put  asunder;'  an'  was  ye  no'  joined, 
then?  Had  ye  no'  her  hale  heart — her  sweet  and  inno- 
cent heart?  An'  yet  ye  left  her? — but  whom  the  Lord 
sees  fit  to  visit  wi'  his  chastening,  he  blindeth  that  they 
may  not  see — it  is  His  will,  and  who  shall  question  it?" 

"Elsie,  my  good  Elsie!  you  loved  Isabelle — and  well 
did  she  love  you.  If  you  know — if  you  can  guess — if  you 
have  but  the  slightest  suspicion  of  what  has  befallen  her, 
I  conjure  you  tell  lue  plainly. — Let  us  not  lose  precious 
time." 

"An'  woe  be  to  Elsie,  young  man,  if  she  does  na  an- 
swer to  that  call!  But  what  can  Elsie  say? — blind,  weak, 
an'  helpless,  like  Balaam  to  Balak,  she  can  but  utter 
what  the  Lord  puts  in  her  mouth." 

"And  have  you  fno  suspicions  then,  Elsie?  said  the 
young  man,  with  a  tone  of  disappointment. 

"Suspicions! — aye,  strong  and  fell  suspicions — suspi- 
cions only  short  o'  certainty.  But  o'  what  use  are  they?" 

"For  God's  sake  name  them,  at  all  events!  What  and 
whom  do  you  suspect?" 

"An'  are  ye  blinder  than  the  blind,  young  man?  Has 
the  Lord  darkened  the  eyes  o'  your  judgment  that  ye 
canna  understand,  or  stopped  your^ars  that  ye  canna 
hear?  Have  ye  seen  the  evil  one,,and  heard  him,  an' 
most  felt  his  force,  an'  can  ye  na  yet  perceive?  Twice 
that  ye  ken  o'  Avas  your  life  in  danger  from  his  hand;  an' 
often  has  the  arm  o'  the  Lord  been  a  shield  ow'r  your 
head,  when  ye  saw  na  the  blow  that  hung  over  it.  An' 
is  there  need  for  me  to  mint  at  the  name  I  canna  and  I 
maunna  speak?" 

"Kenneth  Dhoruv!— black  Kenneth,  the  smuggler!" 
exclaimed  Tresham,  starting. 

"Aye,  black  Kenneth,  or  Dougald,  or  twenty  other 
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names  if  ye  like.  Him  it  is,  as  sure  as  the  sun  sliines  in 
the  heavensi  and  in  the  hands  o'  a  blacker  villain,  a 
helpless  woman  needna  an'canna  be!" 

''But,  g-ood  heavens,  Elsie!  what  leads  you  to  suppose 
this?  Yet  I  need  not  ask,  for  I  remember  you  always 
said  it  was  he  that  would  work  us  evil.  But  have  you 
any  sufficient  cause  for  this  suspicion?" 

•'An'  what  better  cause  wud  I  seek,  than  the  word 
that  the  Lord  puts  in  my  heart?  But  other  cause  is  na 
wanting.  Listen,  an'  ye'll  hear  it.  There's  but  four 
davs  bygone,  since,  lying  as  I  now  am  upon  this  bed  that 
I'll  never  rise  from,  and  thinking  on  the  days  that's  awa', 
an'  o'  my  dear  mistress  that's  in  heaven,  an'  wondering 
if  I  wud  ever  see  her  there,  I  heard  the  souch  o'  a  man's 
voice  coming  down  the  brae  on  the  wun.  My  flesh  gied 
a  grue,  ere  I  kent  what  it  was;  but  the  very  next  breath 
tould  the  truth — for  the  voice  was  his  ye  ken  o',  and  he 
was  talking  to  another;  and  that  other  was  the  same  that 
was  wi'  him  on  the  day  ye  weel  may  mind  o' — for  it  was 
ihon  same  when  my  darling  was  wi'  me,  an'  ye  cam'  an' 
drove  the  evil  speerit  awa' — ye'll  mind  o'  it  jwo.  If  it 
wasna  for  the  dreams  that  'ill  whiles  come  ow'r  me,  an' 
mak'  me  doubt  whether  I'm  wauking  or  asleep,  I  might 
have  kent  by  what  I  heard  that  day,  that  the  evil  one 
was  abroad;  but  I  doubted  what  I  feared  and  what  I 
hated,  an'  the  day  I'm  suffering  lor  it.  It's  no'  bye  three 
hours  ago,  since,  wide  awake  as  I  was,  I  heard  the  same 
voices;  an'  'ore  ever  I  cad  weel  think  a  thought,  there 
cam  a  shriekh  tliat  made  my  onld  heart  loiip  within  my 
briest — for  O,  Mr.  Tresham!  it  was  he)'seP  tliat  uttered 
it,  and  I  kent  in  the  very  moment  what  was  doing;  au' 
there  I  lay  helpless  and  fusionless  like  a  broken  reed, 
while  the  child  o'  my  heart's  blood — the  daughter  o'  her 
that  I  loved  next  to  Heaven  itsel' — was  carried  awa'  by 
a  band  o'  bloody  villains!"  And  the  poor  creatui-c,  while 
she  spoke,  trembled  and  quivered  as  if  still  struggling 
under  her  painful  excitement. 

"There  was  but  one  more  fearful  cry,"  continued  she, 
"and  then  my  ould  ears  could  hear  the  smothered  fech- 
ting  o'  the  dear  lamb,  as  she  tried  in  vain  to  call  for  the 
help  that  was  far  awa'!  The  hardened  wretches!  they 
had  watched  her  as  she  came  alone  to  see  her  ould  dy- 
ing nurse,  an'  they  keppit  her  most  on  the  very  thres- 
hold! But  the  Lord  will  conlbund  their  wickedness,  and 
bring  their  devices  to  nought!" 

"And  what  can  have  induced  them  to  commit  this  out- 
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rage,  Elsie?  and  where  can  they  possibly  have  carried 

the  dear  girl?"  .  ,       .  , 

"I  canna  tell— I  canna  say!  but  it's  no  to  serve  their 
own  purposes,  that's  sure.  I  dinna  ken  why,  bat  it's  born 
in  upon  me  that  yon  wild  randy,  Ballytully  's  at  the  bot- 
tom o'  it  a'.  For  them  that  heard  him  say  the  words, 
tould  me  how  mad  he  was  that  my  darling  scorned  him, 
and  how  he  swore  he  wud  have  vengeance.  But  I 
scorned  the  wretch  myseP,  an'  his  anger  too— an'  now 
I'm  ruing  it,  for  I'm  fear t  he's  keepit  his  word,  an'  there's 
no  one  o'  these  wild  Highland  catherans  but  wud  do  his 
bidding."  . 

"But  if  that  were  the  case,  Elsie,  there  would  surely 
be  neither  fear  of  outrage  or  violence,  that's  some  com- 
fort—they dare  not  insult  the  daughter  of  Airdruth- 
more?" 

"I'se  warrant  no!"  said  Elsie,  with  something  of  de- 
fiance in  her  tone;  "it's  no  a  house  to  thole  an  affront. 
But,  ochone!  what  can  we  know?  Life  may  be  safe, 
unless  honour  seek  the  sacrifice!— but  they  daur  na — 
they  daur  na!" 

"For  God's  sake,  Elsie!  don't  think  of  it,  or  speak  of 
jt.  But  where  could  they  carry  her?— where  could  they 
conceal  her?" 

"That 's  more  than  I  can  tell;  but  one  thing 's  sure,  it 
canna  be  her  blood  they  're  seeking — they  hae  some 
wicked  end  to  gain,  an'  to  hide  in  the  Hi^-hlands  is  na 
hard  for  a  season.  But  ye  '11  hae  Glenvallich  here  the 
nicht— that 's  a  sure  thing;  an'  a  true  friend  is  Glenval- 
lich, an'  weel  did  he  w^atch  for  you,  Mr.  Tresham,  till 
the  day  he  was  wiled  awa'.  Let  you,  an'  him.,  an'  your 
friends  seek  the  hale  country  side;  the  more  work  ye 
mak',  the  less  chance  they  will  hae  to  keep  their  prize. 
Try  thae  wild  houffs  about  Glen  Shlichard — they  may 
cheat  the  king  an'  brew  whisky  in  spite  o'  the  excise — 
the  fouks  o'  Glen  Shlichard — but  they  wunna  hide  mur- 
der, nor  wink  at  robbery  and  violence.  It's  your  foreign 
villains  that  are  up  to  thae  fearfu'  crimes,  an'  no  ow'r 
kindly  Highlanders,  unless  they  're  spoilt  by  foreign 
breeding.  ^ Trust  my  word,  ye  '11  no  leave  Glen  Shli- 
chard 'ore  ye  '11  hae  news  o'  her  that 's  lost.  Dinna  sleep 
on't,  Mr.  Tresham;  but  the  nicht's  dark,  ye  can  do  no 
^ood  e'en  noo — ye  mau  tak'  the  morning  to  the  work. 
And  be  sure  that  ye  '11  see  me  again  afore  ye  leave  the 
Strath;  whatever  hour  it  be,  ye  '11  find  me  wauking. 
There  's  no  rest  for  me  till  I  '11  hear  that  my  darling 
child  's  under  her  father's  roof  again,  and  then  I  '11  wun 


THE  HIGHLAND  SMUGGLERS.  131 

awa'.  Let  me  only  ken  that,  an'  I  '11  bless  God  and  lay 
down  my  weary  head  and  die.  An'  noo  let  me  be,  Mr. 
Tresham:  for  my  heart 's  full,  an'  my  speerit  's  weary, 
and  I  AVLKi  pray  to  the  Lord  to  strengthen  and  enlighten 
me;  an'  the  Lord  wunna  shut  his  ears  against,  the  prayer 
o'  the  poor  and  the  afflivted.  So  go  ye  home,  comlort 
the  sorrowful  family,  and  be  sure  ye  see  me  in  the  morn- 
ing." 

Tresham  left  the  old  woman,  lightened  if  not  actually 
comforted;  for  he  felt  that  in  all  probability  her  reason- 
ing was  well  founded,  and  that  those  who  had  secured 
her  person  could  have  no  design  upon  her  life.  The 
hint  by  which  she  directed  his  suspicions  against  Bally- 
tully  Jound  an  echo  in  his  own  thoughts,  lilthough  he 
was  at  a  loss  to  conceive  what  object  that  person  could 
purpose  to  achieve  by  such  an  outra^-e,  unless  it  might 
ne  a  miserable  attempt  at  intimidating  the  family  into 
compliance  with  his  views.  Painful  as  w^as  the  uncer- 
tainty which  hung  over  the  late  of  his  mistress,  Tre- 
sham cotild  not  bring  himself  to  imagine  that  she  could 
be  subjected  to  any  positive  insult.  The  days  of  such 
occurrences  were  gone  by,  and  the  young  Englishman 
endeavoured  to  persuade  himself  that  the  worst  Avhich 
could  result  from  an  adventure  so  formidable  in  its  as- 
pect, would  be  the  terror  and  fatigue  to  which  Isabelle 
would  necessarily  be  exposed.  Doubtless  a  recollection 
of  Elsie's  prophetic  hints,  which  always  pointed  at  his 
ultimate  union  with  her  dear  child  as  a  certain  event, 
had  their  share  in  eftecting  this  per.suasion;  and  how- 
ever loth  to  admit  the  humiliating  truth,  his  confidence 
was  undoubtedly  the  greater,  that  he  had  already  found 
such  frequent  occasion  to  acknowledge  the  correctness 
of  her  oracular  predictions. 

On  returning  to  the  house,  Tresham  found  it  still  in 
the  same  painful  confusion.  No  tidings — not  a  hint  had 
been  obtained  of  the  lost  Isabelle,  so  that  even  the  com- 
munications of  Tresham,  vague  and  hypothetical  as 
they  were,  conveyed  some  rays  of  comfort  to  the  afflict- 
ed lather,  who  leant  upon  the  opinion  and  relied  upon 
the  energy  of  Tresham  with  a  blind  dependence,  which 
would  have  been  painful  to  the  young  Englishman,  had 
he  not  seenthe  necessity  of  some  such  support  to  the 
old  man  in  this  trying  hour. 

The  parties  were  assembling  at  a  late  and  very  me- 
lancholy meal,  when  the  arrival  of  quests  was  an- 
nounced by  the  sound  of  horses  and  of  voices  without, 
and  in  another  moment  the  appearance  of  Glenvallich 
in  the  dinner-room  was  hailed  with  a  burst  of  something 
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almost  like  jo)'.  It  is  in  times  of  affliction  and  distress 
that  we  feel  the  real  value  of  a  friend,  in  whose  worth 
and  integrity  we  can  rely  with  unbounded  security.  The 
sound  sense  and  sagacity  for  wJiich  Glenvallich  was  so 
remarkable,  qualified  him  in  a  pecuUar  manner  as  an 
adviser  on  all  trying  occasions,  and  perhaps  no  event 
could  have  occurred  to  the  distressed  family  at  Airdruth- 
more  so  cheering  and  gratifying  as  the  arrival  of  that 
gentleman  among  them. 

'"I  dreaded  something  of  this  sort,"  said  Glenvallich, 
"when  I  found  that  I  myself  had  been  decoyed  away 
from  hence  upon  a  false  pretence.  You  may  suspect  me 
of  carelessness  to  my  trust,  my  dear  Tresham,  but  all 
here  can  witness  how  anxiously  I  watched  over  it  until 
cheated  into  an  imprudent  security,  and  inveigled  from 
my  post.  There  has  been  a  deep-laid  plot  and  much  de- 
ception employed  in  compassing  this  Ibul  deed,  so  much 
that  I  think  the  scheme  must  lall  to  pieces  and  detect  it- 
self; but  in  the  mean  time,  what  Ave  ought  to  prepare 
for  is,  of  course,  a  vigorous  and  active  search.  I  do  be- 
heve  the  old  woman  has  hit  upon  the  right  scent,  Tre- 
sham; Ballytully  and  his  smuggling  friends  are,  I  would 
take  large  odds,  the  culprits." 

''Well,  I  am  almost  inclined  to  believe  so  too,  were  it 
only  from  the  total  absence  of  grounds  to  impute  the 
outrage  elsewhere.  But  I  own  I  can't  comprehend 
what  Sufficient  motive  he  can  have  for  so  wanton  a  piece 
of  violence;  he  can't  surely  propose  to  force  Isabelle  into 
a  m*irriage?" 

"What  a  desperate  man  may  purpose  or  attempt,  we 
can't  calculate  on;  but  such  may  not  be  an  unlikely  ob- 
ject." 

"Why,  good  heavens!  that  would  be  utter  madness! 
We  are  past  the  days  of  abduction  of  women  surely!" 

"Yes;  and  I  think  that  Isabelle's  firmness  and  good 
sense  have  every  chance  of  foiling  the  intrigues  and  vio- 
lence of  which  she  has  been  made  the  object;  at  all 
events,  time  will  be  gained  by  resistance,  although  she 
may  be  subjected  to  much  personal  annoyance  and  per- 
secution." 

"O,  that  is  the  misery!  Poor,  poor,  dear  Isabelle!  that 
is  what  tortures  me!  and  no  aid  near!  it's  madness  to 
think  of  it,"  exclaimed  Tresham,  writhing  under  the 
violence  of  his  feelings. 

"Come,  come,  my  dear  fellow,  there's  no  use  in  dis- 
tressing yourself;  we  must  keep  fresh  for  action,  and 
have  all  our  wits  about  us.  Have  you  arranged  any 
plan  of  proceeding?" 
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"We  have  had  httle  time  for  that  as  yet;  we  are  but 
just  returned  from  a  search  about  the  grounds,  and  I 
have  not  left  old  Elsie  an  hour.  I  have  promised  to 
see  her  in  the  morning  belbre  we  go  on  a  wider  quest." 

"Well,  I  think  that  may  be  proper  too.  But  listen  to 
what  I  have  done,  and  what  I  propose;  we  can  modify 
the  plan  of  operations  as  you  see  fit  hereafter.  You 
know  that  I  was  called  awa^  the  day  before  yesterday 
by  an  alarm  regarding  my  factor,  who  was  said  to  be 
dangerously  hurt,  dying,  at  a  farm  of  mine.  I  should 
have  made  stricter  inquiry  into  the  matter;  but  never 
for  a  moment  imagining  a  doubt  of  the  fact,  I  made  the 
best  of  my  way  to  the  place.  The  instant  that  I  dis- 
covered the  whole  to  be  a  trick,  the  truth  flashed  upon 
me;  I  concluded  that  I  must  have  been  decoyed  out  of 
the  way  to  admit  of  the  execution  of  some  nefarious 
design  which  my  presence  might  have  prevented.  I 
remembered  the  reports  of  suspicious  characters  haunt- 
ing about  this  place — you  know  what  reason  we  have 
had  to  doubt  the  honesty  of  the  laird  of  Ballytully, 
and  therefore  you  need  not  w^onder  that  my  suspicions 
very  soon  fell  on  him.  So  strong  were  these  suspi- 
cions, that  without  delay  I  despatched  a  messenger,  on 
"ivhom  I  could  rely,  to  the  house  of  that  gentleman,  with 
orders  to  learn  whether  he  was  there;  if  not,  to  dis- 
cover where  he  was  supposed  to  be,  and  whether  any 
circumstances  of  a  suspicious  nature  had  occurred  either 
at  Ballytully  or  at  the  other  resorts  of  the  laird. 

"I  also  despatched  Rob  Macian — you  remember  him 
Tresham? — to  Glen  Shlichard,  for  you  see  I  had  imbibed 
old  Elsie's  ideas  on  the  subject,  (though  perhaps  not 
"upon  ihe  same  grounds,)  that  our  old  friends  had  some 
3iart  to  act  in  the  impending  mischief  Rob  will  collect 
what  he  can  regarding  thie  motions  of  Ballytully  and  his 
myrmidons;and  if  any  thin^of  an  unusual  nature  should 

fass  there,  he  will  assuredly  discover  and  inquire  into  it. 
assure  you  I  had  a  secret  anticipation  of  another  visit 
to  that  place,  and  thought  it  best  to  be  prepared.  Having 
taken  every  precaution  that  occurred  to  me,  I  lost  no 
time  in  returning  hither;  but  as  it  was  impossible  to 
guess  what  might  be  required  next,  I  thought  it  as  well 
to  bring  a  reinforcement  with  me;  so  three  stout  deter- 
mined fellows,  along  with  your  old  friends,  Duncan 
Maccombich  and  Kenny,  walked  across  the  hill,  while  I 
rode  the  pony." 

"My  dear  Charles,  you  are  a  true  friend,  kind,  consi- 
derate," exclaimed  Tresham,  wringing  his  hand;  "you've 
a  head  worth  all  of  ours  put  together;  and  what,  then, 
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would  you  suggest  ibr  the  morrow?  we  should  start 
long'  before  daylio:ht." 

'■pardon,  rae,  Harry,  that  would  do  no  good;  we  shall 
require  lull  daylight  if  we  mean  to  follow  track.  As  old 
Elsie  has  so  fortunately  heard  enough  to  give  us  some 
idea  of  the  spot  where  Miss  Stewart  met  the  ruffians, 
we  must  examine  that  place  carefully,  for  traces  to  indi- 
cate the  road  they  took.  Let  us  strike  the  scent  from 
first  starting,  and  we  may  then  have  some  chance  of 
following  it  up.  Let  us  see  old  Elsie,  we  may  glean 
something  from  her;  and  then,  unless  there  should  be 
strong  reason  against  it,  we  ought  certainly,  I  think,  to 
make  for  Glen  Shliohard — for  there,  or  near  it,  I  have 
little  doubt  the  fellov;s  would  seek  their  first  hiding 
place." 

"I  quite  agree  with  you,  Charles,  and  we  can  spread 
in  several  lines,  to  increase  our  chance  of  success." 

"Assuredly,  and  trusty  people  may  also  be  despatched 
in  other  directions,  for  the  chance  of  falling  in  with  in- 
telligence. But  above  all,  information  must  be  sent  to 
the  authorities — the  procurator  fiscal  and  sherifiT  substi- 
tute at ,  who  will  take  all  requisite  official  measures. 

That  is  due  to  the  pubhc  as  well  as  to  ourselves,  al- 
though our  best  dependence  may  be  upon  our  own  ex- 
ertions." 

"My  dear  Glenvallich,"  said  the  laird,  who  had  been 
listening  eagerly,  but  with  a  sad  bewildered  air,  to  all 
that  had  passed,  "I  don't  know  how  to  thank- you;  but 
ye  may  be  sure  that  I  feel  your  kindness,  and  will  do  so 
as  long  as  I  live.  What  should  I  have  done  in  all  this 
sad  work  without  you  and  Tresham  there?  But  what 
part  am  /  to  take  in  this  unhappy  affair?  am  I  to  sit  idle 
when  all  of  you  are  on  the  alert?" 

'■'My  dear  sir,"  replied  Glenvallich,  "we  hope  you  will 
stay  at  home,  and  keep  order  there;  receive  tidings  and 
intelligence,  and  provide  for  whatever  may  become  need- 
ful to  be  done  here.  You  could  not  well  accompany  nor 
assis^t  us,  and  you  shall  have  due  notice  of  all  that  goes 
on.  And  now,  Tresham,  you  have  had  a  sore  harassing 
fortnight,  enough  to  knock  up  a  Turkish  Tartar;  you 
may  have  a  good  spell  of  work  yet  before  you,  so  for 
God's  sake  get  to  bed  and  try  to  sleep,  for  we  must  be 
stirring  betimes." 

But  little  further  was  said,  and  that  little  had  refer- 
ence principally  to  the  projected  arrangements  of  the 
morrow;  for  on  no  other  subject  could  the  anxious  in- 
mates of  Airdruthmore  fix  their  thoughts.  Tresham  felt 
the  importance  of  his  friend's  recommendation.  Anxiety, 
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fatigue,  and  disappointment,  had,  in  truth,  borne  very 
hard  upon  his  frame,  strongly  constituted  though  it  was  by- 
nature,  and  innured  bv  practice  to  exertion.  A  feverish 
aching  ran  through  afl  his  bones;  his  eyes  were  burning 
and  his  skin  was  parched  —all  sorry  indications  orfitness 
for  the  laborious  service  of  the  morrow.  Sensible  of  this, 
he  accepted  the  willing  services  and  sanatory  precau- 
tions of  his  good  friend  Mistress  Grizzie  Mac  Farlane, 
to  insure,  if  possible,  a  night's  repose;  and  having  thus 
employed  such  human  means  as  were  within  his  reach, 
he  proceeded  to  solicit  more  sure  and  etiectual  aid  from 
above,  for  the  success  of  the  laudable  objects  in  his  view"; 
for  Tresham,  though  a  young  man  and  a  soldier,  was  a 
Christian  both  in  faith  and  practice.  Throwing  himself 
upon  his  knees,  he  besought  the  Almighty  disposer  of 
events  to  vouchsafe  to  him  a  share  of  those  felessings 
which  are  the  life  and  support  of  his  creatures,  and  to 
grant  to  the  hopes  and  elibrts  of  himself  and  his  friends 
such  success  as  might  seem  good  to  his  divine  wisdom. 
The  eil'ect  was  salutary  as  the  purpose  of  his  soul  was 
pious,  and  Tresham  arose  from  his  devotions  calm  and 
consoled;  for  he  felt  that  he  was  truly  in  the  hands  of 
that  omnipotent  and  beneficent  Being,  without  whose 
will  not  a  sparrow  falleth,  and  by  whom  the  very  hairs 
of  our  head  are  numbered.  He  threw  himself  on  the  bed, 
and  slept  with  a  protbundncss  which  astonished  himself, 
until  awakened  the  next  morning  to  commence  the  ar- 
rangements and  undertake  the  duties  of  the  day. 


CHAPTER  X. 


THE      PURSUIT. 


Ochone!  it  was  a  fearfii'  nicht! 

Sic  saw  I  ne'er  before, 
And  fearfu'  will  it  be  to  thee, 

I  trow  ere  it  be  ow'r. 

He's  called  upon  his  merry  men  a' 

To  follow  him  to  the  glen, 
An'  he's  vow'd  he'd  neither  cat  nor  sleep 

Till  he  got  his  love  again. 

The  gray  light  of  a  cold  winter's  morning  was  just  be- 
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ffinnin*  to  be  streaked  by  the  earliest  sunbeam,  when 
Tresham,  Glenvallich,  and  their  party  quitted  Airdruth- 
more,  followed  by  the  prayers  and  wishes  of  every  crea- 
ture belonging  to  the  place,  and  bent  their  way  towards 
the  woods  which  led  to  Elsie's  cottage.  Besides  the  two 
foresters,  they  were  accompanied  by  six  stout  and  will- 
ing men,  armed  with  fowling  pieces  and  pistols,  or  broad- 
swords; a  force,  more  than  competent,  it  was  presumed, 
to  cope  with  any  band  of  ruffians  that  might  have  been 
engaged  in  the  outrage.  But  as  it  vyas  proposed  that 
they  should  separate  into  several  parties  occasionally,  it 
might  neither  have  been  prudent  nor  safe  to  proceed 
with  a  smaller  numerical  force. 

Having  gained  the  path  which  led  to  the  cottage, 
Glenvallich  and  Tresham  descended,  and  tapped  at  the 
door,  to  ascertain  whether  its  inmate  was  avvake.  They 
had  not  long  to  wait,  for  the  hollow  voice  of  the  old  wo- 
man was  instantly  heard  saying, — "Let  the  evil  hand 
keep  its  distance,  but  let  the  friendly  foot  enter!"  They 
found  Elsie  lying  in  the  same  position  in  which  Tresham 
had  left  her  on  the  preceding  evening.  Her  sunken  fea- 
tures and  fixed  eyes  appearing  still  more  ghastly  in  the 
cold  gray  light;  for  the  embers  of  the  fire  were  low,  and 
scarcely  emitted  a  single  spark. 

"We  have  come  at  your  bidding,  Elsie,"  said  Tre- 
sham; "we  wish  to  know  what  further  aid  you  can  afford 
us  in  our  search.  And  here  is  Glenvallich,  who  desires 
to  hear  what  you  can  tell  of  the  time  and  place  where 
the  dear  child  was  seized." 

"The  arm  of  Macgilliecullach  w^as  never  weak  when 
a  friend  sought  its  aid — and  the  blessing  o'  one  who  has 
ae  fut  in  the  grave  will  rest  on  him  and  his." 

"Thanks  for  your  benison,  my  good  dame,"  said  Glen- 
vallich, "and  be  assured  that  it  does  not  fall  on  a  chur- 
lish soil;  but  tell  us,  I  entreat  you,  what  we  require  to 
know." 

"If  ye  -wud  find  her  that's  lost,"  replied  Elsie,  "it's  in 
the  least  ye  most  seek  her,  and  that  'ore  the  sun  rises  a 
second  time;  for  if  ye  dinna  mak'  the  better  speed,  ye'll 
never  catch  the  game;  if  once  they  get  the  broad  sea 
atween  her  and  you,  it's  no'  the  stout  hearts  or  the  wil- 
ling hands  that's  wi'  ye  that  will  bring  her  back." 

"By  heaven!  Tresham,  the  old  woman  may  be  right! 
— its  an  idea  that  never  entered  my  brain.  If  Bally  tully 
is  in  the  plot,  his  foreign  connexions  may  be  brought 
into  play,  and  his  foreign  miscreants  may  spirit  her  ofi' 
to  the  Continent — then  indeed  he  might  make  his  own 
terms." 
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"Gracious  God,  is  it  possible — O  my  God!  what  a 
thought!"  exclaimed  Tresham,  in  agony;  "O  let  us  not 
lose,  a  moment!  but  when—how — O  Elsie,  if  ever  you 
loved  the  dear  child  that's  gone,  help  us — tell  us  what 
we  are  to  do — which  way  to  go!" 

"An'  if  Elsie  cud  tell  ye  all  that  and  more,  young  man, 
think  ye  she  wud  stay  to  be  bidden  twice?  But  hearken 
to  me,  both,  for  my  hours  are  numbered  and  my  breath 
is  short,  and  it's  no'  muckle  I  can  speak.  Yestreen,  after 
ye  left  the  place,  I  humbled  myself  afore  ray  Maker — 
afore  that  Almighty  Being,  at  whose  fut-stool  this  frail 
speerit  most  soon  appear— aye,  an]  that  surely  afore  an- 
other week  be  past;  and  I  prayed  wi'  earnestness — I  wea- 
ried his  ears  wi'  my  prayers;  aye,  I  prayed  lill  the  sweat 
stood  in  could  heavy  draps  on  this  ould  and  sapless  car- 
cass— that  it  might  be  his  will  to  show  me  the  truth,  that 
I  might  be  made  an  instrument  in  his  hands  for  bringing 
help  to  the  innocent  and  good,  and  confusion  on  the  coun- 
sels o'  the  ungodly  and  the  wicked — that  He  might  be 
pleased  to  humble  the  proud  and  the  hard  of  heart,  by 
making  the  wake,  blind,  helpless,  miserable  creature  that 
his  bounty  had  so  long  preserved,  and  his  hand  had  so 
long  upheld  lor  his  own  wise  purposes,  the  means  of 
showing  forth  his  own  glorious  power,  and  catching  the 
wicked  in  the  snares  they  had  set  for  others.  An^  my 
heart  burned  within  me  as  I  prayed,  and  my  brain  boiled 
like  a  seething  pot;  an'  then  my  senses  failed  me  quite, 
and  1  thought  that  my  hour  was  come  at  last.  But  at 
length  my  eyes  were  opened,  and  I  felt  that  my  prayers 
w^ere  heard — for  I  looked,  and  behold,  there  was  a  wild 
lone  bay — an'  the  mountains  were  on  the  right  hand  and 
on  the  left;  but  the  waters  were  those  of  the  salt  sea,  for 
the  waves  broke  upon  a  shore  that  was  covered  wi'  wreck 
and  salt  sea-weeds.  An'  as  I  leuked  upon  the  beach,  I 
seed  a  pairty  o'  wild  and  armed  men,  an'  in  the  midst  o' 
them  there  was  a  horse,  an'  on  the  horse  there  was  a 
maiden;  and  her  head  was  bound  round  wi'  a  cloth,  an'  a 
plaid  was  wrapped  about  her  arms  and  her  body;  but  as 
sure  as  I'm  lying  in  this  spot,  Mr.  Tresham,  it  was  her! 
— it  was  your  own  leal  bride,  and  my  own  dear  child! 
An'  they  were  hauling  her  down  to  the  water-side,  an' 
she,  poor  thing,  cudna  move  hand  or  Cut;  an'  I  seed  a 
black  like  veshall  close  by  the  beach,  and  she  was  na  like 
the  rest  o'  the  boats  o'  the  place,  an'  I  kent  that  it  was 
there  they  were  seeking  to  tak'  her.  But  while  they 
were  striving,  and  running  here  and  running  there,  an' 
there  was  a  great  to  do,  there  cam'  other  men  doon  the 

VOL.  III.  M 
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brae  side  an'  set  upon  them,  an'  there  was  a  wild  fecht. 
An'  my  ould  een  turned,  an'  my  heart  sickened;  but  I  aye 
cried  to  mysel',  'silly  coward  cratur,  are  ye  frighted  to 
see  what  ye  prayed  to  behold?  are  ye  na  fit  to  do  your 
Maker's  bidding?'  But  it  a'  passed  from  me.  An'  then 
in  a  while  there  was  bloody  corpses  a'  streekit  in  their 
plaids;  an'  then — then  I  seed  him  that  ye  ken  o',  Mr. 
Tresham;  an'  his  time  's  no'  long  upon  earth;  for  the 
winding-sheet  was  at  his  briest.  An'  there  was  another 
too,  Gienvallich,  an'  one  that  ye  wud  na  like  to  hear  o'. 
But  again  it  a'  passed  from  me,  an'  the  soughing  o'  the 
waves  on  the  rocks  and  the  beach  died  awa,  and  I  shut 
my  weary  een;  and  when  I  opened  them  again  I  was  in 
a  lone  glen,  an'  a  wee  burnie  gurgling  doon  atween  its 
green  banks.  An'  I  dinna  ken  how  it  cam'  to  my  mind, 
but  I  kent  it  was  this  very  place,  where  I  hae  sojourned 
so  long;  an'  O  it  was  sweet  and  lown,  an'  lonely — not  a 
leeving  thing  was  there,  but  one  ould  cratur.  like  myseP; 
an'  I  watched  her  as  she  sat  wi'  her  back  till  a  tree;  an' 
I  thought,  vrho  cud  she  be?  an'  my  heart  burned  as  I 
luked  at  her,  for  I  thocht  she  was  in  grief,  and  I  lain  wud 
hae  comforted  her.  But  'ore  ever  I  cud  wun  near  her, 
there  was  a  soft  sweet  voice,  that  fell  on  my  heart  like 
the  voice  of  a  blessed  speerit;  and  weel  did  I  ken  it,  for 
it  was  the  voice  o'  my  own  sweet  child  that's  gone.  An' 
tlie  cratur  lifted  up  her  head  and  luked  at  me^  and  then 
I  knew  the  truth — it  was  my  ownsel' — an'  the  dead  close 
were  upon  me,  and  I  kent  that  my  time  was  at  hand. 
An'  a'  grew  dark  again;  and  when  next  I  found  the  sense 
come  to  m.e,  I  was  lying  just  as  ye  see  me;  an'  here  hae 
I  lain  since  syne,  till  ye^cam'  to  the  door;  an'  noo,  young 
man,  hear  a  dying  woman's  words;  there's  but  one  thing 
to  mind.  To  Glen  Shlichard  ye  most  go;  it's  no'  there 
ye'll  find  what  ye're  seekin',  but  it's  there  ye'U  get  the 
tidings.  Keep  ye  aye  till  the  wast — for  there,  in  some 
'o'  thae  wild  lochs  will  ye  find  the  vv^ark  that's  to  do. 
Mind,  that  the  Almighty  has  made  you,  by  me,  the  rods 
o'  his  vengeance,  and  the  messengers  o'  his  mercy:  an' 
let  not  the  hand  that's  at  the  plough  turn  back  or  halt. 
An'  noo  set  on;  an'  the  blessing  of  the  ould  an'  the  infirm 
go  wi'  you!  It  may  be  that  we'll  never  meet  again  on 
this  side  o'  the  grave;  and  yet  it's  born  in  upon  my  heart 
that  ve'll  come  back  wi'  joy,  and  that  these  ould  ears 
will  be  blessed  by  the  voice  o'  my  darling  bairn  afore  I 
go  to  my  place  an'  am  seen  no  more!" 

With  these  words,  the  old  Avoman,  who  during  the 
time  she  was  speaking  had  become  animated  to  ah  ex- 
traordinary degree,  sunk  at  once,  as  it  seemed,  into  the 
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most  Utter  debility.  To  all  their  further  questions  she 
would  only  reply,  "Ye  have  heard  a' — ve  have  heard  a' 
— awa',  awa'!"  When  they  asked  her  if  she  could  tell 
the  exact  spot  from  whence  she  believed  the  cries  to 
have  issued,  she  told  thera  that  it  must  have  been  just 
©n  the  brae  face,  where  the  path  dipped  into  the  glen; 
and  satisfied  they  had  received  all  the  information  she 
had  to  give,  whatever  might  be  the  credit  due  to  it,  they 
took  their  leave  and  departed. 

''Strange  enough,  indeed,"  said  Glenvallich,  as  they 
left  the  house,  "that  on  both  our  expeditions,  Harry,  al- 
though so  ditferent  in  their  objects,  we  should  start  from 
the  same  point,  and  be  guided  by  the  same  counsels — 
those  of  an  old  woman, "and  one  scarcely  to  be  termed 

Saucl      AnJ  yet,   Trcchaiii,  it  Js  cl   counsel  I  am    strOUgly 

inclined  to  follow;  because,  independently  of  any  real 
knowledge  she  may  possess — however  come  by — her 
suo-gestions  have  probability  on  their  side." 

I  see  they  have;  and  a  fearful  probabihty  they  involve. 
And  yet,  Charles,  pity  or  smile  at  my  weakness  as  you 
will,  I  declare  to  you  that  the  only  comfort  I  can  taste  in 
this  most  torturing  affair,  is  derived  from  the  assurances 
of  that  old  woman,  wild  or  visionary  as  they  may  be.  It 
is  astonishing  how  often  she  hits  upon  the  truth.  Her 
rhapsody  of  this  morning,  now,  reminded  me  of  her  quite 
as  extraordinary  premonitory  vision  of  the  flood.  The 
same  singular  mixture  of  minuteness  and  indistinctness 

)f  extravagance  and  probability 


"Well,  if  such  is  the  effect  of  your  belief,  I  certainly 
shall  not  endeavour  to  undermine  it.  But  you  hear  she 
promises  us  a  hard  tussle  for  it,  at  all  events." 

"I  would  it  were  come  to  that — would  to  God  I  had  the 
dear  girl  but  in  view,  were  she  surrounded  by  a  dozen 
of  your  wildest  ruffians'." 

"Ay,  my  good  fellow;  but  for  her  sake,  as  well  as  your 
own,  don't  be  rash.  Remember,  your  prophetess  Elsie 
talked  something  about  streekit  corses;  and,by-the-bye, 
I  am  not  quite  comfortable  myself  about  her  allusion  to 
my  people.  I  would  not  be  a  fool,  Harry,  and  I  don't 
like  any  more  than  you  to  expose  myself  to  be  laughed 
at;  but  is  there  not  a  strange  sort  of  coincidence  be- 
tween her  prophetic  hints  and  the  misgivings  of  Duncan 
Maccombich,  after  our  brush  in  Glen  ^hlichard?" 

"Aye,  one  might  fancy  so;  but  Elsie's  predictions  are 
so  vague — and  we  need  not  be  putting  ugly  fancies  into 
the  poor  fellow's  head." 

"O  no;  that  would  be  doing  our  best  to  secure  their 
fulfilment;  and  though  I  would  be  very  averse  to  expos- 
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in£:  him  needlessly,  we  are  not  just  to  be  frightened  by 
an  old  woman's  fancies,  and  leave  our  best  hand  behind 
on  account  of  a  bad  dream.  And  faith,  after  all,  we  are 
giving  too  much  importance  to  the  matter  in  every  way. 
However,  Glen  Shlichard  is  clearly  our  course,  and  the 
sooner  we  are  there,  the  better — so  let  us  begin  our 
search,  and  take  the  road." 

Although  the  infirmity  of  Old  Elsie  prevented  her 
from  describing  exactly  the  spot  from  whence  she  ima- 
gined the  cries  to  proceed,  they  still  gathered  enough  to 
conclude  that  Miss  Stewart  must  have  been  seized 
while  actually  decending  into  the  little  glen.  Spreading, 
therefore,  they  commenced  anexaminationof  the  ground 
at  this  point,  and  soon  found  the  traces  of  a  small-footed 
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near  the  path.  The  mark  of  men's  feet  were  also  appa- 
rent; but  the  impressions  were  rendered  incomplete  bv 
the  moss  and  herbage.  The  fra^-ment  of  a  red  shawl, 
which  Tresham  instantly  recognised  as  one  which  his 
mistress  had  worn,  hanging  on  a  black-thorn  bush,  of- 
fered a  more  positive  evidence  that  Miss  Stewart  had 
been  there,  as  well  as  that  force  had  been  used  in  drag- 
ging her  from  the  path.  Following  the  hoof-tracks, 
which  the  moist  ground  retained,  the  party,  carefully 
avoiding  any  course  that  might  obliterate  or  confuse 
them,  at  length  reached  a  little  swamp,  in  which  open 
spaces  of  peat-bog  were  intermingled  with  patches  of 
marsh-willows,  bog-myrtle,  and  dvvarf-sauch.  In  this 
place  the  deep  marks  were  still  more  distinctly  to  be 
seen,  and  the  impression  of  variously-sized  shoes  could 
also  be  m.ade  out.  Even  the  nails  of  the  heavy  brogues 
which  some  of  them  wore,  could  be  counted  in  the  tena- 
cious soil.  But  the  fugitives  appeared  to  have  become 
sensible  that  such  traces  might  lead  to  discovery,  for 
some  of  them  had  been  effaced,  and  the  course  of  the 
animal  had  been  turned  all  at  once  to  the  left,  where  it 
became  lost  among  high  heather  and  brushwood. 

At  this  place  Duncan  Maccombich  took  the  lead,  and 
commenced  the  search  with  the  earnestness  and  sagacity 
of  a  thoroughgoing  deer-slalker.  "Spread  yeresels, 
lads,  an'  go  canny  here;  dinna  put  a  fut  to  the  ground 
afore  ye  see  what's  under  it-^ye  might  spoil  a  track  wi' 
one  careless  tramp  o'  your  brogue.  But  I  'm  thinking 
here  's  something  that  'ill  show  us  the  road  as  weel  as  if 
they  had  tould  us  it."  And  he  lifted  up  a  piece  of  birch 
twig,  twisted  into  the  fetter  or  hap-shackle  with  which 
Highland  horses  are  commonly  equipped,  and  which 
often  is  made  to  serve  in  place  ot  a  rod  to  drive  them  on. 
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"See,  they  've  dropt  their  coilteach*  An'  leuk,  here's 
the  baist's  fut-mark;  they'll  have  passed  at  the  slapthon- 
der— there's  a  hard  spot  on  the  bit  burnie,  an'  it's  soft 
abuve  and  below." 

Duncan  was  right.  The  traces  again  became  visible, 
and  they  tracked  them  across  a  piece  of  bare  muir, 
where  several  bridal  paths  led  in  as  many  ditferent  di- 
rections. It  was  probably  chance  more  than  even  the 
sagacity  of  the  forester,  that  led  him  to  hit  upon  the 
ria:ht  track  here,  for  the  innumerable  marks  of  hoofs  im- 
printed by  all  the  cattle  which  grazed  on  the  hill,  made 
it  impossible  here  to  follow  those  of  any  particular  ani- 
mal. But  Duncan  had  remarked  that  on  one  of  the 
largest  foot-prints  a  bit  of  the  iron  rim,  which  is  often 
put  upon  the  fore  part  of  such  heavy  shoes,  in  addition 
to  the  large-headed  nails,  Imd  been  broken  otf,  leaving 
the  impression  thus  imperfect;  and  he  had  said  at  the 
moment,  "Here  's  a  ken  mark  that  we'll  find  them  by,  if 
we  can  only  keep  sight  o'  it."  By  chance  then  we  say, 
the  forester's  eye  fell  upon  this  very  shoe-print  in  a  little 
bit  of  boggy  soil  bordering  the  gravelly  road,  and  he  de- 
clared himself  satisfied  of  the  way  which  the  ruffians 
had  taken;  "for  they'll  trust  to  the  hard  road  now,  an' 
straight  their  course,"  said  he. 

To  prevent  all  chance  of  mistake,  however,  the  party 
separated,  and,  observing  nearly  parallel  directions, 
took  their  way  towards  a  pass  in  the  hill,  some  miles  a- 
head,  by  which  it  seemed  probable  the  fugitives  must 
have  gone,  if  thev  really  had  taken  the  road  which  the 
forester  supposed.  More  than  once  was  the  same  foot- 
print detected,  but  at  length  it  disa])peared  altogether, 
to  the  alarm  and  disappointment  of  Tresham,  who,  more 
sanguine  than  Glenvallich,  and  with  a  far  deeper  inter- 
est ni  the  event,  was  more  easily  depressed  by  any  dis- 
couraging occurrence. 

"We  '11  go  on  the  pass,  any  how,"  said  Duncan; 
"we  '11  get  a  good  leuk  round  us  there,  afore  we  go  far- 
ther." As  they  approached  it,  the  forester's  eye  caught 
sight  of  a  little  urchin  sitting  wrapped  up  in  a  gray  plaid, 
on  the  top  of  a  cairn  of  stones  a  quarter  of  a  mile  above 
them,  like  some  bird  of  prey,  watching  their  motions. 
Leaving  the  partv,  the  forester  advanced  towards  the 
creature,  and  addressing  a  few  words  of  Gaelic  to  him, 
prevailed  on  him  to  descend  from  his  altitudes.    "Who 
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can  tell,"  remarked  he,  "what  this  wee  chield  may  have 
seen  yestreen? — we  canna  go  wrong-  in  asking  him." 

It  was  well  they  did,  for  the  boy,  encouraged  by  fair 
words  and  a  little  drop  of  whisky — no  Highlander  is 
young  enough  to  refuse  that — told  them  that  as  he  was 
watching  the  sheep  on  the  preceding  afternoon — his 
daily  occupation — an  hour  or  two  before  dusk,  he  had 
seen  four  men  leading  a  woman  (he  believed)  on  horse- 
back along  the  road  by  which  the  party  had  come.  The 
female  seemed  to  be  wrapped  in  a  plaid,  and  the  men  had 
sticks  or  guns,  or  something  of  that  sort  in  their  hands. 
This  was  all  he  could  telT  about  them;  but  on  being 
asked  what  way  they  went,  he  said  they  had  turned  up 
the  hill  about  a  mile  further  on,  and  made  straight  for  the 
pass  of  Slochd-lea. 

"Then  sure  enough  it's  Glen  Shiichard  they're  for," 
said  Duncan:  "for  that's  the  straight  road  that  '11  tak' 
them  down  by  the  shouther  o'  the  Garru-vein." 

"Then  all  we  have  to  do  is  to  follow  it,  I  suppose," 
send  Glenvallich:  "there's  scarcely  any  use  in  spreading 
out  more,  I  dare  say." 

'"Trouth,  scarcely,  sir.  I  dinna  see  where  else  they 
cud  go,  if  it  was  na  to  turn  oft' at  the  end  o'  the  black  hill 
thonder,  and  strike  richt  across  the  country.  But  where 
wud  that  tak'  them,  but  till  an  opener  bit  than  they  have 
left?  No,  no,  it's  to  Glen  Shiichard  they're  oftj  but  two 
of  us  may  go  up  yon  way,  an'  see  if  any  thing  can  be 
made  out,  an'  two  may  keep  out  on  the  left,  an'  try  if  the 
shepherds,  or  them  in  the  hill  toons,  have  seen  fouk 
passing — it  vvunna  hinder  us  muckle." 

This  arrangement  was  accordingly  adopted,  but  the 
correctness  of  Duncan's  conclusion  was  indisputably 
proved  by  more  than  one  occurrence  on  the  road;  for, 
in  the  first  place,  the  remarkable  foot-print  was  again 
fi-equently  detected:  and,  after  they  had  proceeded  for 
several  miles,  a  little  shoe,  which  could  have  belonged 
to  no  one  else  than  the  missing  lady,  was  found  lying  on 
the  road. 

"See  till  that  noo,"  said  the  forester,  taking  up  the 
small  and  delicate  appurtenance,  and  considering  it  with 
minute  attention; — "there's  more  sense  and  tliocht — ay, 
and  more  stout-heartedness  in  that  bonny  young  leddy 
than  ye'll  find  in  many  a  bearded  man.  She  kent  that  if 
they  catched  her  dropping  any  thing  they  wud  under- 
stand her  meaning  and  keep  on  their  guard.  So -she's 
waited  till  the  darkness  cam'  on,  and  then  let  fall  the 
thing  that  wud  be  least  missed,  for  those  that  cam'  alter 
her  to  tak'  their  lesson  from!"    The  sight  of  this  con- 
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vincing^  proof  of  Isabelle's  having  so  lately  passed  by, 
made  Tresham  wild:  he  eagerly  thrust  it  in  his  bosom, 
and  the  whole  of  those  that  accompanied  him  pushed 
forward  with  all  speed  to  the  pass,  where,  after  a  short 
halt,  they  were  jomed  by  the  rest  of  the  party. 

The  weather  turned  out  stormy  and  bad,  and  the  day 
was  far  spent  before,  with  all  their  speed,  they  could 
reach  the  shoulder  of  the  Garru-vein,  which  looked  into 
Glen  Shlichard.  A  council  of  war  was  then  held,  to  de- 
cide upon  the  fittest  course  to  be  taken,  and  the  best 
place  tor  passing  the  night  in,  should  no  intelligence  be 
gleaned  before  darkness  should  put  an  end  to  their 
search. 

"It's  a  bad  time  to  hunt  these  holes  and  corries,  sir, 
when  we  ha'ena  light  to  see  the  mark  o'  a  baist's  fut;" 
said  Duncan,  when  he  was  consulted;  "they  might  lie 
within  tenyards  o'  us,  an'  we  be  none  the  wiser; — but  sure- 
ly they  wunna  have  stopped  any  place  here  away  till  noo, 
if  they  had  any  iarther  to  go;  so  how  to  keep  track,  or 
follow  till  daylight,  I  canna  see." 

"I  don't  know — why  mayn't  they  take  it  in  their  heads 
to  skulk  here  till  they  think  pursuit  may  be  over?  said 
Tresham;  "it's  as  likely  a  plan  ibr  them  to  follow  as  any 
other;  and  I  wish  they  may  think  of  it — we  should  search 
every  hole  and  corner  of  the  glen— you  know  them  all, 
Maccombich." 

"Aye,  ow'r  wee),  sir,  but  they're  no  just  cannie  places 
to  be  groping  about  in,  wi'  a  dark  nicht  ow'r  us.  We'll 
come  far  better  speed  wi'  skriegh  o'  day  the  morn;  and 
it's  my  thocht  that  we'll  best  go  doon  at  once  to  the  toon 
below  us — that's  Ballintruim — ye'll  see  the  smoke  t bon- 
der, just  owr  yon  know.  If  the  people  there  ken  any 
thing  about  our  business,  I'll  be  sure  to  get  it  out  o'  them; 
for  whatever  they  might  try  against  the  Excise  lads,  the 
never  a  soul  o'  them  wud  hurt  or  harm,  or  see  harmed, 
even  a  doug  belonging  till  an  old  respecket  family  in  the 
country;  an'  them  never  troubling  the  people  too." 

"You  forget,  too,  my  dear  fellow,"  said  Glenvallich  to 
his  friend,  "that  we  have  a  news  gatherer  in  the  glen, 
whom  we  must  try  to  fall  in  with,  which  we  can  never 
hope  to  do  in  tl^^  hill  here;  our  only  hope  is  in  Ballin- 
truim, where  I  would  not  be  surprised  to  find  him  wait- 
ing us." 

The  force  of  these  combined  arguments  was  not  to  be 
questioned;  so  the  whole  party  bent  their  steps  down  the 
hill,  towards  the  village.  On  their  arrival  within  sight 
ol  the  straggling  mass  of  black  huts  and  peat-stacks  which 
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constituted  the  toon  of  Ballintruim,and  which  covered  a 
little  ereen  spot  on  the  river  side;  the  inhabitants  of  these 
humble  abodes  began  to  turn  out  and  to  saze  at  the 
strangers.  But  there  was  in  the  aspect  of  tne  principal 
men  something  more  than  mere  curiosity;  there  was 
bustle  and  expectation,  if  not  actual  symptoms  of  prepa- 
rations, to  be  traced  in  their  attitudes  and  demeanour. 
And  so  thought  Maccombich,  for  as  they  approached  the 
foremost  group,  and  received  their  repeated  "Failteho- 
ru!"  "I'm  mista'eu  if  thae  fouk  dinna  expeck  us,  an'  ken 
our  errand  too,"  said  he. 

"In  that  case,  Maccombich,  you  can't  too  soon  learn 
what  they  do  know,  and  inform  us  of  it;  at  all  events  we 
can  rest  here  for  some  hours;  we  shall  certainly  start 
soon  in  the  morning." 

An  old  man  with  white  flowing  hair  now  came  forward, 
followed  by  a  female  of  most  squalid  and  venerable  ap- 
pearance, with  a  face  puckered  by  the  smile,  which  con- 
torted it  into  a  labyrinth  of  wrinkles.  Bottle  and  quaich 
in  hand,  these  patriarchal  figures  proffered  a  dram  to  the 
gentlemen,  and  besought  them  in  Gaelic  to  enter  the 
yawning  mouth  of  a  most  grim-looking  chasm,  which, 
like  the  dragon  monster  of  yore,  vomited  forth  volumes 
of  smoke,  if  not  of  flames.  It  was  a  courtesy,  under  all 
circumstances,  not  to  be  rejected,  so  in  they  went, 
though  at  the  hazard  of  suffocation  from  the  cloud  of 
acrid  smoke  which  invaded  their  organs  of  respiration, 
and  which  curled  in  dense  blue  masses  through  all  the 
complicated  sinuosities  of  the  roof. 

Glenvallich's  acquaintance  with  the  Gaelic  language 
was  insufficient  lor  maintaining  a  conversation  with  the 
old  man;  but  he  could  understand  from  his  allusions  to 
the  last  visit  of  Macgilliecullach  to  the  glen,  that  he  had 
been  somewhat  of  a  sufferer  by  it;  though  his  winks  and 
smiles,  and  knowing  looks,  seemed  to  intimate  that  the 
gentlemen  might  reckon  upon  a  better  welcome  than  they 
met  with  on  that  memorable  occasion. 

"Is  this  not  a  singular  national  trait,  now,  Tresham?" 
said  he;  "surely  it  is  not  a  bad  account  of  these  poor  fel- 
lows' dispositions,  that  they  thus  receive  in  peace  and  good 
faith,  and  even  with  hearty  welcome,  thig  very  men  who, 
not  two  months  ago,  came  with  fire  and  sword  to  destroy 
their  property.  Their  errors,  after  all,  are  those  of  ig- 
norance and  education;  and  assuredly  they  don't  bear 
malice,  or  you  and  I  would  scarcely  be  sitting  here.  We 
may  trace  in  it  a  mixture  of  the  old  feelings  of  feudal  de- 
pendence and  submission,  with  the  calm  orderly  habits 
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and  forsriving  temper  ofthe  people;  and  no  bad  amalgam 
they  make  in  practice,  we  must  acknowledge." 

"Aye,  I  shall  be  very  ready  to  acknowledge  their  me- 
rits at  any  other  time;  but  just  at  present,  I  am  rather 
too  anxious  to  do  them  full  justice,  perhaps.  I  would 
rather  hear  what  may  possibly  be  gathered  from  them^ 
and  here  to  my  wish  comes  Duncan,  with  his  face  lull  ol 
news.  Let  us  hear  what  he  has  g-ot."  And  certainly, 
even  the  imperfect  light  of  the  blazing  peats  sufficed  to 
betray  the  uncommon  agitation  which  was  painted  in  the 
forester's  countenance. 

"It's  weel  for  our  errand  we  cam'  this  way  the  day, 
sir,"  said  he,  "for  there's  a  lad  out  by  that  seed  them  in 
the  glen  this  hlp^sjed  morning.  A>  e,  ye  may  start  an' 
glour,  but  keep  quait  an'  yell  hear,"  said  he  to  Tresham, 
who  had,  indeed,  started  from  his  seat  with  an  exclama- 
tion of  joyful  surprise.  "A  wild  nicht  it  was  for  the  puir 
young  leddy  to  be  out  in  the  hill,  but  it's  a  sure  thing  that 
travel  wi'  her  a"  nicht  they  did,  an'  I'm  thinking  they 
never  halted  till  they  got  till  the  Aultrian  this  morning. 
The  lad  was  out  himsef  as  sune  as  he  cud  see,  an'  he 
saw  them  passing  over  the  Strone.  on  the  very  way  to 
Aultrian.  He  did  na'  weel  ken  what  to  mak'  o'  them, 
for  he  was  sensible  that  what  was  on  the  horse  was  no 
corn,  but  a  body,  tho'  it  was  sore  happit  up:  an'  it  was 
na'  any  o'  the  roads  for  bringin'  in  the  stuti  by.  So  he 
off  through  the  wud,  an'  imrly  stalked  them;  tor  the  fouk 
of  this  glen,  sir,  they  dinna  like  any  one  to  come  the  way 
without  their  kenning  o'  it.  He  didna  venture  ow'r  close, 
but  keepit  among  the  trees,  aye  cowring  down  where 
there  was  a  bare  bit,  for  fear  they  might  get  sight  o' 
him;  an'  may  I  never  go  out  o'  this,  sir,  but  He  says  he's 
most  sure  and  certain  that  it's  thon  same  wild  fellow  that 
ye  ken  so  weel  o' — black  Kenneth  Dhoruv  as  they  call 
him — darkDougald  Dorach  as /ken  him  to  be — that  was 
leading  the  baist  himseP,  and  some  o'  the  wildest  o"  his 
comrades  wi'  him,  so  we  ken  what  sort  o'  work  we  hae 
to  do  noo.  But  ye  see,  sir,  the  fouk  here,  like  Kenneth, 
as  ill  as  others  do,  for  muckle  evil  and  loss  have  they 
had  at  his  hands;  an'  Kenneth  kens  as  weel,  ihat  though 
there  is  not  a  better  hiding-place  in  the  country,  it 
wudna  be  good  for  his  health  enoo  to  be  found  in  it,  and 
troutli  I'm  'most  surprised  to  see  him  taking  the  way." 

"Well,  but  what  has  become  of  them,  then?"  inquired 
Tresham,  impatiently. 

"Ou,  ye  see,  sir,  the  lad  had  no  call  to  do  more  than 
he  did,  an'  it  was  just  'let  be  for  let  be' wi'him.  So  home 
he  cam',  an'  tould  what  he  had  seen;  an'  it's  no  aboov'  an 
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hour  an'  a  half  past  since  Rob  Macian,  that  your  honour 
sent  here  afore  ye  cam'  from  home,  cam'  to  the  glen, 
from  Breulach  an'  the  braes,  where  he  had  been  seek- 
in£f  news.  Rob  begood  to  ask  whether  there  was  any 
thing  strange  going  on  in  the  glen.  'No;  no  muckle 
since  ye  was  here  yeresel','  was  the  answer;  'we're  quait 
eneugh  noo,  an'  ye  had  a  good  hand  at  making  us  so.' 
'Weel,  weel,  Ewen,  sorry  was  I  to  hurt  you  or  yours; 
but  ye  ken  when  the  chief  calls,  the  clan  most  follow. 
An'  so  there's  nought  strange.'  'No;  an'  we  dinna  want 
anything  but  to  be  let  alone,'  says  Ewen,  (that's  the 
ould  man  here,  Ewen  Bain,  sir;)  'but  I'm  misdoubtin' 
we'll  no  hae  that  good  luck  long.'  'No?'  says  Rob;  'an' 
w^ho  11  be  tor  troubling  ye?'  'Faith,  that  may  he  more 
than  I  can  say;  but  if  Macgilliecullach  lets  us  be,  there's 
thae  black  Avest  country  chaps — an  evil  hour  to  them! — 
will  be  bringing  mischief  on  us  again.  They  think  get  a 
futting  in  the  glen,  but  by  the.  black  stone  o'  Inchker- 
rach  they'll  find  it  ow'r  hot  for  their  skins.  There's  the 
lad  Ruary  Peik  says  he  seed  black  Kenneth  this  very 
mornin',  wi'  some  more  o'  the  same  wild  kearnachs, 
pass  up  by  the  Strone.  an'  they  had  a  woman  wi'  them 
too,  on  a  horse;  great  things  she  was,  no  doubt,  to  be  in 
such  company.'  'An'  what  becam'  o'  them?'  asked  Rob, 
opening  his  lugs  no  doubt  when  he  heard  this  story;  for 
I'se  warrant  he  thocht  there  might  be  something  more 
in  the  matter  than  Ewen  kent  o'.  'Ou,  what  div  I  know?' 
says  Ewen;  'if  they  dinna  meddle  wi'  me  I'se  no  meddle 
wi'  them;  but  if  they  think  to  come  round  us,  an'  mak'  a 
houff  o'  the  glen  again,  an'  bring  the  wild  gaugers  an' 
Excise  fouk  on  us  again,  haith  he'll  get  what  he'll  may 
be  no  like.' 

'So,  sir,  Rob,  it  seems,  when  Ewen  said  so  much, 
just  tould  him  that  his  master  had  a  thought  some  mis- 
chief was  going  on,  no'  in  the  brewing  line,  but  some 
other  wickedness,  by  thae  very  chaps,  an'  that  he  was 
sent  to  watch  them;  for  that  Glenvallich  kent  weel  an 
honest  man  like  him  wud  rather  len'  a  hand  to  help  him 
than  counter  him  in  his  duty,  an'  that  he  wud  start  otf 
that  raeenat  for  Aultrian,  an'  try  to  get  wind  o'  what 
was  going  on.  'An','  says  Rob,  "if  there's  been  any 
creach,  or  splore,  or  wild  work  at  Airdruthmore.  an' 
that  they  have  come  this  way,  ye  needna  wonder  if  ye 
should  see  my  maister  and  his  tails  coming  linking  up 
the  glen^  but  ye  need  na  fear,  he  has  no  thocht  after  the 
stills  this  time,  an'  be  ye  ceevil,  an'  ye'U  no  hae  to  re- 
pent it.'— So  Rob's  off  to  Aultrian,  sir;  an'  if  he  doesna 
find  what  he's  seeking  there,  I  dinna  doubt  but  he'll  try 
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his  luck  at  the  other  houff,  at  the  Corrueiran;  and  I^ 
dmna  see,  sir,  what  we  can  weel  do  till  he's  hack,  for  if 
we  were  to  start  we  might  miss  o'  him,  an*  a'  the  news 
he  has." 

''Good  God!  how  torturing!"  exclaimed  Tresham;  "to 
know  she  may  be  so  near,  and  yet  forced  to  stay  here 
idle,  while  they  may  at  this  very  time  be  carrying  her 
further  from  us.  For  God's  sake,  Charles,  what  do  you 
say;  don't  you  think  we  might  make  an  attempt?" 

''My  dear  Harry,  believe  me  I  feel  all  the  cruelty  of 
your  situation,  but  I  don't  see  what  we  can  possibly  do 
until  morninsf,  or  Rob  Macian  returns.  No  doubt  Mac- 
combich  could  find  the  way  to  the  Aultrian,  but  how  do 
we  know  they  are  there?  and  we  might  pass  within  a 
yard  of  them,  without  knowing  it.  I  think  unless  Ken- 
neth is  alarmed,  he'll  hardly  stir  before  daylight;  he'll  be 
careful  in  such  roads,  with  such  a  charge  as  he  has.  Be- 
sides, remember  all  the  people  are  not  animated  with  a 
lover's  ardour;  they  have  had  two  hard  days'  work;  a 
few  hours'  rest  and  a  meal  are  absolutely  necessary,  if 
you  expect  them  to  step  out  to-morrow.^  Let  me  advise 
you  to  make  an  eflbrt  yourself  for  a  fev/  hours'  sleep; 
just  wrap  yourself  up  in  this  plaid,  and  lay  down  on  that 
bed  there,  black  as  it  looks." 

"My  dear  fellow,  I  could  no  more  sleep  just  now  than 
fly;  take  you  the  bed." 

'"Well,  then,  I  will;"  and  after  a  light  meal  on  pota- 
toes and  milk,  and  oat  bread,  with  a  little  whisky  and 
water,  Glenvallich  settled  himself  to  sleep,  an  example 
in  which  he  was  imitated  by  all  his  people. 

It  was  still  early  in  the  night,  and  Tresham  unable  to 
take  that  rest  which  his  jaded  mind  not  less  than  his 
wearied  body  required,  remained  sitting  upon  the  block 
of  wood  which  he  had  occupied,  looking  into  the  dying 
embers,  and  endeavouring  to  suppress  or  endure,  as  best 
he  could,  the  painfnl  emotions  ol  doubt  and  impatience, 
which  rose  v.'ith  stifling  violence  in  his  breast.  Few  situ- 
ations, indeed,  can  be  conceived  more  painful  than  that 
in  which  he  found  himself  placed  for  the  time.  To  know 
that  Isabello,  his  own  sweet  Isabelle— the  betrothed 
wife  of  his  bosom— snatched  Irom  him  at  the  very  in- 
stant when  fortune  had  overthrown  every  impediment 
to  their  union — to  know  that  this  object  of  his  fondest 
love  was  at  that  very  time,  perhaps  within  a  few  miles 
of  him.  in  the  power  of  ruflians,  who  might  even  then  be 
dragging  her  olf  to  jiart  them  for  ever,  while  he  with 
hands  and  eyes  fettered,  yet  possessed  of  a  sufficient 
force  to  rescue  her,  was  Ibrced  to  remain  useless  and 
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inactive;  it  was  too  much  to  endure.  In  the  feverish 
restlessness  of  his  mind  he  would  often  start  up,  and 
rush  forth  into  the  open  air,  to  allay  for  a  moment  the 
gnawing  torment  of  his  thoughts.  Hour  after  hour 
passed  on  in  this  harassing  mental  conflict.  No  sound 
was  around  him  but  the  ceaseless  flow  of  the  river,  and 
the  howling  of  the  night  wind,  and  the  heavy  breathings 
of  his  companions.  The  embers  had  ceased  to  emit 
light,  even  the  gathering  peat  was  smothered  in  the 
deep  mass  of  its  own  ashes.  Black  darkness  reigned 
through  the  dwelling,  and  at  length,  nature  overpower- 
ed sunk  under  the  struggle,  and  Tresham  fell,  half  re- 
clining against  one  ol"the  rough  couples  of  the  wall,  into 
a  troubled  slumber. 

How  long  this  had  continued  he  knew  not.  If  time 
were  to  be  measured  by  the  rapid  and  multitudinous 
flow  of  ideas,  it  must  have  been  for  a  lon^  period  indeed, 
for  numberless  were  the  fantastic  and  feverish  images 
which  rushed  through  his  brain.  At  length  he  fancied 
himself  striving  to  protect  his  mistress  from  the  efforts 
of  a  wicked  magician,  who  sought  to  carry  her  off.  He 
was  in  a  castle,  on  a  rock,  against  which  the  seas  beat 
and  the  winds  blew;  he  thought  a  fierce  storm  was 
threatening  to  tear  it  from  its  foundations,  while  some 
superhuman  force  thundered  at  the  gates,  and  in  a  ter- 
rible voice  called  aloud  on  him  to  surrender.  Reality 
had  so  far  mingled  with  the  fictions  of  his  brain,  for  the 
wind  was  loud,  and  the  rain  pelted  heavily,  while  some 
one  without  did,  in  fact,  beat  stoutly  at  the  door,  and  a 
voice  in  Gaelic,  and  in  no  gentle  key,  called  out,  Bel-u- 
steh,  Duine-e-mah?— Bel-u-steh?— are  ye  in,  gud  man? 
are  ye  in?" 

Starting  from  his  feverish  slumber,  Tresham  found 
others  of  the  sleepers  in  the  act  of  rousing  themselves  to 
answer  the  summons.  The  voice  of  Maccombich  was 
first  heard,  exclaiming  to  himself  in  Gaelic.  ''Diaoul!  if 
that's  no'  Rob?"  and  groping  and  stumbling  to  the  door, 
he  got  it  open,  saying  "Rob! — Rob!  Macian!" — Bel-u- 
tii? — "Peoiniich-mi! — bless  me!  Duncan  Maccombich! 
— you  here? — where's  the  laird?" 

"In  the  house,  with  Mr.  Tresham  an'  half  a  dozen 
more  o'  them.  But  come  in,  man;  come  in  and  gi'  us 
your  news.    It's  a  coarse  nicht." 

By  this  time  Tresham  had  recovered  his  recollection, 
and  was  trying  not  very  effectually  to  rouse  the  smoul- 
dering fire;  but  the  forester  came  to  his  aid,  and  soon 
effected  a  blaze  by  adding  to  the  gathering  peat  a  little 
fresh  turf,  which  readily  caught  the  flame. 
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"And  now  for  God's  sake  let  us  hear  what  he  has  to 
say,"  said  Treshara.  And  the  man,  after  giving  a  short 
account  of  all  he  had  done  before  arriving  at  BaJIin- 
truim,  continued  as  follows: 

"Weel,  sir,  late  as  it  was,  an'  weel  tired  as  I  was 
mysel',  I  thocht  I  cudna  do  less  than  be  otf  to  see  after 
Kenneth  an'  his  squad.  It's  a  weary  road  to  Aultrian, 
sir,  and  no  very  canny;  so  I  tried  to  get  Ruary  Peik  to 
go  wi'  me,  an'  help  me  to  find  out  the  way.  But  we  had 
na  gone  a  mile  'ore  he  got  feart,  and  skulked  in  among 
the  bushes,  and  left  me.  Weel,  black  dark  almost  it  was 
'ore  ever  I  got  to  the  fut  o'  the  burn,  an'  a  wild  job  I  had 
climbing  up  to  the  bothy.  But  it  was  black  an'  a'  black 
— de'il  a  thing  was  in  it;  no,  nor  had  for  eight  days  an' 
more,  for  the  ashes  o'  the  last  peat  fire  were  weet  and 
cakit-like,  an  neither  mark  o'  man  or  baist  there,  for  I 
struck  a  light,  an'  kenilt  a  bit  fir-canle  to  see  wi'.  Weel, 
I  most  lost  heart  at  this,  an'  I  left  the  place,  an'  was  for 
coming  back  to  the  toon,  when  1  heard  somethin,^  like 
the  step  o'  a  fut  on  one  side  o'  me,  an'  I  stood  and  listen- 
ed, an'  de'il  ha'  me  if  I  didna  hear  the  tramp  o'  a  horse's 
feet,  an'  queer  grumbling  sounds  as  if  some  one  was 
speakin',  that  didna  wish  to  be  heard.  So  I  just  steppit 
a  hint  a  bush,  an'  waited,  an'  sure  enough,  afore  a  mee- 
nat  was  gone,  there  cam'  three  men  wi'  a  horse,  one 
leading  it  by  a  halter  like,  an'  one  on  each  side  o'  it,  an' 
there  was  a  something  on  the  baist,  but  it  was  so  weel 
wrappet  up  that  I  cudna  say  whether  it  was  man  or  wo- 
man, 

"Aye!  thought  T,  can  this  be  any  thing  my  maister  has 
business  wi'?— an'  I  just  thought  to  let  be  tor  let  be,  an' 
go  my  ways.  But  something  grippit  me  in  my  heart, 
an'  said,  'maybe — who  can  tell? — this  is  the  very  work 
ye're  sent  after.'  So,  after  a  wee  while  swithering,  I 
just  made  my  mind  up  to  follow  them;  an'  awa'  tney 
went,  an'  a  sore  road  for  man  or  baist  it  was  at  nicht;  an' 
muckle  a  do  had  I  to  keep  them  in  sight,  and  yet  not  to 
be  seen  mysel'.  An'  a  weary  while  it  was  afore  they 
turned  up  the  burn  that  comes  down  from  Kheim-na- 
mearlach — a  black  hole  it  is — and  1  was  feared  it  was  up 
the  pass  they  were  for,  an'  I  didna  ken  what  to  do.  But 
whether  the  baist  or  the  burthen  was  tired,  or  whether 
it  was  the  wild  wind  that  came  doon  the  pass,  I  canna 
tell.  I'm  thinking  the  garron  made  a  stumble,  for  they 
halted  an'  turned  off  tjie  road  to  a  bit  hollow,  an'  I  seed 
them  tak'  the  thing  ofTthe  horse,  an' carry  it  into  a  deep 
hole  under  the  roclc.  I  didna  ken  there  was  one— a  calm 
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loun  place  where  neither  wnn  nor  rain  cud  come.  I 
watched  them  there;  an'  after  a  while  they  lighted  a  bit 
wood  and  gathered  some  sticks,  an'  made  a  fire.  An' 
then  I  saw  one  o'  the  men  that  was  there  tak'  a  hand  o' 
the  body  that  was  on  the  horse,  and  tak'  off  a  great  beg 
plaid  that  was  round  the  head  o'  it,  an'  it  began  to  sigh 
and  to  groan,  an'  to  put  its  hands  to  the  fire — an'  O!  they 
were  sma'  white  hands,  and  I  leuked  and  leuked,  an'  the 
licht  glinted  on  the  face,  an'  I  seed  that  it  was  a  woman. 
Ochone!  never  will  I  forget  it — may  I  never  do  good, 
Mr.  Tresham!  if  it  wasna  the  face  o'  Miss  Isabelle  Stew- 
art Airdruthmore! — an'  the  villain  by  her  side  was  just 
yon  wild  Kenneth  Dhoruv  that  we  had  the  straemash 
wi'  here  two  months  since  syne." 

We  need  not  dwell  upon  the  various  emotions  with 
which  Tresham  listened  to  this  lon^  narrative,  and  its 
momentous  close — so  perfect  a  confirmation  of  the  cor- 
rectness of  all  their  conclusions.  "And  what  did  ye  do, 
man?"  demanded  he  at  last,  after  several  interruptions, 
which  burst  from  him  in  spite  of  himself  "Didye  leave 
her  there?  Could  ye  do  nothing  to  help  her — made  ye 
no  attempt?" 

"Ou,  sir,  what  was  I  to  do  against  four  weel-armed 
stout  chields,  wi'  muskets  and  claymores  an'  a'?  I 
watched  and  watched,  in  hopes  they  might  go  to  sleep, 
and  then  may  be  I  might  get  close  to  the  puir  leddy,  an' 
gie  her  a  word  o'  comfort;  for  I  was  quite  dumbfounded 
to  see  one  like  her  in  such  a  place,  and  in  such  hands. 
But  still  as  I  watched,  they  watched  too,  and  no  hope  o' 
better;  so  I  thought  I  would  just  come  back  to  the  toon 
an'  get  help,  an'  see  an'  tak'  her  out  o'  their  hands;  an' 
if  no,  at  least  to  see  whare  they  were  for  carrying  her 
to.  But  there's  enough  o'  us  noo,  and  bad  as  the  nicht 
is,  an'  weary  as  I  am,  I'm  ready  to  bring  you  till  the  bit 
where  they  are." 

'"My  good  fellow,"  said  Tresham,  warmly,  "your  zeal 
shan't  want  its  reward.  Maccombich,  this  is  all  we 
wanted;  surely  we  should  lose  no  more  time.  Let  us 
call  Glenvallich  and  the  men." 

"Aye,  aye,  sir,  no  doubt,  an'  I'll  see  about  the  men — 
ye'll  best  call  GlenvaUich  yoursel'." — And  Duncan  left 
the  hut  to  proceed  to  the  other  dormitories,  while  Tre- 
sham summoned  his  friend. 

"Aye,  now  indeed  we  may  do  something; — now  I  do 
trust  we  have  something  like  ground  to  go  upon,"  said 
Glenvallich,  when  made  acquainted  with  the  information 
brought  by  his  servant.  "Let  us  lose  no  more  time — 
faith,  we  have  none  to  spare,  for  it's  just  on  four  o'clock. 
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Come,  let  us  out— where's  Duncan  and  the  men?"  The 
men  were  fast  mustering,  but  as  yet  Duncan  came  not. 
After  a  considerable  pause  of  doubt,  however,  a  figure 
was  seen  slowly  approachinsr  from  the  river  side.  It 
was  Duncan,  but  with  sadfv  altered  cheer.  To  his 
comrades,  who  asked  where  he  had  been,  he  answered 
never  a  word;  and  to  the  impatient  appeals  of  Tresham 
he  was  equally  mute.  Even  when  his  master,  astonish- 
ed and  annoyed  at  an  apathy  so  ill  befitting  the  time,  de- 
manded with  some  sharpness  "what  could  be  the  m.at- 
ter,"  Duncan  would  give  no  explanation:  with  an  obvi- 
ous effort  he  shook  off  the  numbing  influence  as  one 
would  a  painful  weight,  and  assuming  a  tone  of  cheer- 
fulness, only  replied— ''iXothing,  sir — nothing." 

But  when  the  arrangements  for  proceeding  were  com- 
plete, and  the  nien  were  hastily  taking  a  httle  refresh- 
ment, to  compensate  for  their  curtailed  rest,  and  fit  them 
for  the  duty  that  was  before  them,  the  forester  drew  his 
master  aside,  and  addressed  him  thus  in  accents  of  ex- 
treme gravity.  It's  now  two  months,  sir,  as  ye  may 
weei  mind,  since  I  followed  you  into  this  glen;  an'  may  be 
ye  may  mind  too,  what  happened  to  me  yon  day^  That 
very  nicht.  I  tould  your  honour  that  Black  Kenneth 
Dhoruv  and  me  wud  meet  'ore  three  months  were  ow'r, 
an'  that  come  what  might  to  others,  it  wud  be  the  last 
o'  Duncan  Maccombich.  That  time  has  now  come;  an' 
mark  ray  words,  sir; — afore.  twaP  hours  are  past  that 
man  and  me  '11  meet,  an'  ere  the  nicht  be  ow'r,  Maccora- 
bich  will  be  a  stark  and  streekit  corpse." 

"Good  heavens,  Duncan!"  exclaimed  Glenvallich, 
shuddering  no  less  at  the  man's  solemnity  thari  at  the 
painful  accordance  of  his  presentiments  with  Elsie's  pre- 
dictions. ''Are  your  wits  gone,  man,  that  you  talk  so? 
You,  a  brave  man,  as  I  well  know  you  to  be?— If  you 
fear,  or  dislike  going  on  with  us,  remain — £ro  back — I'll 
excuse  you,  and  make  your  excuse  to  Mr.  T^resham;  but 
don't  give  way  to  such  fancies." 

'■.\o,  your  honour,"  replied  the  forester,  calmly  but 
impressively,  "I'm  neither  a  coward  nor  an  ungrateful 
scoundrel,  nor  am  I  mad.  I  would  not  for  my  life  turn 
back;  but  as  sure  as  the  sun  will  rise  to-day  it  will  be 
wi'  me  as  I  say." 

"Nonsense,  man! — ye're  fatigued,  or  low-spirited — take 
a  dram  man,  and  get  over  it."  But  what  the  deuce  rea- 
son have  you  for  such  a  supi)Osition?" 

"Ye  wud  na  beUeve  me,  sir,  if  1  tould  you;  an'  there's 
no  use  in  getting  mysel'  laughed  at." 

'I  assure  you,  Maccombich,  I  am  in  no  laughing  hu- 
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mour;  I  would  very  fain  tr}^  to  reason  you  out  of  this 
fancy,  but  laugh  at  you  I  will  not;  as  to  believing  you, 
that  must  depend  on  what  it  is  you  have  to  tell— you  may 
be  under  a  delusion." 

"Weel,  sir,  call  it  what  you  like,  it  mak's  little  odds  to 
me,  for  what  I  seed  this  morning — no'  an  hour  syne, — 
was  never  seen  by  mortal  man  that  leeved  after  it  four- 
aud-twenty  hours." 

' '  Well ,  but  what  was  it  then?" 

"I  went,  sir.  to  put  up  the  lads,  just  when  Mr.  Tre- 
sham  wakened  your  honour.  When  I  had  been  at  the 
last  bothy,  the  fancy  tuke  me — I  canna  tell  why — to  go 
doun  to  the  river  side.  The  wun  was  loun  and  low  at 
the  time,  an'  the  sound  o'  the  water,  so  sweet  and  murn- 
ful-like,  minded  me  o'  bonny  Glen  Orra;  and  the  ihocht 
o'  the  days  that  I  once  seed  there,  an'  o'  sweet  May 
Macivor,  cam'  ow'r  me  on  a  sudden  like  a  souch  o'  the 
warm  summer  wind,  an'  my  heart  just  melted  within  me 
like,  and  I  felt  as  if  I  wud  choke;  and  I  was  standing  this 
way  by  the  river  side,  when  I  seed  a  figure  afore  me  on 
the  bank.  I  cudna  tell  whare  he  cam'  from,  but  I  thocht 
it  was  one  o'  the  lads  come  to  call  me,  and  I  made  a  step 
towards  him;  an'  as  I  moved  it  moved;  an'  when  I  stop- 
ped, it  stopt.  But  still  I  got  nearer  an'  nearer;  an'  I  saw- 
that  it  was  a  man  in  a  dress  like  my  own,  Avi'  a  gray  plaid 
ow'r  his  shouthers;  an'  I  called  out  till  him  to  halt  and 
tell  who  he  was.  an'  he  lifted  up  his  head,  your  honour, 
an'  then  I  saw  that  it  was  myself.'''' 

Spite  of  sense  and  philosophy,  Glenvallich  could  not 
help  shuddering  as  the  forester,  in  slow,  earnest,  search- 
ing tones,  described  this  phantom  of  his  own  diseased 
imagination.  In  vain  did  he  attempt  to  explain  the  phe- 
nomenon to  poor  Duncan  upon  natural  principles.  The 
impression  was  too  deeply  fixed  to  be  erased — "No,  no, 
your  honour — ye  wunna  find  me  lag  behind,  or  fi^ht  the 
worse  for  this — if  fightin°r  there  is  to  be;  but  as  ior  me, 
it's  all  over.  However  it  may  come,  whatever  be  the 
means,  my  hour  is  at  hand,  an'  that  ye'U  have  proof  of 
afore  the  day's  done."  It  was  like  the  former  affair  in 
Glen  Shlichard— persuasions,  reasonings,  tauntings, 
were  alike  unavailing  to  combat  the  superstitious  fore- 
bodings of  the  poor  torester,  and  Glenvallich,  mortified 
and  distressed,  was  forced  to  give  up  the  point. 

To  have  mentioned  the  circumstance  to  Tresham 
would  have  been  equally  useless  and  cruel;  the  expedi- 
tion was  not  to  be  arrested  in  its  progress  on  account  of 
a  visionary  fantasy,  the  creature  of  a  superstitious  brain; 
and  why  then  add  to  an  uneasiness  already  sufficiently 
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painful?  Glenvallich  took  the  g-enerous  part,  buried  the 
unpleasing  impression?  in  his  own  bosom,  and  roused  his 
energies  to  the  impending  struggle. 


CHAPTEil  XL 

PURSUIT     CONTINUED. 

Throw  your  plaids— draw  your  blades, 
Pioprach  of  Connil  Dhue,  sound  for  the  onset. 

In  a  few  minutes  more,  the  whole  party  were  once 
more  in  motion  under  the  guidance  of  Rob  Macian.  who 
had  been  renovated  by  a  dram  and  some  refreshment, 
and  all  pushed  forward  for  the  hollow  at  the  foot  of 
Kheim-na-mearlach.  So  painful  was  the  way,  and  so 
dark  the  morning,  that  the  gray  dawn  had  begun  to 
break  before  they  turned  up  the  hollow  that  led  to  the 
pass.  "Are  ye  sure  of  your  ground  now,  Macian?''  half- 
whispered  Glenvallich,  a.s  the  guide  cast  a  keen  search- 
ing glance  around  him.  "If  you  have  any  doubts,  let  u.s 
halt'till  you  satisfy  yourself" 

"There's  no  mistake,  sir,"  replied  Macian.  in  the  same 
tone;  "there  can  be  none,  for  this  is  the  only  road— a  bad 
steep  step  it  is;  an'  for  the  hollow,  it's  no'  a  quarter  o'  a 
mile  from  the  bit  we're  in.  I  mind  that  last  turn  weel, 
an'  there  was  an  ould  stump  o'  a  birch  tree,  on  a  bit  rock 
on  the  side  o'  the  road,  just  foment  it." 

"Was  it  any  thing  like  thon?''  asked  the  forester, 
whose  keen  optics  seemed  to  pierce  better  through  the 
dull  atmosphere  than  those  of  others. 

"The  very  same,"  said  Rob;  I  cu!d  swear  to  the  crook 
in  thon  branch,  noo  that  a  body  can  see  it." 

"Then  weel  div'  1  ken  the  place,  an'  often  has  it  shel- 
tered a  precious  cargo  o'  good  stuft  afore  noo;  but  the 
quaiter  we  keep  een  noo  the  better — whisht,  lads. — 
whisht,  an'  be  ready." 

With  cautious  steps  and  in-held  breath  thev  now  ad- 
vanced, Tresham  and  Glenvallich  following  close  upon 
the  heels  of  Macian  and  the  forester;— but  they  were 
doomed  to  a  bitter  disappointment.  "When  thev  turned 
the  corner  of  the  rock  which  concealed  the  hollow,  the 
doubts  of  all  beranie  awakened,  not  less  by  the  extreme 
darkness,  than  by  the  utter  silence  wliich  reigned  within. 

N  2 
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"Watch  the  entrance  well  now,  boys,  while  we  strike  a 
li^ht,"  whispered  CTJenvallich,  as  this  necessary  opera- 
tion was  performed  by  Maccombich.  But  the  first  blaze 
was  sufficient — there,  indeed,  were  the  embers  of  the  re- 
cent fire,  proving  the  correctness  of  the  scout's  report; 
but  the  nest  was  cold — the  birds  were  flown,  and  the 
hopes  of  the  friends  were  blighted. 

It  was  with  difficulty  that  Tresham  could  restrain 
with  inmoderate  bounds  the  distress  and  chagrin  which 
this  disappointment  occasioned.  His  half-smothered, 
passionate  exclamations,  excited  the  sympathy  of  the 
forester,  who  encouraged  him,  as  best  he  could,  still  to 
persevere,  and  to  hope  for  success. 

"They're  surely  up  the  pass,  there's  no  other  way 
they  cud  go:  they're  ow'r  the  Kheira-na-mearlach,  an' 
the  road  terrible  bad;  I  wudna  say  but  we  may  catch 
them  yet  afore  they're  through  the  hill  to  Glen  Altree." 

"But  is  there  no  chance,  think  you,  Maccombich,  that 
the  fellow  may  have  made  for  some  other  lurking-place 
in  this  same  glen? — he  might  do  this,  if  he  thinks  he  is 
followed,  if  it  were  only  to  throw  us  off  the  scent?" 

"I  dinna  think  it,  sir — he  kens  the  bad  welcome  he  wud 
find  in  the  glen,  an'  I'se  warrant  he  wudna  hke  to  trust 
his  ill-gotten  prize  within  their  bounds — he  kens  they 
wud  be  for  having  it  out  o'  his  grip.  No,  no,  sir,  depend 
upon  it  he's  up  the  pass  wi'  her:  he  seeks  to  get  the  puir 
leddy  doun  to  the  loch-side — to  some  o'  their  hidies 
there,  that  are  less  kent  o'  than  them  in  Glen  Shli- 
chard." 

"Well— it's  very  likely— I  know  there's  a  pass  out  of 
this  glen  into  Glen  Altree,  and  doun  to  the  loch: — how 
far  may  it  be  to  Kean-Loch-Mouneard?'^ 

"Ou  trouth  it's  a  long  way,  sir — more  than  twunty 
miles  from  the  bit  we're  in; — ^but  I'm  no  thinking  they'll 
tak'  the  Kean-Loch-Mouneard  road,  they'll  land  doun 
about  Inch-Grattan,  or  the  black  MuU-o'-Borda — it's 
there  thev'll  think  o'  hidin£r,  I'se  warrant." 

"And  the  distance?" 

" 'Haith  it's  a  gay  bitty  faither  nor  Kean-Loch-Mou- 
neard:— it's  good  five-an'-twunty  miles." 

"Upon  my  soul,  it's  but  blind  work;  but  I  see  nothing 
for  it  but  to  push  on — what  say  you,  Tresham?" 

"Why,  my  dear  Charles,  as  for  me,  I  have  sworn,  and 
I  "will  keep  my  oath,  to  seek  Isabelle  till  I  find  her.  It  is 
a  heavy  tax  to  lay  upon  your  friendship,  but  I  am  sure 
that  to  doubt  your  will  to  go  on,  would  affront  that  as 
much  as  manhood  and  steadiness;  we  mav  be  wrong,  but 
we  have  nothing  for  it  but  to  try — I  am  clear  for  the  sea- 
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coast.    My  only  fear  is,  lest  these  villains  reach  it  before 
us:  I  feel  assured  that  Maccombich  is  right." 

"Well,  then,  let  us  push  on  without  loss  of  lime." 

They  continued  their  route  accordingly,  ascending  by 
a  path  that  wound  along  a  dark  chasm,  in  which  roared 
a  torrent,  swelled  by  the  winter  rains,  yet  seldom  in 
sight.  It  was  a  pass  that  well  deserved  its  name;*  for 
the  numerous  hollows  and  sinuosities  in  the  rocks  ap- 
peared eminently  calculated  for  the  resort  of  thieves  and 
catherans.  It  was  a  toilsome  and  a  dangerous  delile, 
and  Tresham  could  not  help  shuddering  frequently,  as 
the  narrow  and  uncertain  path  wound  among  stunted 
birch,  ^ray  fragments  of  rock,  and  brown  heather  tufts, 
upon  trie  very  verge  of  the  sheer  precipice,  or  turned 
abruptly  round  the  corner  of  some  rock  which  projected 
over  the  stream,  when  he  thought.  '"Along  this  danger- 
ous and  fearful  track  has  Isabelle  Stewartl)een dragged 
within  these  few  hours  past  by  callous-hearted,  despe- 
rate ruffians!  Good  God!  what  may  not  have  hap- 
pened! Is  it  possible  that  she  can  have  passed  through 
all  this  in  safety?  Dear,  dear  Isabelle!"  But  how  was 
his  terror  and  distress  increased,  when,  after  a  sharp  and 
difficult  pull,  they  reached  the  summit  of  the  long  and 
tortuous  pass. 

They  stood  upon  a  ridge  of  rock,  so  sharp  and  narrow, 
that  scarcely  might  a  man  find  footing  to  walk  along  its 
crest.  At  either  end  of  this  neck  arose  a  huge  spire  of 
^ark  gray  rock,  sparsely  striped  with  a  tawney  green: 
their  tops  were  concealed  in  the  curling  vapours — and 
beneath  their  feet  yawned  a  grim  dusky  basin,  the  bot- 
tom of  which  was  but  silently  discernible  through  the 
misty  atmosphere,  and  which  served  to  collect  trie  nu- 
merous rills  that  poured  from  the  cliffs  around,  ere  they 
united  into  one  torrent,  and  bounded  into  the  ravine  be- 
yond it. 

"Good  God!— they  can  never  have  come  this  way." 
said  Tresham,  passionately;  "Highland  garron  itself 
could  never  keep  its  feet  down  thi.s  precipice." 

"Aye,  an'  many  a  bra'  whif^ky  anker  on  its  back  for- 
bye,"  said  Duncan,  with  a  smile  almost  as  grim  as  the 
scene  itself— "an'  I'll  wasrer  something  that  afore  ye're 
half  a  mile  travelled,  yell  have  proof  o'  it." 

To  active,  willing  men,  the  danger.-^,  which  were  suf- 
ficiently calculated  to  alarm  a  lover's  mind  for  the  safety 
of  his  mistress,  were  but  trifles,  easily  overstcpt,  and  in 
a  feii'  minutes  the  party  had  gained  the  eol't  but  irregular 

*  The  pass  of  the  Thicn 
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bottom  of  the  hollow  below.  Where  the  surface  was 
stony  or  gravelly,  the  beaten  track  was  easily  discerni- 
ble; but  tliere  Avere  peat  bogs  and  haggy  bits  where  no 
regular  path  could  be  preserved,  and  where  every  tra- 
veller made  his  way  as  be.?t  he  could. 

'■Just  wait  a  bit  here,"  said  the  forester,  "till  Kenny 
an'  me  try  if  there's  any  fresh  tracks  in  the  moss." 

A  few  anxious  minutes  were  now  spent  in  examining 
all  the  open  spots  which  intervened,  sometimes  To  a  con- 
siderable extent,  between  the  heather  hags;  but  the 
search  seemed  likely  to  be  vain;  indeed,  in  so  wide  an 
extent  of  difficult  and  frequently  trodden  ground,  it  ap- 
]:)eared  almost  extravagant  to  hope  that  any  particular 
track  could  be  detected. 

But  the  forester  knev/  the  ground.  There  were  in 
reality  but  i^ew  points  where  a  horse  could  pass  the  bog, 
without  risk  of  being  "stabled"  to  some  purpose,  and 
to  these  points  alone  did  Maccombich  confine  his  atten- 
tion. 

At  length  Tresham  savv'  the  anxious  gaze  which  had 
been  directed  towards  the  earth  give  way  to  a  gleam  of 
ioy,  as  Duncan  arose  from  his  stooping  posture. 

■'See  to  this,  sir,  and  trust  me  again,"  said  he. 

'"Tresham  looked,  but  looked  in  vain,  for  all  he  could 
discover  was  a  series  of  deep  irregular  hollows,  as  if  an 
animal  had  been  floundering  tiirough  the  half  solid  mud. 

"I  see  what  you  mean,  Maccombich;  but  how  are  we 
to  know  that  this  is  the  trace  of  the  animal  we  are  look- 
ing for?" 

"Leuk  again,  sir,  ye  dinna  see  all  yet — see  to  that," 
and  he  pointed  to  the  print  of  a  very  small  shoe,  which 
Tresham  instantly  recognised  as  that  ol'a  female. 

"It  is  hers,  by  Heaven! — Maccombich,  you  are  worth 
your  weight  in  gold,  man — and  I  shall  not  forget  you  for 
this.  But  how  comes  that  single  tbot-print  to  be  here  by 
itself?" 

"Ou,  ril  tell  you  that,  sir: — ye  see  the  baist  fell  into  the 
bog,  and  they  had  to  lift  her  oil— ye  can  see  their  own 
traces  aside  the  horse's — an'  the  leddie's  feet 'ill  have 
taken  the  ground  as  she  came  doun.  But  wbat  lad's 
this?  may  be  he  can  tell  us  more  about  the  matter;"  and 
Tresham  and  the  rest  casting  their  eyes  in  the  direction 
which  those  of  the  forester  had  taken,  saw  a  single  per- 
son ascending  the  hill  from  the  ravine  below. 

"Better  let  one  or  two  of  the  lads  go  forward  and  get 
hold  of  him,"  said  Glenvallich.  "he  may  be  alaimed  at 
our  numbers,  and  try  to  get  ofl/' 

"No  fear,  sir,''  rephed  Maccombich,  we  have  the  hill 
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on  him,  he  cudna  weel  get  awa'  if  he  wanted  it,  but  he 
does  na: — we  may  as  weel  step  forward  and  meet  him 
tho'." 

The  stranger  proved  to  be  a  lad  of  about  sixteen  years 
of  age,  lightly  clad  in  the  Highland  fashion,  who  casting 
a  curious  glance  at  the  advancing  party,  drew  his  plaid 
close  across  his  chest,  and  leaning  in  a  picturesque  atti- 
tude upon  his  stall' awaited  their  approach. 

"Failteh,  gui!^""  was  his  Gaelic  salutation,  as  the 
party  drew  nigh. 

''Failteh  g-oi(ft-haine,7na  gillie  mahlf^  was  the  re- 
sponse of  the  forester,  for  the  company. 

'"Are  any  o'  you  Airdruthmore's  men?"  pursued  the 
youth,  still  speaking  in  his  native  language,  or  will  there 
be  any  o'  Macgilliecullach's  lads  amon^-  you?" 

"An'  where  would  MacgilheculIacJi's  lads  be,  but 
where  he  is  himseP?"  responded  the  forester  in  the  same 
tongue;  "and  for  Airdruthmore,  if  it's  no  Bran,  it's 
Bran's  brother — there's  the  young  sassenach  that's  aye 
wi'  the  ould  laird — God  bless  him!" 

"Weel,  then, '  said  the  boy,  taking  off  his  bonnet  in 
salute  to  the  gentlemen — "my  errand  is  to  them,  and  it's 
this: — If  they  wud  find  the  bonnie  lamb  that's  lost,  they 
must  follow  fast  on  the  fox's  track,  for  if  once  he  gets 
her  to  his  hole,  they'll  see  no  more  of  her." 

"And  who  is  the  fox? — and  where  is  his  hole,  and  who 
will  guide  us  to  it,  ma  gillie  maliT''  inquired  the  forester. 

"Them  that  sent  me  here  bade  me  say  that  the  ibx  is 
him  ye  ken  o' — and  the  guide  is  him  that  brings  the  word; 
and  for  the  hole,  there's  a  friend  watching  it  that  wunna 
sleep,  an'  wud  do  better  still,  but  he  is  alone",  and  they 
are  many: — he  is  weak  and  they  are  strong." 

"And  what  say  you  to  it,  vourself,  Duncan?"  asked 
Glenvallich,  when  informed  of  that  which  we  have  trans- 
lated for  the  benefit  of  our  readers.  "Do  you  know  any 
thing  of  this  younker?  or  think  you  we  should  trust  to 
himf" 

"I  know  nothing  of  the  lad,  but  he  seems  to  ken  our 
business,  an'  I  canna  see  what  cause  he  can  have  to 
cheat  us." 

"I  have  seen  the  lad  afore,  sir,''  said  one  of  the  men, 
coming  forward,  "he's  sister's  son  to  Eachan  Mac 
Ewan's  mother,  and  he  follows  Eachan." 

"And  who  may  Eachan  Mac  Ewan  be?" 

"Ou,  sir,  Eachan  Mac  Ewan's  a  lad  from  Cladich, 
eastby;  no'  a  bad  chield  was  Eachan,  but  tJiey're  saying 

*  Hail!  or  welcome  to  you!  t  Welcome  yourself,  my  good  lad. 
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he  has  been  ow'r  muckle  wi'  the  Glen  Shhchard  men  of 
late.  He  was  wi'  black  Kenneth  thon  day,  when  we  cam' 
up  wi'  the  lads  in  the  burns  o'  the  Garru-glaikan." 

■'That  does  not  sound  well,"  said  Glenvallich.  ''If  he 
has  been  intimate  with  black  Kenneth,  he  is  likely  1o 
prove  but  a  slippery  friend  to  us." 

"'I  don't  know  that,  Charles,"  said  Tresham,  "a  deser- 
ter from  the  enemy's  camp  is  often  no'  bad  ally." 

"Aye,  if  he  be  deserter — but  suppose  him  a  spy— a  spy 
sent  to  mislead  us.  Let  us  look  a  little  closer  into  the 
matter  at  all  events,  before  we  trust  to  such  a  guide." 

The  forester  was  now  set  to  cross-question"  the  lad; 
but  little  more  than  he  had  at  first  declared,  was  to  be 
elicited  from  him,  nor  did  he  appear  to  be  in  possession 
of  more.  His  replies  were  unitbrm  and  consistent,  but 
lie  either  could  not  or  Avould  not  tell  whose  he  was,  or 
who  w^as  the  friend  that  had  so  unexpectedly  and  oppor- 
tunely stepped  forward  to  their  aid.  They  questioned 
him  closely  regarding  the  direction  in  which  he  had  been 
desired  to  lead  the  party,  and  his  replies  induced  the  fo- 
rester to  conclude  that  it  was  towards  the  same  point  he 
himself  had  decided  upon  making  for. 

"There's  no  saying,  sir,"  said  Maccombich,  "but  I 
canna  help  believing,  that  some  o'  this  black  rascal's  men 
are  w-eary  of  his  wicked  ways  and  unprofitable  villany, 
an'  that  he  knows  nothing  o'  this  chield's  coming  till  us. 
It's  no'  likely  that  Kenneth  wad  seek  to  trap  us  intill  a 
snare;  he  wud  rather  get  clean  oif,  I'm  thinking,  wi'  his 
prize,  than  have  to  do  wi'  us  at  whatever  advantage." 

"Aye,  but  if  he  wishes  to  throw  us  off  the  scent,  he^ 
might  take' this  way  to  mislead  us,  and  to  get  off  himself 
in  the  mean  time." 

"He  wud  have  tried  that  game  aibre  this,  sir,  an'  no' 
when  we're  just  at  his  tail.  But  trouth.  sir,  I  dinna  ken 
"weel  whare  we  wud  go,  but  where  he's  savin' — blindlin's 
as  we  are." 

"We  have  little  else  for  it,  I  fear,"  said  Tresham.  "I 
own  I  should  be  for  following  the  lad — Maccombich 
knows  the  ground,  and  can  Ibrm  a  guess  whether  the 
g-uide  is  playing  us  fair  or  Ibul;  they  are  certainly  on  be- 
fore us." 

"Well,  I  Jiave  no  better  plan  to  suggest,  certainly," 
said  Glenvallich,  "though  I  confess  I  am  not  without  my 
doubts— but  we  must  trust  something  to  chance,  and  to 
our  own  sagacity  and  observation.  Duncan,  tell  the  boy 
we  shall  follow  him,  but  warn  him  as  he  values  his  life, 
to  beware  of  treachery."  The  lad  made  urgent  protes- 
tations of  fidelity;  in  truth,  he  appeared  to  be  altogether 
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ignorant  of  the  object  of  their  quest,  and  wore  so  open 
and  natural  an  air  of  innocence  and  simpHcity,  that  even 
Glenvallich's  suspicions  were  weakened. 

Thus  circumstanced,  the  whole  party  resumed  their 
way,  threading  the  intricate  windings  of  the  dell,  or 
glaik,  below,  until  crossing  the  water,  they  ascended 
nigh  upon  the  opposite  range  of  mountains.  "Thon  wa- 
ter runs  doon  the  way  o'  Kean-Loch-Mouneard,"  said 
Duncan,  when  consulted  regarding  this  apparent  devia- 
tion from  the  natural  direction.  "'We  must  keep  to  the 
right,  to  come  doon  upon  the  Mull  o'  Borda;  it's  just  the 
way  I  wud  have  taken  mysel',  an'  we'll  need  to  step  out 
weel  to  reach  it  afore  dark.'' 

Accordingly  they  did  step  out;  and  hill  and  valley,  muir 
and  moss,  and  brae  face  was  traversed  in  a  tiresome  suc- 
cession, with  which  we  shall  not  perplex  the  reader. 
The  day  was  well  advanced,  as,  after  slanting  for  a  long 
way  down  the  shoulder  of  a  very  lofty  hill,  they  turned 
a  point,  and  saw  beneath  them  a  hollow  of  profound 
depth  surrounded  by  black  and  scowling  mountains,  of 
.shapes  even  yet  more  picturesque,  and  tar  more  abrupt 
in  their  declivities,  than  those  with  which  Treshnm  had 
hitherto  been  acquainted:  while  at  their  leet,  in  the  dim 
indistinctness  of  a  surly  February  afternoon,  rolled  a 
grim  and  dismal  looking  water,  followins:  their  receding 
sinuosities,  until  lost  behind  their  projecting  shoulders. 
The  unusual  colour  of  its  srrecnish  waves  as  they  crisped, 
and  curled,  and  broke  under  the  action  of  a  sharp  breeze, 
sufficienth'  proclaimed  this  water  to  belong  to  the  ocean, 
and  the  forester's  words  confirmed  the  fact.  "'Thon's 
Loch  Mouneard,"  said  he,  as  they  stood  for  a  moment 
gazing  on  the  wild  but  sublime  spectacle  that  lay  beneath 
them — for  a  confused  mass  of  towering  hills,  floating 
clouds,  and  distant  water,  pressed  upon  the  aching  vi- 
sion, wheresoever  the  eye  turned  itself  "And  whither 
now,"  asked  Tresham  impatiently,  as  the  pause  ap- 
peared to  his  anxious  mind,  unnecessarily  prolonged. 
■'This  way,  your  honour,"  was  the  brief  reply,  as  the  fo- 
rester and  the  boy  strode  forward  down  the  hill. 

A  farther  and  rapid  descent  now  brought  them  to  the 
lower  regions  of  the  hills;  but  the  lad  still  avoided  the 
paths  which  led  to  the  water's  edge;  and  they  soon 
reached  a  point  from  which  they  enjoyed  a  more  per- 
fect, though  still  partial  viewof  the  loch  and  of  its  shores. 
The  breadth  of  water  at  this  point  might  be  somewhat 
over  two  miles.  The  opposite  shore  was  formed  of  very 
precipitous  mountains,  the  breasts  of  which  e.xhibited  a 
variety  of  tints,  blended  into  dreary  harmony  by  the 
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lowering  tone  of  the  sky  and  the  dense  haze  of  the  sea- 
eon.  Farther  down,  the  loch  became  contracted,  and  a 
headland  of  no  g-reat  height,  but  of  a  singular  form,  ran 
out  from  the  side  on  which  they  were,  almost  half  way 
across  the  channel.  "Yon's  the  Mull  o' Borda,"  said 
Duncan,  "an'  faith,  if  I'm  no'  mista'en,  there's  a  veshall 
in  the  cove  thonder,  that  has  little  to  do  wi'  his  Majesty's 
customs.  'Haith,  I'm  thinking,  we're  only  just  in  time; 
I  wud  push  on — them  we're  after  wunna  be  far  from 
where  thon  boat's  lying."  And  the  eyes  of  the  forester, 
who,  in  the  interest  and  excitement  ol"  the  pursuit,  ap- 
peared to  have  forgotten  his  gloomy  presentiments,  now 
sparkled  with  all  their  wonted  eagerness. 

While  yet  they  stood  gazing  at  these  localities,  hesi- 
tating: too,  doiabtless,  as  to  the  next  steps  to  be  taken, 
the  figure  of  a  man  was  observed,  among  the  stones 
with  which  the  declivity  of  the  hill  was  covered,  hastily 
and  vigorously  ascending  to  the  point  where  they  stood. 

''Eh  kew  shin-eh! — See — there's  himsel'!"  said  the 
guide,  directing  their  attention  to  this  person,  who  was 
obviously  making  every  exertion  to  approach  them; — 
"that's  him  that  sent  me." 

In  a  few  minutes  he  reached  the  place  where  they 
stood;  and  then  Tresham  recognised  in  him  the  same 
young  man  whom  he  had  seen  in  the  Slochd-uaine,  on 
his  first  memorable  visit  there,  and  who  had  interfered  in 
his  favour,  during  his  short  rencontre  with  black  Ken- 
neth in  the  Garruglaikan.  "For  God's  sake,  what  are 
your  tidings?"  exclaimed  Tresham  with  eagerness,  so 
soon  as  the  man  arrived  within  hail;  "are  you  here  as 
friend  or  foe?" 

"As  a  friend,"  replied  Eachan  in  English,  but  instant- 
ly substituting  his  native  Gaelic,  he  added  with  eager 
rapidity,  "ye're  surely  after  the  daughter  of  Airdruth- 
more,  and  if  ye  wish  to  save  her,  ye  must  na  stand  glow- 
ring  there,  but  gar  the  stout  arm  help  the  willing  heart, 
put  the  best  fut  foremost,  an'  to  the  work.  She's  this 
blessed  moment  in  a  bothy,  doun  by  in  the  cove  yonder; 
but  the  lugger's  come  in  a  day  sooner  than  was  expeckit, 
an'  if  the  Teddy's  no'  out  afore  the  tide  rises,  she'll  be  oft 
an'  awa'  to  Holland,  an'  no  more  o'  her  will  ye  ever 
see." 

"Good  God!  then  why  delay  a  moment?"  exclaimed 
Tresham;  "we're  all  ready." 

"Stay  Tresham,  let  us  know  at  least  what  we  have  to 
do,  before  we  start — and  in  the  first  place,  pray  how 
comes  it,  my  friend,  that  you,  an  ally  of  Kenneth  Dho- 
ruv,  should'  be  found  plotting  against  your  comrade? 
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how  are  we  to  trust  to  your  g^uidance,  or  your  tale?" 
The  young  man  blushed — hesitated — coloured  deeply; 
then  entreatinsr  the  two  gentlemen  and  Maccombich  to 
so  apart  with  him  for  a  little,  he  epoke  to  them  as  fol- 
Tows: — 

"There's  no  time  for  nonsense  now;  I  have  long  been 
courting  dark-eyed  Mary,  the  daughter  ol'biack  Kenneth: 
it's  that  that  made  me  follow  him  so  long.  He  was  weel 
contented  wi'  me  for  a  while,  but  since  that  very  day 
w^hen  ye  beset  him  in  Glen  Shiichard,  Kenneth's  no' 
been  himsel'.  He  curses  ^nd  abuses  his  daughter  and 
mysel',  and  swears  we  seek  his  ruin,  and  that  he'll  be 
our  deaths.  I  wudna  muckle  mind  his  anger  at  mysel' 
maybe,  but  the  puir  lassie's  in  his  hands,  and  its  only 
two  days  since  I  heard  lor  certain  that  he  has  promised 
Mary  to  that  scoundrel  Paterson.  for  his  help  in  carry- 
ing off  Airdruthmore's  daughter.  And  it's  to  Holland 
that  he'll  carry  her  and  Mary  both,  for  Kenneth  will 
never  come  back  to  Scotland — the  country  wunna  bide 
him  lonorer.  This  news  put  me  mad — but  the  leddie  was 
taken  off  afore  I  heard  o'  it.  and  I  followed  him.  thinking 
to  stop  him  some  way,  till  her  friends  should  follow,  and 
then  maybe  they  might  take  Mary  out  of  his  hands  as 
weel  as  Airdruthmore's  daughter;  for  Mary,  puir  thing, 
she  loves  me  weel,  an'  terribly  trij^hiened  she  is  for  her 
wild  father.  And  readily  wud  she  leave  him  to  come  an' 
follow  me.  So  I  sent  this  boy  to  see  if  his  triends  were 
after  her,  and  to  show  them  the  way,  but  I  discharged 
him  for  telling  wiio  sent  him;  for  I  was  feared  ye  wud 
think  a  follower  of  black  Kenneth's  cudna  be  without  an 
evil  design  towards  you,  and  that  therefore  ye  wudna 
follow  him;  this  is  the  truth,  an'  I'm  ready  to  swear  to 
it,  and  if  J'm  a  villain  or  a  liar,  I'm  in  your  hands  to  do 
as  ye  like  wi'  me." 

But  the  doubts  both  of  Tresham  and  Glenvallich  had 
been  removed  by  the  internal  evidence  of  truth  which 
the  young  man's  statement  contained,  and  the  forester 
remarked,  "that  Black  Kenneth  was  such  a  villain,  that 
he  shudna  wonder  if  he  murdered  his  daughter  as  he  had 
done  others  afore  her;"  and  the  sigh  which  breathed 
trom  Maccombich's  lips  as  he  spoke,  proved  sufficiently 
whither  his  thoughts  had  flown  at  the  moment. 

"But  what  force  may  Black  Kenneth  have  within?" 
inquired  Glenvallich. 

"I  canna  just  say  what  men  there  may  be  in  the  ve- 
shall.  sir,''  said  Eachan,  "but  there  used  na  to  be  aboove 
a  dozen  or  fifteen;  an'  I'm  thinking  they'll  be  more  for 
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taking  care  o'  themselves  than  meddling"  wi'  you,  if  ye'll 
only  let  them  be — an'  for  Kenneth,  he  has  na  passing 
five  lads  wi'  himsel'. — Ou,  they'll  never  stand  afore  you, 
sir." 

"By  my  word!  but  these  are  heavy  odds  though,"  said 
Glenvallich,  musing;  "we  must  venture  it,  1  beheve, 
nevertheless?" 

"Certainly,"  said  Tresham,  firmly;  "besides,  fighting 
is  not  these  fellows^  trade — they  don't  love  it;  and  I  dare 
say,  if  we  don't  meddle  with  their  stuff' they  won't  inter- 
fere in  the  fray;  but  how  ara'we  to  get  at  them?" 

"Ou,  there's  a  way  that  I'll  show  you,  that  'ill  tak'you 
right  doun  behind  the  bothy  itsel'.  They'll  be  landing 
the  goods  e'en  now,  and  maybe  we'll  get  her  off  'ore  the 
rest  ken  a  word  about  it." 

The  business  now  assumed  a  serious  shape:  a  short 
consultation  was  held  to  determine  how  to  make  the 
most  of  their  own  means  and  ibrce.  Glenvallich  said  a 
few  words  to  his  people,  and  Tresham  was  neither 
sparing  of  exhortations  or  promises  of  reward  to  those 
who  should  acquit  themselves  like  men.  In  a  few  mi- 
nutes every  one  had  got  his  orders,  and  the  party  moved 
onwards  to  the  scene  of  action.  The  forester,  now  ex- 
cited to  the  utmost,  like  the  war-horse  w^ho  snuffs  the 
battle  from  afar,  took  the  lead,  as  was  his  wont,  imme- 
diately behind  the  two  gentleman,  the  rest  followed,  and 
guided  by  Eachan,  proceeded  down  the  hill. 

Having  reached  the  promonton',  or  mull,  they  enter- 
ed a  ravine,  which,  as  Eachan  informed  them,  debouch- 
ed behind  the  hut,  and  which  served  perfectly  to  shelter 
them  from  the  view  of  all  who  v/ere  in  the  cove.  When 
they  had  in  this  manner  attained  a  pretty  close  vicinity 
to  the  place,  Eachan  with  the  two  gentlernen  and  Dun- 
can, went  Ibrward  to  maketlieir  observations.  Creep- 
ing forward  with  the  same  stealthy  caution  as  il'they  had 
been  stalking  deer,  they  reached  a  ledge  of  rock,  over 
which  they  leaned,  and  saw  beneath,  but  still  at  a  consi- 
derable distance,  the  crew  of  the  lugger  busily  engaged 
in  unloading  the  vessel,  which  was  almost  hisrh  and  dry, 
of  a  number  of  casks  and  packages  which  tliey  carried 
up  the  beach,  and  bestowed,  as  it  seemed,  in  various 
holes  and  hollows  in  the  face  of  the  rock.  "Are  there 
any  of  the  men  in  the  hut  itself. <?  said  Glenv^allich. 

"I  can't  tell  that,"  replied  Eachan,  but  I'm  sure  that 
Airdruthmore's  daughter,  and  my  poor  Mary,  are 
there." 

"Then,  Charles,"  said  Tresham,  whose  impatience 
was  becoming  uncontrollable,  "my  voice  is  for  making  a 
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rush  at  once  upon  the  hut — breaking  it  open  and  seizing 
upon  leabelie — if  once  we  get  hold  of  her  the  game  is  in 
our  own  hands—you'll  see  they  won't  attempt  to  molest 
us;  the  fellows,  aaring  though  the^  may  be,  won't  back 
the  black  ruffian  against  persons  of  our  appearance;  at 
all  events,  the  surprise  will  do  wonders;  an  enemy  sur- 
prised is  always  more  than  half  beaten.  We  should  do 
it  at  once  too.  before  the  lads  cool — they  need  not  know 
that  there's  a  l^ew  more  of  them  than  of  us — it  would  only 
be  discouraging  them  uselessly — what  say  you?" 

I  believe  it  may  be  our  best  chance,  though  a  despe- 
rate one  it  is:  confoundedly  unlucky  that  the  lugger 
should  be  here.  Negocialion  would  be  useless — and  at 
all  events  we  should  negociate  to  better  advantage  after 
a  successful  brush.  Let  you  and  I,  Tresham.  with  Ea- 
chan  here,  dash  in  for  the  hut.  Duncan  and  the  rest 
must  show  face  to  those  without,  and  defend  our  rear."' 

"Agreed— and  now  for  it." 

Creeping  back  to  their  men,  they  explained,  in  a  few 
words,  what  was  to  be  done,  and  receiving  from  them  an 
unanimous  assurance  of  determination  and  devotion, 
they  marched  silently  down  the  ravine.  The  hut  was 
a  little  black  shealing,  formed  of  stones,  wrecked  wood, 
and  heather  turf,  sheltered  on  three  sides  by  the  forma- 
tion of  the  place  in  w^iich  it  stood,  but  the  door  unfor- 
tunately opened  towards  the  sea,  and  there  was  no  other 
mode  of  entrance.  Thus  when  they  had  reached  the 
rear  of  the  bothy  under  cover,  there  was  nothing  for  it 
but  to  make  a  sudden  rush  round  to  the  door,  in  full  view 
of  all  the  lugger's  people,  as  they  were  busily  at  work 
landing  her  cargo.  Accordingly,  repeating  their  orders 
to  Maccombich,  to  cover  their  rear  with  the  bulk  of  the 
party  when  they  should  have  entered,  they  formed  in 
two  divisions,  and  mustering  their  breath  for  the  strug- 
gle, passed  rapidly  round,  and  Tresham  and  Glenvallich, 
with  their  fowling-pieces  in  their  hands,  and  pistols  in 
their  belts,  made  at  once  for  the  door  of  the  hut.  Unfor- 
tunately, just  as  they  executed  this  movement,  a  large 
fierce  dog,  which  had  already  growled  repeatedly,  flew 
furiously  out,  barking  loudly  enough  to  have  alarmed 
the  seven  sleepers  themselves  had  they  been  there.  "To 
the  devil  with  the  doug!"  exclaimed  one  of  the  men,  and 
aiming  a  heavy  blow  at  the  animal,  he  sent  it  sprawling 
and  sorely  wounded  to  a  distance.  But  the  mischief  was 
already  done.  Two  men  who  sat  within  the  door, 
roused  by  the  alarm,  started  up  and  faced  the  two 
friends  as  they  reached  the  entrance,  while  those  of  the 
crew  who  were  nearest,  seized  such  arras  as  came  to 
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hand,  and  ran  to  repel  what  they  doubtless  conceived  to 
be  an  attack  of  their  enemies  the  Excise." 

"Stand  your  ground,  Maccombich,  and  leave  us  alone 
to  deal  with  these,"  shouted  Glenvallich.  "Now  my 
lads,"  continued  he,  addressing  the  two  guards,  "all  we 
want  is  the  lady,  and  her  we  will  have — give  place  and 
no  one  will  molest  you  or  any  thing  you  have." 

"Bl— St  your  eyes,  keep  otf  and  be  d — d  to  you! — keep 
off,  will  you,  if  you  don't  want  a  bullet  through  your  guts 
— what,  you  won't?  then  d — n  you  take  it!"  his  pistol  was 
rapidly  levelled,  but  the  muzzle  struck  up  by  Eachan's 
cudgel,  sent  its  contents  harmlessly  into  the  air,  while  a 
blow  from  the  butt  of  Glenvallich's  rifle  brought  the  fel- 
low senseless  to  the  ground.  Tresham.  still  more  eager, 
had  not  waited  the  assault,  but  running  in  upon  the  rul- 
fian  opposed  to  him,  threw  his  whole  weight  upon  the 
man,,  whi^e  in  the  act  of  drawing  his  pistol.  The  shock 
bore  him  to  the  ground,  and  rushing  past  him,  the  young 
Englishman  broke  into  the  interior  of  the  hut. 

"Isabellel  dearest  Isabelle!"  he  cried,  "we  are  here — 
you  are  saved!"'  In  the  dark  atmosphere  of  the  place,  he 
could  but  just  distinguish  two  figures  whom  he  took  to  be 
females — but  the  shriek  of  joy  which  burst  from  one  of 
them,  was  uttered  in  a  voice  which  was  not  to  be  mis- 
taken— and  in  another  moment  the  plaided  and  muffled 
form  of  Isabelle  Stewart  was  in  his  arms! 

In  the  meantime  the  combat  raged  hot  and  fierce  with- 
out. Amon^  the  first  to  catch  the  alarm,  and  to  run  to 
oppose  the  invaders,  was  black  Kenneth  himself  He 
had  not  yet  laid  his  arms  aside,  and  catching  up  his  for- 
midable broad-sword  he  rushed  towards  the  hut.  "Keep 
off!— keep  oii— I  bid  ye!"  roared  Maccombich,  bringing 
his  musket  to  the  recover  as  they  came  on.  "Let  us 
alone  and  we'll  no' trouble  you;  we  only  want  the  leddy, 
an'  her  we  will  have,  if  it  cost  us  our  heart's  blood!" 

On  hearing  these  words,  the  crew  of  the  smuggler 
seemed  disposed  to  parley^  "By  the  soul  of  my  Huher, 
but  ye'll  catch  it  this  time,  if  ye  are  for  that  work,"'  ejacu- 
lated Kenneth,  grinding  his  teeth  wi(h  rage;  "on  lads, 
on — better  lose  the  lugger  than  lose  what's  in  that  bothy 
— she's  woi'th  her  weight  in  gold  to  you,  men; — on — and 
send  these  chaps  to  the  devil!" 

"At  your  peril,  then,"  shouted  Maccombich;  "you, 
Paterson,ye  ken  me — it 'ill  no' be  bairns' play  this — think 
lad— there's  mavbe  as  muckle  gold  on  this  side  as  on  yon, 
and  some  hard  blows  too,  if  ye  dinna  mind'— so  keep  the 
lads  off." 

There  was  a  momentary  pause,  and  a  murmur  like  the 
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eilent  muttering  of  the  thunder-cloud  before  it  bursts; 
but  the  demon  of  mischief  was  abroad.  Black  Kenneth 
stormed,  upbraided,  and  promised;  and  Paterson  roared 
and  taunted  them  in  Dutch — they  rallied,  closed  and  ad- 
vanced. 

"On  them,  boys! — cleave  the  skulls  of  the  bloody  ex- 
cisemen!" thundered  Kenneth;  and  whirling  his  sword 
over  his  head,  he  sprung  towards  the  forester. 

"Thannumundiaoul,  take  it  then,"  muttered  Duncan, 
as  he  fired  his  piece  at  his  adversary.  "Stand  fast,  lads, 
an'  give  it  to  them — mind  who  ye're  fechting  for." 

But  ihe  ball  of  Duncan  seemed  for  once  to  have  miss- 
ed its  aim;  for  Kenneth  never  halted  nor  stayed  till  with- 
in sword's  length  of  the  forester,  whom  he  attacked  with 
the  fellest  fury,  almost  before  he  was  prepared  to  receive 
the  assault.  Clubbing  his  srun,  however,  Duncan  de- 
fended himself  with  ---o  mucli  agility,  that  no  stroke  of 
his  anta«ronist  could  take  fatal  efi'ect;  and  by  some  un- 
lucky twist,  his  sword  coming  in  contact  with  the  heavy 
butt,  snapped  right  at  the  hilt,  leaving  the  smuggler  un- 
armed, and  at  the  mercy  of  his  opponent.  But  it  seemed 
as  if  the  triumph  of  courage  and  address  was  ever  to  be 
frustrated  in  poor  Maccombich's  case,  by  the  paralyz- 
ing spell  of  superstitious  weakness,  and  that  the  hour  of 
victory  was  doomed  to  be  also  that  of  danger.  At  this 
critical  moment,  Tresham  ran  out  of  the  hut,  bearing 
Isabelle  in  his  arms,  and  followed  almost  mechanically  by 
Mary,  the  daughter  of  Kenneth  Dhoruv.  But  as  she 
rushed  from  the  door,  bewildered  with  terror  and  confu- 
sion, her  eyes  fell  upon  the  person  of  her  father,  already 
bleeding,  and  threatened  by  the  forester's  uplifted  wea- 
pon. Filial  duty,  if  not  affection,  was  roused  and  once 
more  she  rushed  between  the  combatants,  throwing  her 
arms  around  her  father,  and  calling  aloud  for  "mercy! 
mercy!"  The  effect  upon  the  forester  was  instantaneous: 
dropping  his  weapon,  he  struck  his  hands  upon  his  fore- 
head. "God  of  heaven!  it's  her,  and  for  the  third  time!" 
he  exclaimed.  "O  May,  May!  it  was  for  you  only  I 
wished  to  live,  an'  for  you  I'm  content  to  die!" 

"Die,  then,  fool  and  coward!  it 's  what  you  're  long 
been  working  for!"  uttered  Kenneth  Dhoruv,  in  a  voice 
hoarse  with  wrath,  as,  shaking  his  daughter  from  her 
hold,  and  drawing  a  pistol  from  his  belt,  he  fired  at  the 
forester  with  deliberate  aim. — With  one  convulsive 
shriek,  the  unfortunate  Maccombich  pprang  into  the  air. 
and  dropped  at  the  feet  of  his  murderer. 

But  the  murder  remained  not  long  unavenered.    The 
0  2 
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fierceness  of  the  conflict  between  these  two  champions, 
together  with  the  singular  and  touching  incident  which 
proved  so  fatal  to  poor  Maccombich,  had  occasioned  a 
partial  suspension  of  the  general  action,  and  many  of  the 
combatants  stood  motionless  gazing  on  the  principal 
actors  in  the  scene.  But  when  Kenny,  the  under  keep- 
er, who  stood  close  by  the  forester,  saw  the  unexpected 
fate  of  his  comrade,  and  the  cold-blooded  atrocity  with 
which  the  deed  was  perpetrated,  he  uttered  but  one  deep 
and  fearful  curse,  and,  lifting  his  cutlass,  with  steady 
and  determined  aim,  before  any  one  could  interpose, 
brought  it  sheer  down  upon  the  head  of  the  smuggler, 
who,  hampered  and  unguarded,  could  make  no  resist- 
ance, and  I'ell  desperately  wounded  into  ihe  arms  of  his 
daughter.  This  was  the  signal  for  a  recommencement 
of  the  fight.  The  smugglers  crowded  up  from  the  ves- 
sel in  overpowering  numbers;  a  p^rt  of  them  attacked 
Kenny  and  his  companions,  while  others  surrounded 
Tresham,  who  was  endeavouring  to  free  Isabelle  from 
her  trammels,  in  order  to  render  her  more  fit  for  flight. 
Glenv^allicli  and  Eachan  having  covered  the  retreat  of 
the  females  from  the  hut,  were  addressing  themselves 
to  assist  their  men;  who.  now  hard  pressed,  and  several 
of  them  already  hurt,  were  falling  back  before  the  smug- 
glers. 

So  furiouslv  were  the  parties  engaged,  that  the  tramp- 
ling of  many  feet  proceeding  from  a  body  of  men  who  is- 
sued from  the  ravine  behind  the  hut,  was  unheard;  nor 
was  their  approach  perceived,  until  a  voice  thundered 
out,  "On  them,  boys! — close  with  them!— cut  them  oft" 
from  their  boats!"  And  Gienvallich.  turning  his  head, 
perceived  a  party  of  some  five-and-twenty  or  thirty 
armed  men  clad  in  blue  jackets  and  glazed  hats,  and 
headed  by  an  officer  in  naval  uniform,  running  towards 
them  at  speed. 

"Halloo,  fellows!  down  with  your  swords,  ye  scoun- 
drels! What,  fighting  among  yourselves— and  about  a 
wench,  too!  Let  go  the  woman,  you  rascals!"  and  aiming 
a  stroke  of  his  cutlass  at  one  of  the  fellows,  who  had  al- 
ready stunned  Tresham  with  a  blow,  and  was  dragging 
Isabelle  away,  he  prostrated  him  at  his  feet.  The  rest 
of  his  party  had  now  closed  in,  and  were  driving  the 
smugglers  before  them  towards  the  shore;  but  their  offi- 
cer stopped  to  assist  Isabelle,  who,  deprived  of  Tre- 
sham's  assistance,  had  also  sunk  upon  the  ground. 
"What  have  we  here?"  said  he;  "this  woman  can't  sure- 
ly belong  to  them." 

"William!— O  heavens!  dearest  William!— Can  it  be?" 
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exclaimed  Isabelle,  looking  up,  and  stretching  out  her 
arms  towards  the  young  man. 

''Almighty  God!— my  ftister!"  was  the  reply.  And  on 
this  strange  field  of  battle,  under  circumstances  so  ex- 
traordinary,—far  from  their  home  and  all  familiar  ob- 
jects,—did  the  brother  and  the  sister,  after  a  separation 
of  many  years,  thus  meet  and  embrace! 


CHAPTER  Xn. 

Fleet  foot  in  the  corrie! 
Sage  counsel  in  cumber! 
Red  hand  in  the  forray! 
How  .sound  i.s  ihy  slumber! 

Tin:  fight  was  ended— and  the  providential  interference 
of  the  young  sailor  and  his  party  iriay  be  explained  in  a 
few  words.  A  frigate,  returning  from  the  Baltic  station, 
had  seen  and  given  chase  to  a  suspicious-looking  lugger, 
which  had  escaped  her  on  the  |>receding  night.  An  old 
seaman  on  board,  however,  once  a  smuggler  on  this 
coast,  recommended  a  search  in  Loch  Mouneard,  volun- 
teering to  gui^le  the  party.  Three  boats  were  ordered 
to  this  service:  at  the  guide's  suggestion,  one  of  the 
crews  were  landed  in  order  to  cut  off  the  retreat  of  the 
smus'L'lers  to  the  interior,  while  the  other  two  proceeded 
up  the  loch.  Lieutenant  Stewart,  who  had  charce  of 
the  enterprise,  chose  to  take  the  former  part  of  it  uj»on 
himself.  The  result  has  been  described.  The  two  re- 
maining boats,  having  rounded  the  point  of  the  Mull  of 
Borda,  pulled  up  to  the  lugger  as  she  lay  helpless  and 
aground,  while  the  crew  was  attacked  by  their  comrades 
on  the  land  side.  Resistance  was  vain,  and  soon  utterly 
ceased;  and  there  remained  but  to  examine  the  state  of 
the  field. 

Of  the  smugglers,  two  rnen  were  killed  outright,  and 
many  were  wounded  more  or  less  severely;  but  of  all 
who  had  sufiered  in  the  fray,  there  were  none  found  in 
ro  desperate  a  plight  as  the  chief  of  the  smujrirlers,  black 
Kenneth  Uhornv,  and  the  brave  but  unfortunate  Dun- 
can Maccoaibich. 

ISfo  sooner  had  the  fate  of  the  da^'  been  decided,  than 
Glenvallich,  alarmed  at  not  obse'rvmg  (he  norlly  form  of 
Duncan  among  those  who  rallied  round  him,  went  to- 
wards the  hut,  near  the  door  of  which  Kenny  was  already 
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lamenting  over  his  friend.  The  glazing  eye  of  the  forest- 
er was  fixed  in  ghastly  vacancy  on  the  countenance  of 
his  comrade,  who  on  his  side  was  lavishing  expressions 
of  the  most  earnest  affection  on  the  dying  man,  and  en- 
deavouring to  recall  him  to  consciousness  by  the  tender- 
est  and  most  endearing  attentions.  Dreadfully  shocked 
at  the  catastrophe,  Glenvallich  had  the  body  of  the  fo- 
rester supported  on  the  spot  where  it  lay,  and  was  pro- 
ceeding to  examine  his  wound,  when  young  Stewart, 
who  had  left  his  sister  in.the  care  of  Tresham,  and  was 
looking  about  to  see  what  duty  pressed  most,  came  up  to 
the  spot.  "Aye,"  observed  the  young  lieutenant,  too 
much  accustomed  to  such  scenes,  to  Be  greatly  moved 
by  them,  "I  see  that  poor  fellow  has  lost  the  number  of 
his  mess — he's  gone,  I  fancy." 

"God  forbidi"  said  Glenvallich;  "he  is  a  good  and 
faithful  servant.  I  should  be  much  shocked  to  think  his 
hurt  so  bad." 

"I  'm  afraid  it  couldn't  well  be  worse,"  replied  Stew- 
art, eyeing  the  small  red  orifice,  which,  surrounded  by  a 
shght  blue  circle,  appeared  towards  the  right  side  of  the 
breast;  "bat  there's  a  surgeon's  mate  in  one  of  the  boats, 
that  will  tell  you  more  about  it.  Hey,  you,  Evans!" 
cried  he  to  a  seaman  who  was  passing,  "send  Mr. 
Thompson  here." 

The  surgeon's  mate  came,  cast  his  eyes  upon  the 
wound,  looked  grave,  thrust  the  fore-finger  of  his  ri^ht 
hand  with  perfect  composure  into  the  deceitful  opening 
— shook  his  head — drew  a  silver  probe  from  a  tattered, 
business-like  pocket  case  of  instruments — plunged  it  far, 
far  into  the  unfortunate  forester's  body — watched  its  di- 
rection— coolly  returned  it  to  its  case— and  then  said, 
"Sir,  the  man  is  gone,  past  cure  in  this  world — sorry  I 
can  do  no  good." 

But  the  probing  of  his  wound  had  in  some  degree  re- 
called the  slumbering  vitality  of  the  poor  forester:  a  qui- 
vering movement  pervaded  his  limbs,  and  his  eyes  re- 
covered somewhat  of  animation. 

''We  may  give  him  a  drop  of  a  cordial,"  observed  the 
surgeon;  "it  may  revive  him  for  awhile,  but  he  cannot 
recov^er.  See,  there  is  no  outward  flow  of  blood,  but 
there's  internal  hemorrhage.    It  must  soon  choak  him."' 

Accordingly  the  cordial  was  administered,  and  the  un- 
fortunate Maccombich  soon  began  to  gaze  wildly  around 
him. 

"Where  am  I?"  asked  he,  in  Gaelic;— then  observing 
his  master,  who  was  kneeling  beside  him,  with  looks  of 
extreme  concern:  "What  ails  your  honour?''  said  he, 
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'"where  are  they  all?  Kenny? — stop — I  mind — I  dinna 
ken  what's  come  ow'r  me."  And  as  he  attempted  to  lift 
his  hand  to  his  brow,  he  stopped,  perplexed  by  his  own 
unaccountable  sensations;  for  the  internal  bleeding  was 
already  fast  depriving  him  of  strength.  At  length  his 
bewildered  senses  appeared  to  clear  a  little.  "O — 1  mind 
— I  mind  noo,'"'— he  shuddered  violently.  "Aye,  it  was 
herseP;  and  for  the  third  time,  too.  Ah,  your  honour 
wunna  laugh  at  me  noo!"  said  he,  with  a  smile,  which 
the  sinking  of  his  features  rendered  ghastly. 

'"Laugh  at  you,  my  poor  I'ellow;  God  knows  how  dis- 
tressed I  am  at  this — but  keep  a  good  heart — you  will  do 
well  jet,  I  trust." 

■"Ao;  never,  your  honour;  never — there's  a  feeling 
here,  that  tells  me  I'll  never  stir  from  this  bit  in  life. 
Never  more  will  I  follow  your  honour  to  hill  or  forest,  or 
show  yoLi  the  track  o"  a  deer!  But  the  forest  '11  be  there, 
and  the  bonny  dun  deer;  an'  ye'll  keep  up  my  bit  bothy, 
your  honour, — an'  Kenny  there — where's  Kenny?  he's 
the  best  lad  ye  can  hae  to  put  in  in't;  he's  a  srood,  kind, 
honest  lad!"  Poor  Kenny,  already  weeping  like  a  child, 
now  lost  all  command  of  himself,  and  sobbed  aloud. 
"Dinna.  dinna  tak'  on  so,  man,"  said  Duncan,  feeling  for 
the  hand  that  was  now  engaged  in  supporting  the  sink- 
ing form.  "It's  better  as  it  is — it's  the  Lord's  will!  an'  it 
was  her  will  too.  I  didna  think  she  wud  have  hated  me 
in  the  grave!" 

"But  my  good  Maccombich,  believe  me  that  she  whom 
vou  saw  was  none  other  than  the  daughter  of  that  same 
black  Kenneth,  that  wounded  you  so  foully." 

"Aye.  your  honour's  very  good — but " 

"Well;  but  Duncan,  if  I  should  bring  her  this  moment 
before  you,  would  you  be  convinced?''  asked  Glenyallich, 
anxious  to  soothe  the  last  moments  of  his  faithful  ser- 
vant. "Do  not  persist  in  maintaining  that  unfortunate 
fancy  against  reason  and  fact.     Shall  I  bring  her?" 

"Bring  May! — bring  May  Macivor!  your  honour?" 
muttered  the  forester,  whose  senses  always  somewhat 
astray  upon  that  subject,  were  now  wandering  under  the 
induence  of  approaching  dissolution. 

"No;  not  May  Macivor,  but  Mary,  Kenneth's  daugh- 
ter." 

"Weel — wcel,  your  honour!"  said  he,  with  a  siffh  of 
exhaustion;  and  Glenvallich  immediately  went  to  fetch 
the  poor  girl. 

He  found  her  weeping  over  her  father,  who  was  in 
little  better  state  than  the  enemy  he  had  so  ungenerous- 
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\y  slain;  but  supported  by  her  lover,  Eachan,  she  was 
persuaded,  at  the  instance  of  Glenvallich,  to  repair  to 
the  forester's  side.  Pain  and  lassitude,  and  that  fright- 
I'ul  sense  ofoppression,  which  is  always  the  consequence 
of  internal  bleeding-,  was  weighing  heavily  on  poor  Mac- 
combich,  who  had  already  closed  his  eyes,  and  only  now 
and  then  called  for  drink.  At  the  sound  of  his  master's 
voice,  he  once  more  opened  them,  and  their  dull  gaze 
fell  upon  the  figure  of  Mary,  who  stood  shuddering  at 
the  spectacle.  A  sudden  gleam  of  brilliancy  and  intelli- 
gence illuminated  the  fast-glazing  orbs,  and  lighted  up 
liis  pallid  features,  as  this  vision  caught  his  view. 

"May!  O  May!  is  't  for  me  that  ye're  crying!  an'  are 
ye  come  to  pardon  me  at  last?"  exclaimed  he,  in  faulter- 
ing  accents. 

"My  good  Maccombich,  this  is  Mary — the  girl  I  told 
you  of;  it  is  no  vision — no  May  Macivor — see,  she  is  real 
— be  satisfied  and  at  rest." 

"No  May  Macivor! — who  then?  who  can  it  be?" 

"It  is  the  daughter  of  Kenneth  Dhoruv." 

"Daughter  of  Kenneth  Dhoruv!  that's  Dougald  Do- 
rach!  O  then  as  sure  as  1  am  a  dying  man,  that  lassie's 
none  other  than  the  daughter  o'  her  who  was  once  my 
own  dear  May  Macivor!  Ochone!  dear,  dear  lassie, 
come  near  to  me:  lay  your  hand  upon  my  brow,  an'  say 
that  ye  forgie  me  in  the  name  o'  your  blessed  mother!" 

Overcome  by  the  painful  character  of  the  scene,  no 
less  than  by  her  own  peculiar  sorrows,  the  poor  girl 
shuddered,  and  was  unable  to  articulate  a  word.  Yield- 
ing to  the  influence  of  Glenvallich's  arm,  and  assisted  by 
her  own  Eachan,  she  knelt  by  the  side  of  the  forester, 
and  placed  her  trembhng  hand  upon  his  pale  and  clammy 
brow. 

"O  God  have  mercy  on  you,"  she  sobbed  out,  "an' 
bless  vou,  for  blessing  my  poor,  poor  mother;  it's  the 
first  blessing  ever  her  child  heard  called  upon  her  head!" 

"An'  may  the  Almighty,  in  whose  presence  I  most  be 
afore  an  hour  be  past,  bless  an'  protect  yourseP,  darling; 
is  the  prayer  o'  a  dying  man!  but  where  is  she  gone?— 
rise  me  up,  Kennv,  man,  I  canna  see  a  styme?  Where's 
Macgilliecullach?  Where's  Mr.  Tresham?" 

"Here,  my  good  Maccombich,"  said  Glenvallich;  "and 
here's  Mr.  Tresham  coming; — is  there  any  thing  I  could 
do  for  you  to  make  your  mind  easy?" 

"O  sir,  you  have  been  a  kind  maister  to  me— a  thrift- 
less foolish  lad  like  mysel'.  An'  I  canna — I  shudna  be 
troubling  your  honour;  but  O,  if  this  miserable  body  cud 
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but  rest  in  kenn'd  ground!  Icannathole  laying:  my  bones 
in  a  strange  country;  O,  if  I  cud  but  lie  in  the  bonnie 
Glen  Orree!" 

"It  shall  be  done,  my  fjood  fellow,  it  shall  be^done;  set 
your  mind  at  rest."' 

"Aye,  blessings  on  you;  blessings  on  you;  an' — an' 
aside  May — May's  friends  wi'  me  noo — she  wunna  scorn 
me  or  frown  on  me  noo." 

"I  promise  you  it  shall  be  so,  Maccombich,"  said  Glen- 
vallich,  in  accents  disturbed  by  grief,  and  grasping  the 
hard  hand  of  his  servant.  A  faint  pressure  was  the  only 
reply. 

At  rhis  moment  Tresham,  who  after  recovering  from 
the  effects  of  his  blow,  had  till  then  been  occupied  with 
Isabelle,  and  who  had  sought  to  withdraw  her  attention 
from  the  painful  scenes  around  her,  came  up  at  the  call 
of  Glenvallich.  just  in  time  to  ^et  a  last  look  at  his  hum- 
ble friend;  and  dreadfully  shocked  he  was  to  remark  the 
unerring  tokens  of  death  upon  the  countenance  of  one 
whom  he  so  highly  regarded.  To  his  anxious  inquiries, 
and  expressions  of  pamful  sympathy,  Maccombich  was 
by  that  time  almost  insensible.  The  well-known  voice, 
however,  caught  the  ear  of  the  dying  man;  although  his 
glazed  eyes  sought  in  vain  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  hi.«3 
young  favourite. 

"Ye  have  gotten  her  back,  Mr.  Tresham?  we  saved 
her,  after  all;  thon  black  villain  was  na  able — But  I  can- 
na  see  you — my  een's  a'  dark  noo.  God's  blessing  on  you 
both!  I  e'll  may  be  mind  o'  Maccombich  whiles,  when 
ye're  in  the  hill  after  the  deer!" 

The  last  words  were  faint  and  scarcely  audible:  a  deep 
convulsive  shudder  now  seized  him;  the  blood,  wnich  the 
failing  strength  of  the  wounded  man  prevented  him  from 
bringing  up,  now  fast  filled  up  the  chest — he  gasped  for 
breath. 

"Glenvallich!"  he  muttered   inarticulately,    "O  God 

!"    A  few  words  in  Gaelic,  scarcely  distinguishable, 

succeeded.  The  shudder  of  death  for  a  moment  agitat- 
ed the  limbs — that  fearful  sound  which  announces  disso- 
lution, was  heard  in  the  throat — and  the  soul  of  the  brave 
and  faithful  Maccombich  returned  to  him  who  crave  it! 

"May  God  have  mercy  on  him,  and  pardon  all  his  sine! 
exclaimed  Glenvallich,  reverently,  as  with  hisownhand 
he  closed  the  eyes  of  his  old  and  trusty  servant.  And 
for  some  moments  not  a  word  was  spoken.  But  the 
sounds  of  honest  grief  which  burst  from  one  and  all  of 
those  who  had  formed  a  group  around  the  body,  attested 
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how  much  they  had  loved  and  regarded  the  kind,  the  art-» 
less,  and  true-hearted  forester. 

We  have  no  desire  to  disgust  our  readers,  by  contrast- 
ing the  death  scene  of  the  good  and  faithful  servant, 
which  we  have  faintly  attempted  to  sketch,  with  that  of 
the  hardened  ruffian,  which  was  passing  at  the  same  time 
within  the  distance  of  but  a  i'ew  yards. 

The  stern,  daring,  obdurate  character  of  Kenneth 
"Dhoruv  was  remarkably  illustrated  in  the  last  act  of  his 
lawless  life.  Resolved  to  carry  through  his  desperate 
enterprise,  he  would  have  persevered  had  it  cost  the 
blood  of  all  his  opponents  to  do  so;  a  conduct  singularly 
contrasted  with  that  of  his  more  generous  adversary, 
who  refrained  until  the  last  from  striking  the  blow,  and 
when  at  length,  in  self  defence,  he  forced  himself  to  do 
so,  it  was  with  a  hesitation  and  reluctance,  which  in  the 
end  proved  fatal  to  himself;  for  the  ball  of  the  forester, 
unerring  on  other  occasions,  only  wounded  his  antago- 
nist, at  a  moment  when  life,  perhaps,  depended  on  the 
chance;  and  when  a  more  relentless  feeling  might  with 
equal  certainl}^  have  sent  it  through  his  heart.  Kenneth, 
wounded  in  the  thighs  received  the  shot  without  flinch- 
ing; and  so  firm  anB  resolute  did  his  step  continue,  that 
none  believed  him  hurt.  But  Kenny's  blow  had  been 
dealt  with  too  good  a  will  to  fail  of  its  etJ'ect.  The  skull 
had  been  penetrated,  and  part  of  its  substance  carried 
oft",  together  with  a  fearful  mass  of  muscle,  so  that,  one 
side  of  the  face  was  desperately  injured.  The  swelling^ 
which  instantly  supervened  completed  theghastliness  of 
the  spectacle,  and  in  this  condition  did  the  unhappy  man 
lay,  imprecating  curses  on  all  who  approached,  and  still 
making  frantic  efforts  to  rise,  until  the  stupor  consequent 
upon  the  nature  of  his  wound,  rendered  him  as  torpid  as 
he  had  at  first  been  furious.  His  ill-fated  daughter  never 
left  liim,  and  continued  to  lavish  on  him  those  pious  at- 
tentions, which  as  his  child  it  was  her  duty  to  bestow, 
but  which  he  as  a  father  had  but  little  merited  at  her 
hands.  His  death,  which  did  not  take  place  until  mid- 
night, released  her  from  her  painlul  duty,  and  consigned 
her  to  the  only  fitting  protection  she  could  for  the  time 
receive— the  company  and  humane  attentions  of  Isabelle 
Stewart. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

FEMALE     FORTITUDE. 

Ruffian,  let  go  that  rude,  uncivil  touch! 

And  what  had  been  the  emotions,  what  the  suHierinps 
ot'  Isabella,  during  the  succession  of  painful  and  trying- 
scenes,  which  it  had  been  her  lot  to  witness  in  the  lapse 
of  the  few  preceding  days — the  nature  of  these  scenes 
may  be  imagined  by  our  readers,  but  it  seems  due  to  the 
courage  ana  constancy  of  the  young  lady,  concisely  to 
describe  them. 

On  that  eventful  afternoon,  when,  summoned  by  a 
false  message  of  alarm  to  the  presence  of  her  sick  nurse, 
Isabelle  hurried  towards  the  cottage,  she  had  reached 
the  verge  of  the  wood  above  the  dell,  void  of  all  suspi- 
cion, and  thinking  only  of  the  scene  she  w^as  about  to 
encounter,  when  startled  by  a  rustling  in  the  sere  under- 
wood, she  turned  her  head  and  saw  two  men  advancing 
rapidly  towards  her.  So  near  had  they  approached  be- 
fore she  was  aware  of  their  purpose,  that  only  the  one 
loud  shriek,  which  had  conveyed  the  truth  to  Elsie  had 
time  to  pass  her  lips,  ere  she  was  seized,  a  plaid  cast 
over  her  head,  and,  being  lifted  from  the  ground,  she 
was  rapidly  hurried  away  through  the  bushes.  In  less 
than  three  minutes  she  felt  herself  lifted  upon  the  back 
of  an  animal,  on  which  she  was  held  by  one  man  while 
another  led  it  alon^.  The  few  words  which  passed  were 
in  Gaelic,  and  in  w'hispers,  and  Isabelle,  even  when  she 
recovered  that  presence  of  mind  which  so  unexpected 
an  event  had  for  the  moment  deprived  her  of,  found  her- 
self muffled  even  to  the  hazard  of  stifling,  in  the  wrap- 
pings which  enveloped  her,  so  that  all  attempts  at  es- 
cape or  complaint  were  alike  hopeless  and  disregarded. 

For  more  than  half  an  hour  was  she  subjected  to  this 
painful  and  rapid  progress,  when  the  men  who  attended 
her  halted:  she  was  iTtted  from  the  horse  and  found  her- 
self standing  upon  dry  heather.  The  plaid  was  unbound, 
and  the  deep  voice  ol  one  of  the  rulfians  threatened  her 
with  instant  death  should  she  ofi'er  either  to  resist  or 
exclaim. 

"I  do  not  fear  you,  fellows,"'  said  Isabelle;  "you  dare 
not  hurt  me— the  hand  of  the  law  is  over  your  heads, 
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ajid  the  arm  of  God  is  over  mine!  set  me  free,  I  command 
you,  or  proceed  at  your  peril." 

The  barking  of  a  do^  at  one  time  excited  in  her  the 
hope  that  assistance  miglit  be  brought  to  her  aid,  and 
she  raised  her  voice  and  called  loudly  for  help.  So  find- 
ing her  unawed  by  their  menaces,  the  ruffians,  in  spite 
of  her  struggles,  passed  a  handkerchief  around  her 
moutii,  in  order  to  restrain  her  cries:  a  piece  of  woollen 
cloth  was  then  thrown  over  her  head,  so  as  efi'ectually 
to  muffle  her  eyes  and  prevent  her  from  observing  what 
course  they  pursued.  A  thick  blanket  or  plaid  was  also 
wound  around  her  person,  hampering  her  arms  as  com- 
pletely as  her  eyes;  and  in  this  condition  she  was  once 
more  lifted  upon  the  horse.  Another  mantle  \vas  then 
wrapped  around  her — for  it  was  obviously  their  desire 
to  protect  her  from  the  exceeding  bitterness  of  the 
weather, — and  thus  they  once  more  continued  their  way. 

The  threats  and  remonstrances  which  Isabelle  made 
use  of  during  these  proceedings,  in  hopes  of  dissuading 
or  terrifying  her  captors  from  persevering  in  their  auda- 
cious purpose,  were  utterly  disregarded  by  them,  and 
there  remained  for  her,  therefore,  but  the  resolution  to 
preserve  her  composure  and  firmness,  that  she  might 
avail  herself  of  any  accidental  occurrence  calculated  to 
favour  her  escape.  The  rumours  which  had  prevailed 
around  Airdruthmore,  and  v.-hich  had  alarmed  even  the 
judicious  Glenvallich,  were  now  explained;  nor  is  it  won- 
derful that,  under  all  circumstances,  the  suspicions  of 
Isabelle,  should  fasten  at  once  upon  the  laird  of  Bally- 
tully  and  his  crafty  uncle,  as  the  contrivers  of  this  extra- 
ordmary  outrage.  Yet,  like  others  of  the  family,  she 
felt  puzzled  to^imagine  what  good  end  they  could  pro- 
pose by  so  violent  a  measure. 

"They  cannot  hope  to  force  me  into  compliance  with 
their  terms,"  said  she  mentally;  "they  cannot  imagine 
me  so  weak  as  to  yield  to  terror  what  I  have  refused  to 
affection! — no,  I  am  not  to  be  intimidated, — they  will  find 
jne  proof  against  moral  compulsion — and  they  cannot — 
no,  they  dare  not  resort  to  violence! — it  is  not  possible 
that  this  can  long  continue — I  shall  be  missed,  followed, 
traced,  and  that  instantly; — my  father — Glenvallich — 
Tresham — yes,  Tresham — he  will  never  rest — he  will 
search  Scotland  from  sea  to  sea  till  he  discovers  me!" — 
and  the  thought  of  Tresham's  misery  when  he  should 
reach  Airdruthmore,  and  learn  his  misfortune,  gave  a 
pang  to  her  heart  which  indignation  and  astonishment 
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had  hitherto  prevented  her  from  feehng  on  her  own  ac- 
count. 

But  the  busy  restless  mind  would  still  relapse  into 
conjecture. 

"If  these  men  cannot  hope  to  terrify  me  into  compli- 
ance, nor  to  conceal  me  long  from  the  search  of  my 
friends,  what  can  be  their  motive?  what  their  inten- 
tions?"— and  then  arose  in  formidable  array  the  natural 
fears  "which  flesh  is  heir  to,"  as  her  imagination  con- 
jured up  a  host  of  dark  and  terrible  narratives, — of  per- 
sons thus  spirited  away  to  the  mad-house  or  the  convent 
— to  the  distant  or  the  foreign  prison!  It  were  vain  to 
enumerate  the  succession  of  fearlul  images  which  passed 
in  dim  and  threatening  order  through  ker  brain,  as,  after 
the  first  burst  of  indignant  excitement,  her  spirits  con- 
fessed the  power  of  external  circumstances,  and.  in  spite 
of  herself,  her  resolution  sunk  tor  awhile  under  the  influ- 
ence of  anxiety,  terror,  and  fatigue.  But  the  mind  of 
Isabelle,  powerful  and  high-toned  by  nature,  had  been 
well  regulated  by  principle  and  habit;  and  her  imagina- 
tion, although  sufficiently  vivid,  was  yet  under  thaf  due 
control  which  renders  it  useful  instead  of  dangerous  to 
its  possessor.  She  felt  the  enervating  influence  of  such 
fancies,  and  resolved  to  make  ever)^  effort  to  banish 
them  from  her  thoughts.  It  was  obvious  that,  when  a 
search  should  be  commenced,  a  single  practical  fact 
would  be  of  more  use  than  the  most  specious  specula- 
tions in  detecting  the  course  of  her  captors,  and  instead 
of  permitting  her  thouorhts  to  wander  at  large,  she  con- 
fined them  to  the  consideration  of  how  she  mi^ht  best 
aid  the  efforts  of  her  friends.  It  was  under  this  impulse 
that,  finding  it  impossible  to  disengage  any  other  part  of 
her  dress,  she  thought  of  dropping  the  shoe  which  had 
afforded  so  important  a  hint  to  her  pursuers,  and  which, 
as  she  sat  upon  the  horse,  she  found  it  easy  to  disengage 
from  her  foot. 

The  whole  evening  and  greater  part  of  the  night  did 
her  inexorable  guards  contmue  their  progress  in  spite  of 
wind  and  storm.  Fatiirue  at  length  began  to  oppress 
her  sorely;  the  fear  of  failing  enabled  her  tor  a  long  while 
to  bear  up  against  its  influence;  but  at  length,  during  the 
darkness  which  accompanied  a  stormy  gust,  her  horse 
made  a  false  step,  and  unable  to  recover  the  eflect  of  the 
jerk,  she  was  thrown  from  its  back.  Fortunately,  a 
heather  tuft  received  her,  and  prevented  her  from  sus- 
taining any  injury,  and  the  derangement  produced  by  the 
accident  enabled  her  to  articulate  a  few  sounds,  which 
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attracted  the  leader's  attention.  However  rude  and 
stern  in  his  demeanour,  the  man  had  not  as  yet  been 
guiky  of  any  piece  of  wanton  cruelty  nor  of  indelicacy 
towards  her;  and  when  Isabelle,  instead  of  making  any 
outcry,  merely  remonstrated  against  the  inordinate  fa- 
tigue to  which  they  were  subjecting  her,  and  declared 
her  inability  to  proceed  any  farther  without  some  rest,  the 
man  replied,  with  somewhat  of  a  surly  respect,  that 
■'there  was  no  rest  to  be  had  in  a  wide  muir,  but  that  if 
she  would  bear  up  for  a  matter  of  two  miles  farther,  she 
might  then  have  an  hour  or  two  to  sleep."  He  also  ad- 
justed her  mufflings  so  that  she  might  breathe  more 
freely,  and,  thus  relieved,  they  plodded  on  for  almost  a 
weary  hour,  so  tJiat  Isabehe's  strength  and  firmness 
were  almost  exhausted;  when  having  descended  into 
what  appeared  to  be  a  deep  hollow,— for  the  darkness 
permitted  not  of  vision  had  her  eyes  even  remained  free 
— she  was  lifted  from  the  jaded,  stumbling  beast,  and  soon 
found  herself  seated  on  a  hard  dry  spot,  where,  after  her 
head  was  released  from  its  bandages  and  muffles,  she 
was  informed  that  she  might  lie  down  and  rest  for 
awhile. 

Too  thankful  for  the  indulgence  to  incur  the  risk  of  for- 
feiture by  imprudence,  she  only  begged  for  a  draught  of 
water,  which  being  brought,  she  committed  her  safety 
in  a  fervent  pra3^er  to  that  all-seeing  God  to  whom  dark- 
ness and  light  are  the  same,  and  whose  power  is  as  in- 
finite as  hTs  wisdom  is  inscrutable;  and,  calmed  by  this 
act  of  devotion,  fell  into  a  profound  slumber,  from  which, 
after  a  period,  the  length  of  which  she  could  not  deter- 
mine, she  was  summoned  to  proceed  on  her  journey. 

Darkness  still  brooded  over  the  hills,  as,  mounted  on 
the  pack-saddle  which  w^as  bound  on  the  animal's  back, 
they  led  her  down  a  steep  declivity;  and,  after  a  farther 
march  of  about  three  more  weary  hours,  during  which 
she  became  aware  that  morning  had  dawned,  she  was 
once  more  released  from  her  toil  and  permitted  to  re- 
pose. 

The  rest  was  welcome,  but  sleep  did  not  now  come  so 
readily  to  visit  her.  She  was  now  in  a  species  of  bothy, 
black  as  smoke  and  soot  could  make  it;  but  further  she 
could  distinguish  nothing.  Of  her  guards,  one  alone  re- 
mained watching  at  the  door  of  the  hut.  While  rumi- 
nating thus,  it  occurred  to  her  that  she  might  at  least 
make  one  more  effort,  if  only  to  discover  what  was  intend- 
ed to  be  done  with  her;  so  summoning  her  courage,  she 
addressed  the  individual  at  the  entrance.    But  her  voice 
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only  brought  in  the  ruffian  who  appeared  to  be  chief  of 
tlie  gang,  and  whom  the  reader  will  have  recognised  as 
Kenneth  Dhoriiv.  Impatiently  and  surlily  silencing  her 
with  a  threat  that  in  case  of  contumacy  the  mumings 
should  be  replaced,  he  contented  himself  with  thus  re- 
plying to  her  remonstrances:  "Once  for  all  be  quiet;  a 
better  fate  is  meant  for  you  than  you  seek  for  yourselt— 
you  once  was  told  so  before — you  was  warned,  but  you 
forgot  the  caution— you  cannot  shun  fate,  so  be  at  rest; 
no  evil  is  designed  you,  but  good;  seek  to  know  no  more 
— the  wish  and  the  attempt  will  be  equally  vain.  But 
you  have  still  far  to  go,  and  must  prepare  for  it;  refresh- 
ments such  as  can  be  had  here  shall  be  set  before  you, 
and  I  advise  you  to  accept  them;  we  shall  not  move  for 
some  hours  yet.-' 

The  good  sense  of  Isabelle  told  her  that  further  re- 
monstrance would  only  be  prejudicial  to  her  interests, 
and  she  therefore  was  silent.  But  her  thoughts  were  as 
active  as  ever,  and  employed  themselves  in  seeking  to 
bring  to  remembrance  the  voice  and  manner  of  the  ruf- 
fian who  played  the  principal  part  in  this  nefarious  trans- 
action. That  the  voice  and  form  were  in  some  degree 
familiar,  she  felt  assured,  nor  was  it  long  ere  she  became 
certain  that  they  belonged  to  the  same  person  who  had 
alarmed  herselt  and  her  friend,  Miss  Tresham,  some 
time  before  at  Elsie's  cottage.  While  occupied  with 
these  cogitations  the  person  entered  bearing  a  wooden 
vessel  of  milk  with  some  hot  potatoes  and  oat  bread;  and 
though  anxiety  precluded  all  sense  of  hunger,  yet  Isa- 
belle, alive  to  the  importance  of  maintaining  her  strength 
for  possible  trials  or  exertions,  forced  herself  to  partake 
of  the  profl'ered  food.  It  even  refreshed  her.  and  as  no 
disturbance  molested  her  in  the  solitary  hut,  slumber  in- 
sensibly stole  over  her  senses  and  she  continued  to  sleep 
lor  several  hours. 

The  shades  of  night  were  falling  before  Isabelle  was 
again  summoned  to  recommence  her  melancholy  journey; 
and  with  a  sinking  heart  she  saw  that  a  day  had  elapsed 
without  symptom  or  sign  of  pursuit;  but  summonins:  pa- 
tience to  her  aid,  and' putting  her  trust  in  the  divine 
assistance,  she  calndy,  meekly  prepared  to  follow  her 
guards. 

Thev  had  made  no  great  progress  before  a  second  halt 
took  place,  for  what  purpose  she  could  form  no  idea;  but 
it  was  somewhat  hastily  terminated,  and  she  was  sensi- 
ble of  a  long  and  tedious  ascent,  succeeded  by  a  danger- 
ous descent,  during  which  the  whole  strength  and  eftorts 
P  2 
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oi'the  party  seemed  to  be  required  for  leading  her  horse 
in  safety,  and  more  than  once  she  was  borne  from  its 
back  and  carried  in  their  arms  for  several  paces.  The 
same  precaution  of  blindfolding  her  eyes  and  hampering 
her  arms,  as  formerly,  had  been  taken,  so  that  although 
she  could  breathe  more  freely,  she  continued  in  utter  ig- 
norance of  the  direction  in  which  she  had  been  carried. 

We  need  not  describe  the  long  and  painful  march 
which  brought  Isabelle  at  length  to  the  hut  where  she 
was  found  by  her  pursuers.  She  arrived  there  exhaust- 
ed and  dispirited,  but  unbroken  in  courage  and  in  firm- 
ness; yet  her  constancy  w^as  severely  tried,  when  she 
heard  the  rear  of  the  booming  waves,  for  the  fearful 
thought  that  she  was  to  be  borne  from  her  native  land 
overwhelmed  her  with  horror,  and  she  felt  as  if  hope 
were  almost  to  be  extinguished  by  a  separation  so  terri- 
ble and  so  complete. 

Lodged  as  her  guards  now  conceived  in  perfect  safety, 
the  bandages  were  removed  from  her  eyes,  but  the 
ghmpses  she  obtained  through  the  miserable  cranny  in 
the  wall  which  admitted  air  without  light,  served  only  to 
confirm  her  dread;  for  every  thing  convinced  her  that 
she  was  really  on  the  sea  coast;  and  the  sudden  bustle 
and  uproar  which  attended  the  arrival  of  the  lugger, 
served  to  complete  her  certainty  of  evil,  and  almost  her 
despair.  The  only  morsel  of  comfort  which  her  arrival 
at  this  place  afforded  her,  was  the  presence  and  assist- 
ance of  a  female,  Mary,  the  daughter  of  Kenneth,  who 
by  command  of  her  father  now  offered  her  services;  and 
the  sweet  feminine  air  and  modest  demeanour  of  the  poor 
girl,  imparted  a  degree  of  consolation  to  the  agitated 
mind  and  harassed  body  of  Isabelle,  which  was  inex- 
pressibly soothing. 

From  Mary  she  sought  to  obtain  some  portion  of  that 
information  which  she  had  vainly  endeavoured  to  elicit 
from  her  father;  but  the  girl  was  too  ignorant  or  too 
much  in  awe  of  him  to  drop  any  hint  that  Isabelle  could 
profit  by.  The  distress  however  w^hich  she  evinced  when 
besought  by  Miss  Stewart  to  say  whether  her  fears  of 
being  carried  abroad  were  well-founded,  confirmed  the 
worst  fears  of  that  young  lady,  and  appeared  hke  the 
seal  of  her  fate. 

But  this  painful  uncertainty  was  not  doomed  to  last. 
In  spite  of  all  their  efforts,  Kenneth  and  his  comrades 
had  not  reached  their  destination  above  three  hours  be- 
fore their  pursuers.  Isabelle,  exhausted  by  fatigue  and 
mental  anguish,  was  lying  on  a  miserable  heather  bed 
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in  the  hut,  receiving  with  kindness,  ahhough  with  a 
breaking"  heart,  the  respectful  assiduities  of  the  poor  g^irl, 
who,  touched  with  the  beauty  and  elesrance  as  well  as 
with  the  sweetness  of  the  untbrtunate  suti'erer,  was  doing" 
her  best  to  soothe  and  comfort  her,  when  the  attention 
of  both  was  arrested  by  the  growlins:  of  the  doo-.  Before 
they  had  time  to  make  any  remark,  it  began  to  bark 
loudly,  and  a  sudden  bustle  was  heard  at  the  door.  The 
next  sound  made  the  heart  of  Isabelle  throb  with  an  al- 
most sickening  pang  of  sudden  hope,  for  it  was  the  voice 
of  Glenvallich  as  he  summoned  the  guards  at  the  door; 
next  came  the  sharp  report  of  a  shot,  with  shouts  and 
execrations — and  then — O  how  did  her  very  soul  bound, 
as  the  voice  of  Tresham,  of  her  own  chosen  and  devoted 
Tresham,  thrilled  through  her  heart's  core,  as  it  called 
upon  his  Isabelle!  She  sprung  from  the  couch  on  which 
she  still  lay  listening the  reader  knows  the  rest. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 


CONSEaUENCES — DI5CL03CKES — A  DEATH-BED. 

Upon  her  hearth  the  fire  is  dead, 
The  smoke  in  air  has  vanished, 
The  last  long  lingering  look  is  given, 
The  shuddering  stait,  the  inward  groan, 
And  the  pilgrim  on  her  way  is  gone! 

Pass  breath! 
Come  death! 

The  busy  scenes  we  have  attempted  to  portray,  scarce- 
ly occupied  so  much  time  as  we  have  expended  in  de- 
scribing them,  and  yet  so  late  was  the  hour,  that  before 
the  prisoners  had  been  secured,  the  wounded  men  attend- 
ed to,  and  the  more  imperative  points  of  duty  performed, 
the  shades  of  evening  had  fallen,  and  it  became  neces- 
sary to  consider  what  could  be  done  for  the  comfort  of 
the  party  for  the  night. 

The  most  obvious  expedient  was  to  prepare  the  lug- 
ger's accommodation  for  their  reception;  but  this  on  ex- 
amination proved  to  be  so  filthy  and  uncomfortable,  that 
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Lieutenant  Stewart,  with  the  ready  invention  of  a  sai- 
lor, soon  hit  upon  another  arrang-eraent.  Some  spare 
sails  taken  from  the  vessel  were  Tormed  into  a  sort  of 
tent,  which,  by  means  of  blankets  and  heather,  was  ren- 
dered tolerably  proof  ag-ainst  the  cold.  A  part  of  this 
was  especially  prepared  for  the  use  ot'  Isabelle  and  her 
female  attendant.  Provisions  in  abundance,  though 
coarse  of  their  kind,  were  on  the  spot,  and  the  Lieufe- 
nant,  aided  by  Tresham,  both  fertile  in  expedients,  con- 
trived in  a  wonderfully  short  time  to  fit  out  a  shelter  and 
to  provide  a  repast  which  might  have  satisfied  the  de- 
sires of  a  more  fastidious  party. 

"1  shall  remain  here  for  the  night,'"'  said  young  Stew- 
art; "a  party  must  be  placed  in  charge  of  the  lugger — 
she  must  be  warped  into  the  deep  when  the  tide  makes. 
I  shall  send  these  chaps  off  to  the  trigate  with  two  of  the 
boats,  and  as  our  skipper  is  an  excellent  tellow.  I  don't 
doubt  but  I  may  get  a  few  days  leave  to  see  you  home — 
how  astonished  the  old  gentlemen  will  be — eh.  Belle?"' 

''Ah!  ray  dear  William,  how  g-rateful  should  we  all  be 
to  that  kind  and  gracious  Providence  which  has  inter- 
fered so  signally  in  our  favour!" 

"Well,  and  so  we  are — and  so  I  am — and  shall  be — but 
just  now  I  can  only  be  happy.  By  Heavens,  though, 
Belle,  we  were  but  just  in  the  nick  of  time;  one  tide  later, 
and  you  were  off  to  Holland;  and  one  minute  later,  and 
these  good  friends  would  have  paid  the  piper  with  a 
broken  head  at  least,  if  they  did  not  bear  you  company. 
Some  of  the  lads  have  got  it  hot  enough  as  it  is." 

''Aye.  truly,"  said  Tresham  gravely,  "and  some  that 
I  very  much  regret.  They  deserved  a  better  fate.  You 
will  be  pained,  Isabelle.    JPoor  Maccombich " 

"Good  heavens!  hurt?  What,  much  hurt?  O  do  not 
say  so.'' 

"Aye,  poor  fellow!  he  has  fought  his  last  fight,  and 
done  his  last  earthly  duty.    He  is  at  rest." 

"Good  God!"  exclaimed  the  young  lady,  with  horror 
in  her  looks.  Then  bursting  into  tears,  "Tresham,  Tre- 
sham," said  she,  sobbing  bitterly.  "I  have  been  dearly 
purchased!  The  faithiul  creature!  poor,  poor  Maccom- 
bich!" 

"Come,  come.  Belle,  don't  take  on  so;  T  dare  say  he 
was  a  good  hand  in  his  way,  and  he  has  done  his  duty, 
and  that's  all  a  man  can  do.  He  couldn't  hav^e  gone  ofl 
with  more  credit.  Better  a  thousand  times  than  kicking 
his  heels  in  a  fever,  or  dying  bed-ridden  with  old  age. 
Come,  cheer  up  and  dry  your  eyes.  girl.    I  must  leave 
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you  for  a  moment,  but  I  see  you're  in  good  hands.  I 
must  °:o  and  write  a  few  lines  to  the  skipper;"— and  oft 
went  the  gay  h'eutenant  to  execute  this  piece  of  duty. 

While  the  seamen,  under  orders  of  a  young  midship- 
man, were  employed  in  securing  their  prisoners,  there 
was  one  of  them  who  made  urgent  request  to  be  carried 
before  the  gentlemen,  as  he  had,  he  said,  a  communica- 
tion of  great  importance  to  make.  The  men,  supposing 
it  mi^ht  relate  to  some  discovery  of  run  ^oods,  and 
thereby  augment  the  value  of  their  own  prize,  readily 
made  known  his  desire  to  their  officer,  who  communi- 
cated it  to  Lieutenant  Stewart.  The  probability  that 
this  discovery  might  relate  to  the  recent  transactions 
and  concerns  of  the  smuggling  association  of  Glen  Shli- 
chard  immediately  occurred  to  Glenvallich,  and  at  his 
request  the  man  was  brought  before  the  party. 

The  moment  he  appeared,  Tresham  recognised  him 
as  one  of  the  three  men  concerned  in  the  scene  at  Elsie's 
cottage — the  very  one  who  acted  the  part  of  spokesman 
until  rebuked  by  the  old  woman;  and  GlenvalHch  recol- 
lected in  him  the  leader,  who  in  the  skirmish  in  the 
Garru-glaikan  had  rallied  the  men  when  at  first  showing 
symptoms  of  submission.  On  being  required  to  state 
what  he  had  to  say.  he  intimated  his  desire  of  turning 
king's  evidence  against  the  rest  in  case  of  a  prosecution, 
and  repeated  his  declaration  that  he  had  disclosures  to 
make  of  great  importance  to  some  gentlemen,  but  which 
he  would  only  impart  in  case  of  receiving  a  promise  of 
favour  and  protection.  "And  if  ye  kent  what  I  ken.  Mr. 
Traisham,"  said  he,  addressing  that  gentleman,  I'm 
thinking  ye  wudna  haggle  Ion?  about  the  terms." 

"And  what  can  you  possibly  have  to  tell  that  I  am 
likely  to  care  about  hearing,  you  ruffian?"  said  Tresham. 
disgusted  at  the  tellow's  impudent  address. 

'"Aye — ruffian;  but  ruffian  here,  ruffian  there,  what 
wud  ye  think  if  it  rested  wf  me  to  gie  a  good  bit  help  to 
the  ould  man  that  you  an'  the  laird  o'  Glenvallich's 
taken  such  a  lift  o' — the  honest  ould  gentleman  at  Air- 
druthmore.  the  father  o'  yon  bonnie'doe  that  all  this 
splore  has  been  about;  a  bad  hour  to  them  that  ever  gar'd 
us  meddle  wi'  it.  say  I!  What  would  ye  say.  gin  I  shuld 
tell  ye  that  a  word  o'  mine  might  gie  him  back  his  broad 
lands,  an'  the  want  o'  it  leave  him  a  landless  laird?" 

"Thed — d  scoundrel!  what  does  he  mean?'  thundered 
young  Stewart.     "What  has  all  this  to  do  with " 

'Stay  a  little.''  said  Glenvallirh.  interru[<ting  him  with 
a  significant  gesture;  "pray  let-me  speak  for  a  moment. 
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Whatever  you  may  suppose,  fellow,  of  your  power  over 
Airdruthmore,  you  overrate  it,  be  assured,  for  we  have 
evidence  and  proofs  which  place  tliat  gentleman's  affairs 
out  of  all  danger.  But  if  I  understand  your  meaning, 
and  if  the  nature  of  your  intelligence  be  such  as  I  guess, 
you  shall  not  want  reasonable^protection,  provided  you 
are  open  and  unreserved." 

The  lowering  and  insolent  countenance  of  the  smug- 
gler indicated  a  degree  of  defiance  which  Glenvallich 
dreaded  might  lead  to  ill  consequences,  and  he  therefore 
hastened  to  interpose  and  prevent  them.  "Hark  ye, 
friend;  when  I  tell  you  that  a  certain  pocket-hook  and 
papers,  which  I  dare  say  you  know  of,  was  7iot  burnt  in 
the  Slochd-uaine,  but  is  in  our  hands,  you  will  under- 
stand that  we  are  in  possession  of  more  than  you  think 
for." 

The  countenance  of  the  smuggler  instantly  fell;  with 
a  muttered  oath  he  grumbled  out,  "I  see  your  honour 
kens  what  I  thousrht  was  a  secret;  but  there's  something 
more  behind  a'  that  yet.  There's  maybe  more  fouks 
under  Kiel  Pater  son's  belt  than  they  or  ye  think  for." 

"Well,  sir,  I  renew  my  promise,  which,  I  take  it,  you 
may  trust  to,  and  I  am  certain  these  gentlemen  will  con- 
firm it.  If  you  do  make  any  useful  discoveries,  you  shall 
have  the  full  benefit  of  thern,  whatever  happens,  so  far 
as  our  interest  sroes." 

"Well,  your  lionour;  I'm  content,  and  now  ye  shall 
hear  all  that  Niel  Paterson  can  tell  ye." 

The  examination  lasted  long,  but  in  substance  it  was 
nearly  as  follows: — Paterson,  from  a  very  early  period 
of  life  a  smuggler,  had  been  for  many  years  the  associate 
and  coadjutor  of  John  Macraw — alias  Dougald  Dorach, 
alias  Kenneth  Dhoruv — and  was  engaged  as  assistant 
in  most  of  his  complicated  schemes  of  lawless  villany, 
for  the  powerful  mind  of  Macraw,  fitted  by  nature  for  a 
far  superior  station,  had  at  all  times  held  his  associates 
in  subjection.  Early  after  his  return  to  the  Highlands, 
the  laird  of  Ballytully,  to  his  own  misfortune,  among 
his  other  low  and  disreputable  associates,  fell  in  with 
this  Macraw  under  the  name  of  Kenneth  Dhoruv,  (as 
we  shall  still  call  him.)  by  whose  arts  and  intrigues  the 
3'oung  man  was  rapidly  initiated  and  involved  in  a  maze 
of  unlawful  practices.  The  prospect  of  rapid  and  exten- 
sive gain,  at  one  time  actually  realized  without  much 
risk,  rendered  these  still  more  attractive;  and  so  great 
was  the  success  of  these  adventurers  in  the  contraband 
trade,  that  Roderick  Macaskill,  led  by  some  expressions 
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of  his  uncle  to  conclude  that  the  man  of  law  would  not  be 
reluctant  to  partake  in  smu^srlers'  gains,  actually  pro- 
posed to  him  a  junction  of  interests.  The  sujrgesiion 
was  only  partially  acceded  to  by  the  worthy  W.  S.  That 
sagacious  personage,  aware  of  the  tickhsh  nature  of  the 
ground,  yet  tempted  by  the  richness  of  the  bait,  com- 
plied only  so  far  as  to  embark  certain  sums  in  the  con- 
cern, but  cautiously  avoided  implicating  his  responsi- 
bility, by  granting  any  document  that  might  thereafter 
rise  up  in  judgment  and  condemn  him. 

Unfortunately  for  Thomas  Macaskill,  Paterson,  with 
an  address  for  which  neither  the  uncle  nor  the  nephew 
had  given  him  credit,  watched  his  opportunities,  and 
collected  a  mass  of  evidence  of  the  old  man's  virtual  co- 
partnership, so  clear  as  to  place  him  completely  in  the 
power  of  the  subordinate  villain,  and  sufficient  to  convict 
him  criminally  in  case  of  a  judicial  investigation.  These 
proofs  he  now  tendered  to  the  gentlemen  in  return  tor 
their  promised  protection,  and  in  this  manner  did  they 
obtain  the  sole  required  link  in  the  chance  of  facts  which 
j)laced  the  Macaskills  at  their  mercy. 

But  although  this  was  the  most  important  result  ob- 
tained from  the  confessions  of  Paterson,  it  by  no  means 
comprised  the  whole  of  his  information.  Many  circum- 
stances which  Tresham  had  been  at  a  loss  to  compre- 
hend or  account  for  were  elucidated  by  the  explanation.^ 
of  this  thorough-paced  villain.  The  origin  and  progress 
of  Ballvtully's  jealousy,  and  the  extent  of  his  malignity, 
were  fully  developed;  and  so  intense,  it  appeared,  had 
the  latter  become,  as  to  induce  him,  if  their  informant 
might  be  trusted,  to  practise  even  against  the  life  of  his 
more  fortunate  rival.  In  this  atrocious  scheme  of  villany 
he  found  a  willin^'  coadjutor  in  his  associate,  Kenneth 
Dhoruv.  who  made  common  cause  against  one  whose 
activity  of  enterprise  and  prying  curiosity,  (for  to  such 
cause  was  attributed  his  involuntary  visit  to  Slochd- 
uaine,)  promised  danger  to  their  joint  interests  as  well 
as  to  the  more  private  designs  of  Bally  tully.  In  his  zeal 
to  guard  against  such  danger,  and  to  remove  the  dread- 
ed instrument  of  it,  many  a  dav  did  Kenneth,  aided  oc- 
casionallv  by  Paterson  himselt'!  watch  the  steps  and  ac- 
tions of  Tresham,  and  more  than  once  had  his  life  almost 
fallen  the  sacrilice  of  their  jealous  suspicion,  and  Ken- 
neth's bitter  dislike;  for  Kenneth,  alike  unprincipled  and 
reckless  of  crime,  would  have  little  hesitated  at  such  a 
sacrifice,  could  it  have  been  efl'ectcd  without  dr^nger  to 
himself  and  his  confederates. 
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We  have  seen  that  the  increasing  difficulties  ofBally- 
tully  rendered  him  every  hour  more  anxious  to  prop  his 
faihng  fortunes  by  an  alhance  with  the  Airdruthmore 
family,  and  his  rage  against  the  young  Enghshman  may 
be  conceived,  when  he  found  that  even  this  last  resource 
was  snatched  from  him  by  his  hated  rival. 

In  this  state  of  perplexity  and  disappointment  did  the 
intelligence  of  the  bold  and  successful  expedition  of  the 
two  friends  into  Glen  Shlichard,  reach  the  mortified 
laird.  Hope  and  moderation  were  now  at  an  end — pru- 
dence had  become  useless;  he  was  a  ruined,  desperate 
man,  and  by  desperate  measures  alone  could  he  hope,  in 
any  degree,  to  retrieve  his  fallen  fortunes.  But  one 
chance  remained,  and  on  that  he  resolved  to  hazard 
every  thing: — he  determined  on  the  bold  and  almost 
frantic  expedient  of  carrying  Isabelle  off.  Once  in  his 
power,  he  conceived  that  he  might  make  his  own  terms 
with  her  father  and  Tresham;  and  that  though  he  might 
not  succeed  in  forcing  her  to  become  his  wife,  he  might, 
should  he  be  able  to  carry  her  out  of  the  country,  away 
from  the  protection  of  British  laws,  extort  from  them  a 
sum  of  money  which  would  at  least  enable  him  to  live  in 
comfort  abroad.  To  conceal  her  in  Britain  he  knew  was 
impossible;  but  once  in  possession  of  her  person,  to  carry 
her  off  fr-om  its  shores  to  the  haunts  of  his  lawless  con- 
nexions abroad,  would  not  only  be  possible  but  easy  of 
accomplishment. 

To  effect  this  object,  then,  he  taxed  all  his  remaining 
influence  with  his  ruffian  associates,  who,  tempted  by 
the  hope  of  high  rewards,  engaged  to  carry  it  into  exe- 
cution. A  fast  sailing  lugger  was  prepared  for  a  run  to 
the  west  coast  of  the  Highlands,  about  the  time  when  all 
other  engines  should  be  prepared  for  coming  into  opera- 
tion. The  developement  of  the  plan  is  already  before  the 
reader.  We  have  seen  the  ingenuity  with  which  the 
guardians  of  Isabelle  were  decoyed  from  their  post — a 
stratagem  chiefly  contrived  and  conducted  by  the  genius 
of  the  subtle  Thomas  Macaskill — we  have  marked  the 
progress  and  event  of  this  complicated  scheme  of  villany 
— the  final  result  to  its  perpetrat-ors  will  hereafter  ap- 
pear. We  must,  for  the  present,  return  to  the  party  on 
the  shores  of  Loch  Mouneard. 

The  night  passed  tranquilly;  many  and  interesting 
were  the  mutual  explanations  that  took  place,  for  much 
\yas  there  on  all  sides  to  learn  and  to  explain;  and  the 
fortunate  event  of  the  day's  adventures  was  a  fertile 
eubject  of  rejoicing,  though  the  painful  fate  of  the  faith- 
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ful  forester  threw  a  saddening'  shade  over  the  spirits  of 
Glenvallich,  and  even  of  Tresham,  in  spite  of  his  bright 
anticipations. 

As  for  the  attendants,  their  sorrow  was  clamorous; 
the  grief  of  poor  Kenny  in  particular  was  overpowering. 
They  performed,  as  well  as  might  be,  the  last  melan- 
choly duties  to  the  remains  of  their  loved  comrade,  and 
means  were  taken  to  provide  a  temporary  coffin  in  which 
the  body  might  be  removed  to  Glen  Orra;  for  Glenvallich 
resolved,  as  the  only  means  of  evincing  his  regard  for 
the  memory  and  worth  of  the  dead,  that  at  least  his  last 
wishes  should  be  complied  with,  and  that  he  should  rest 
in  death  beside  her  whom  he  loved  in  life,  although  an 
adverse  destiny  and  the  treacherous  arts  of  a  villain  had 
so  unhappily  separated  them. 

How  sweet  is  the  repose  which  succeeds  to  toil,  and 
danger,  and  distress!  When  we  feel  that  our  perils  are 
all  past,  and  are  soothed  to  rest  by  the  blessed  assurance 
of  security  and  happiness! 

Who  has  not  felt  that  delicious  buoyancy  of  spirit 
which  flows  from  a  consciousness  of  bliss,  though  the 
cause  be  not  present  to  the'  mind,  w^hen,  even  in  sleep, 
we  feel  that  we  are  happy,  and  wake,  and  wonder  for  a, 
moment,  what  can  have  occasioned  the  exhilarating  sen- 
sation within  us? — Even  Isabeile,  much  as  she  had  suf- 
fered, and  worn  out  as  she  was  in  mind  and  body,  awoke 
tranquil  and  happy;  and  although  she  gazed  around  her 
in  astonishment,  marvelHng  for  a  moment  where  she 
was,  and  what  had  come  over  her,  yet  she  rose  relieved 
of  bodily  fatigue,  and  with  a  mind  refreshed  and  invigo- 
rated. 

Female  attendance  there  was  none;  for  the  unfortu- 
nate Mary  was  still  Aveeping  over  the  corse  of  him,  who, 
however  rude,  and  even  ruffian-like  had  been  his  con- 
duct, was  still  her  father,  and  save  her  lover,  the  only 
human  being  to  whom  she  could  cling  for  aid  or  sympa- 
thy. Yet  Isabeile  came  forth  from  her  rude  pavilion 
with  a  light  heart  and  elastic  step,  for  she  now  remem- 
bered all  that  had  passed,  and  had  poured  out  her  heart 
in  prayer  to  the  Being  who  had  so  mercifully  supported 
her  in  all  her  trials;  and  hope  had  revived  in  her  soul.for 
she  knew  the  true  and  steady  friends  who  were  near 
her. 

Long  before  she  awoke,  a  boat  had  arrived  from  the 
frigate,  bearing  a  kind  and  sympathizing  communication 
from  her  vvortliy  commander  to  his  lieutenant,  readily 
granting  the  required  leave  of  absence,  transmitting 
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some  conveniences  and  refreshments  for  the  comfort  of 
his  sister,  together  with  a  tender  of  whatever  further 
assistance  the  party  might  require,  and  directing  the 
prize  to  be  placed  under  charge  of  a  master's  mate  and 
crew,  who  were  sent  for  the  purpose. 

Preparations  for  sailing  were  already  forward  in  the 
lugger.  By  the  assistance  and  information  of  Paterson, 
the  goods  which  had  been  landed  were  drawn  from  their 
hiding-places,  and  re-embarked,  and  the  vessel  herself 
was  brought  to  anchor  in  deep  water.  Thus,  nothing 
remained  for  the  officers  and  crew  but  to  take  charge 
and  set  sail;  but  as  it  was  of  some  consequence  on  the 
lady's  account  to  find  an  easier  road  home  than  that  by 
which  they  came,  the  party  availed  themselves  of  the 
vessel's  assistance  to  carry  them  to  a  point  at  no  great 
distance,  from  whence  a  more  practicable  path  led  to 
the  vicinity  of  Strath  Einort. 

We  shall  not  dwell  on  the  particulars  of  this  happy 
journey,  in  the  course  of  which  Tresham  enjoyed  abun- 
dant opportunity  of  relieving  his  full  heart  by  converse 
with  Isabelle;  and  the  delight  of  rendering  her  all  those 
attentions  and  that  assistance  which  circumstances  ad- 
mitted of  upon  so  fatiguing  an  excursion.  Nor  shall  we 
attempt  to  describe  the  rapture  of  her  worthy  father,  as 
he  clasped  to  his  bosom  his  lost  and  darling  daughter, 
and  embraced  the  son — his  gallant  and  only  boy — w±o, 
as  by  a  special  bounty  of  Providence,  had  been  made  so 
greatly  the  instrument  of  her  deliverance. 

But  there  was  yet  one  scene — a  painful  and  trying 
scene,  awaiting  Isabelle;  and  though  unmarked  by  the 
stern  interest  and  horror  of  those  she  had  so  lately  wit- 
nessed, it  failed  not  to  cast  a  gloom  over  her  mind,  which 
even  the  happy  prospects  that  opened  on  her  view  were 
unable  for  a  time  to  dispel.  For  awhile  after  the  depar- 
ture of  Tresham  and  his  friend  upon  their  quest,  old  El- 
sie had  betrayed  a  qaerulous  restlessness  of  mind,  Avhich 
sorely  perplexed  her  youthful  attendant,  and  induced  her 
to  send  for  aid  to  the  house,  intimating  at  the  same  time 
her  own  private  fears,  ''that  the  ould  woman  hadna  long 
to  leeve,"  The  distress  and  perplexity  which  pervaded 
the  whole  establishment  at  Airdruthmore,  occasioned 
these  complaints  to  meet  with  but  small  attention;  but  at 
length  old  Grizzle  Mac  Farlane,  out  of  regard  to  the  fa- 
vourite of  her  dear  young  mistress,  as  wellas  from  kind- 
ness to  an  old  crony  and  former  fellow-servant,  on  the 
third  day  after  Isabelle  had  disappeared,  paid  Elsie  a 
visit. 


THE  HIGHLAND  SMUGGLERS.  '  187 

The  condition  in  which  Bhe  found  the  old  nurse  was 
abundantly  symptomatic  of  her  approaching  end;  for  the 
emaciation  of  her  person  had  become  extreme,  and  the 
ghasthness  of  her  aspect  resembled  the  appearance  of  a 
corse.  Contrary  to  the  usual  custom,  the  housekeeper 
observed  that  she  paid  little  reorard  to  those  who  enter- 
ed, but  continued  to  moan  and  to  mumble  inarticulate 
sentences,  the  meaning  of  which  it  was  impossible  to  dis- 
cover. But  while  Grizzie  remained  yet  seated  in  the 
room,  questioninoj  the  attendant  regarding  the  condition 
of  hei;  charge,  the  voice  of  the  old  woman  of  a  sudden  be- 
came firm,  and  her  articulation  perfect. 

/'I  kent  it,  and  I  said  it,"  said  she;  "I  kent  how"  it  wud 
be,  and  otherwise  it  cudna  be.  Ill  luck  betide  the  man 
who  daur'd  affront  Airdruthmore's  daughter! — an'  dear- 
ly has  he  paid  for  his  wark!  Dark  evil  man,  from  whom 
this  withered  heart  has  suffered  so  muckle  ill — never 
will  ye  cheat  man  or  ruin  maiden  more!  See  till  him, 
where  he  hes  in  his  blood — girnin'  wi'  pain  an'  wrath! 
But  who  is  yon  that's  glowring  ow'r  the  corse?  The 
dark  mist  is  in  my  een,  and  I  canna  see.  But  ochone! 
woe's  me  that  the  brave  and  the  faithful  should  fall  wi' 
the  wicked  an'  the  warthless! — that  the  blood  o'  the  kind 
an'  the  heal  should  lapper  wi'  the  gore  o'  the  traitor  an' 
the  murderer!  But  who  shall  tax  the  doings  o'  the  Lord, 
or  daur  to  doubt  his  wisdom?  Grizzie  Mac  Farlane, 
why  sit  ye  there,  woman,  when  ye  shud  mak'  rer»dy  tor 
the  coming  guests?  Go  home,  and  kill  the  fatted  calf, 
for  there'll  be  joy  in  Airdruthmore  afore  the  week's 
done,  far  more  than  there  has  been  dule  and  sorrow;  an' 
there's  them  coming  that  '11  mak'  rooftree  and  rafter 
ring  again  wu'  shouts  o'  welcome  and  gladness!" 

Astounded  at  this  sudden  burst,  old  Grizzie  started  up. 
and  cast  a  terrified  glance  at  her  ancient  friend.  "Losh 
be  here!  what's  she  after  noo — pity  me,  if  the  ould  wo- 
man's no'  gone  frantic! — Ochone!  what's  a'  that  ye're 
savin',  Elsie,  woman?— what  are  ye  spaiking  about  joy 
and  gladness  at  Airdruthmore,  an'  Miss  Eezebelle  otf 
and  awa'  the  Lord  knows  where?" 

But  the  visionary  burst  was  past,  and  Elsie  relapsing 
into  silence,  became  wholly  inattentive  to  Grizzle's  as- 
tonishment or  appeals.  So  home  went  the  old  house- 
keeper, pondering  on  the  strange  ways  of  her  ancient 
companion;  but  when  she  reflected  on  all  that  had  passed, 
and  called  to  mind  who  had  said  it,  hope  and  comfort  en- 
tered her  soul — why,  she  knew  not  and  could  not  have 
told,  for  not  one  half  of  Elsie's  oracular  communication 
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had  she  understood;  but  still  she  had  gathered  enough 
to  impart  a  share  of  her  own  satisfaction  to  the  anxious 
groups  at  home,  and  when  the  happy  tidings  made  her 
gladness  full,  she  failed  not  to  value  herself  mightily 
upon  the  sagacity  with  which  she  had  interpreted  the 
old  nurse's  prophecy.  "My  blessing  on  the  ould  wife," 
said  she,  "she's  worth  all  the  taishtears  I  ever  seed  or 
heard  o',  for  bra'  news;  I  kent  that  good  was  coming 
whenever  she  begood  to  blethar  yon  gait.  Ochone! — 
ochone! — pity  me,  that  she  should  be  so  near  her  latter 
end!" 

Accounts  of  Elsie's  situation  were  not  long  of  being 
communicated  to  Isabelle,  upon  her  return  to  iVirdruth- 
more,  nor  could  she  rest  till  she  had  hastened  to  see  her 
old  nurse.  On  this  visit,  although  all  danger  of  violence 
was  at  an  end,  she  was  accompanied  by  Tresham,  as  well 
as  by  her  brother,  who,  little  as  of  late  years  he  had  been 
at  home,  still  remembered  the  old  woman  with  interest 
and  kindness. 

They  found  her  in  a  state  of  extreme  exhaustion,  sup- 
ported in  her  bed  by  pillows,  and  partly  resting  in  the 
arms  of  the  young  girl  who  attended  her.  Her  plain  at- 
tire was  as  usual  neat  and  clean;  but  the  seal  of  death 
w^as  on  her  countenance,  and  it  was  evident  she  had  not 
many  hours  to  live.  Sinking  though  she  had  been  for 
some  weeks  before  this  time,  Isabelle  was  deeply  shock- 
ed at  the  rapid  change  which  so  short  a  time  as  that  of 
her  absence  had  produced  upon  the  old  woman. 

"The  best  blessings  o'  the  Almighty  be  on  you.  dear, 
dear  child!"  ejaculated  Elsie,  feebfy  in  reply  to  Isabelle's 
affectionate  inquiries.  "I  kent  that  ye  wudna  be  long — 
an'  oh,  it's  time  ye  shud  come,  for  my  soul's  wearying, 
hoverin'  atween  time  and  eternity;  but  it  cud  na  wun 
awa'  afore  I  seed  you,  darlin' — it's  the  lastleukye'll  ever 
hae  o'  your  ould  moome  in  life — an'  I  bless  the  Lord  that 
he  has  permitted  it!" 

"Do  not  say  so,  dear  moome — do  not  say  so!"  but  the 
■words  stuck  in  her  throat,  and  she  could  not  proceed; 
for  how  could  she  speak  the  hope  she  did  not  feel — a  hope 
which  the  slightest  glance  at  the  wasted  form  before 
her  belied?  "Ah!  darling!  ye  see  the  truth  ow'r  plain 
— an'  far,  far  better  is  it  so — for  troth  I'm  wearying  to  be 
released.  But  there's  one  wi'  you  that  I  wud  fain  wel- 
come, as  a  leal  and  true  servant  shud  greet  the  best  hope 
o'  the  house,  whose  bread  has  nourished  her.  It's  a 
proud  day  to  Elsie  Mac  Leod — that  a  sinful,  dying  cratur 
should  say  so!  when  the  son  o'  Airdruthmore  comes  un- 
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der  the  roof  that  sheltered  her  so  Jong!  May  the  bless- 
in»'  o'  the  Lord  be  upon  him.  an'  may  the  arm  o'  the  Most 
High  overshadow  him,  an'  build  up  his  house,  whan  I'm 

fone! — Let  me  feel  the  hand  o'  my  master's  son,  afore  I 
ie."  In  spite  of  pride  and  manhood,  young  Stewart 
was  deeply  ati'ected;  he  clasped  the  damp  emaciated  fin- 
gers of  the  old  woman  with  his  own  hand,  and  bent  over 
her  to  conceal  an  emotion,  which  certainly  did  him  no 
discredit.  To  break  the  painful  silence  which  succeeded 
the  faint  breathings  of  the  old  nurse's  blessings,  Tre- 
sham  addressed  her:  "And  have  you  no  welcome  for  an 
old  friend,  Elsie? — after  all  your  warnings  and  advice, 
will  you  not  greet  me  on  my  return  with  your  own  dear 
child?" 

•'The  heart  of  Elsie  Mac  Leod  must  be  coulder  than 
it  is  even  noo,"  said  she  with  an  eflbrt — "though  the 
hand  of  death  is  on  it,  when  she  can  forget  the  true  friend 
an'  the  warm  heart — the  chosen  an'  appointed  protector 
of  the  child  of  her  bosom;  an'  if  ever  a  rough  word  cam' 
from  the  lips  o'  an  ould  an'  sorely  tried  cratur,  let  her 
blessings  make  amends;— mind,  that  if  she  gied  you  a 
black  look,  she  spaed  you  a  fair  doom — and  a  happy 
weird  may  weel  thole  a  hasty  speech;  and  as  ye  cherish 
my  bonnie  bairn,  may  ye  be  happy  here  and  hereal'ter! 
But,  dear  child,  whare  are  ye?— let  me  feel  you  near 
me.'' 

"Here,  dear  moome,"  said  Isabelle,  w^hose  heart  chill- 
ed with  alarm  at  the  altered  manner  of  her  old  nurse; 
"here — lean  on  me.'' 

'•Aye,  long  hae  I  done  that,  maithal;  the  blessings  o' 
the  dying  be  on  ye,  dear,"  said  Elsie,  articulating  now. 
with  dilTicully,  as  she  slowly  lifted  her  withered  arms  to 
enfold  the  fair  form  that  bent  over  her.  "These  were 
the  first  arms  that  ever  held  you,  darlino-,  when  your 
blessed  mother  lay  a  could  corpse — they're  leckless  noo — 
an'  could— could  like  hersel'.  Soon  will  I  be  wi'  her,  an' 
I'll  tell  her  b'  her  bairn,  that  she's  good  an'  fair,  and  like 
hersel' — an'  licht  'ill  come  back  till  my  ould  een,  an'  I'll 
see  her  that  I  never  seed  but  in  my  dreams! — Oh!  an'  I'll 
see  this  bonnie  bit  whare  I  sat  many  a  day  in  the  Avarm 
sun;  it  may  be  brighter  there — but  it  canna  be  so  bonnie 
— an'  dinna  put  any  one  in  it,  for  I'll  come  back  whiles  to 
leuk  at  it — an'  I'll  see  yoursel'  there,  darlin'."  Her  mind 
was  wandering,  and  she  went  on  for  some  minutes,  mut- 
tering unintelligibly,  while  a  deep  silence  reigned  among 
all  present.  "See!"  said  she  once  more,  shuddering  vio- 
lently, "see  what  yon  villain's  about,  my  bairn!— my 
a  2 
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bonny  bairn,  my  darlin'  Morafg! — dinna  heed  him  dar- 
ling; dinna  let  him  near  you.  Oh!  will  no  one  stop 
them?  I  canna  stir!— Oh,  Mr.  Tresham,  stop  them; 
they'll  be  off  wi'  her,  and  ye'll  never  see  her  more!" 

Painful  as  it  was  to  witness  the  ramblings  of  a  mind 
which,  now  like  an  expiring-  taper,  wavered  in  the  sock- 
et, not  one  of  the  party  thought  of  withdrawing.  But 
they  were  not  long  detained,  for  the  scene  was  drawing 
to  a  close.  After  a  pause  of  several  minutes,  during 
which  Isabelle  held  the  poor  dying  creature  in  her  arms, 
her  glcizing  eyes  seemed  once  more  to  lighten  with  intel- 
ligence;— one  might  have  imagined  them  to  be  animated 
by  that  vision  which  had  so  lon^  deserted  them. 

"Blessings!  blessings  on  the  lord  for  his  goodness,  in 
granting  me  to  see  this  day!  But  oh — I  canna  get  breath 
— gie  me  air— gie  me  air!"  and  Isabelle  endeavoured  to 
relieve  her,  by  unfastening  her  head-clothes.  "Aye, 
darling— leuk  at  it,  it's  the  face  o'  Elsie  Mac  Leod;  but 
it's  sore,  sore  changed,  an'  the  winding  sheet's  about  her 
—high— high  at  the  throat— it  '11  be  ow'r  her  head  sune. 
Whare  are  ye.  darling?" 

"Here,  dear  Elsie — here," — and  she  tried  to  raise  her 
up,  to  relieve  the  heavy  gaspings  of  her  flagging  breath. 

"Oh,  it's  could— could — I  canna  feel — I  canna  hear. — 
Blessings,  dear  child!  Oh  Lord!  pardon  my  sins  an'  re- 
ceive me!"  The  last  spark  of  expiring  nature  was  gone. 
The  eye  became  glazed  again,  and  Isabelle  felt  the  ema- 
ciated body  of  her  old  nurse  sink,  utterly  powerless,  in 
her  arms;— the  spirit— the  kindly  spirit,  had  fled  for  ever! 


CHAPTER  XV. 

CONCLUSION. 

A  fair  good  night! 

Ere  another  day  had  elapsed,  copies  of  Paterson's  ex- 
amination, properly  attested,  were  sent  to  Mr.  Oswald, 
in  Edinburgh,  the  man  himself  being  kept  in  strict  con- 
finement. But  the  next  morning's  post  brou§:ht  a  letter 
from  that  gentleman,  containing  the  information  that  the 
laird  of  Bally tully  had  fled,  it  was  supposed  to  Holland, 
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taking  with  him  what  cash  he  conld  lay  his  hands  on. 
That  the  uncle  was  open-mouthed  against  him,  de- 
nouncing him  as  a  degenerate  and  unworthy  branch  of 
the  Macaskill  stock;  but  that  with  regard  to  the  Air- 
druthmore  settlement,  there  had  as  yet  been  no  over- 
ture of  a  pacific  nature. 

A  few  days  subsequent  to  this,  the  following  letter 
was  received  from  the  same  gentleman,  addressed  to 
Glenvallich,  who  had  hitherto  conducted  the  correspon- 
dence on  the  part  of  Airdruthmore. 

'"My  DEAR  Sir, 

"I  believe  our  process  has  come  to  a  close,  and  in  a 
manner  not  very  much  to  be  wondered  at,  although  not 
altogether  expected  by  me.  Adopting  vour  suggestion, 
and^oinciding  in  your  opinion  that  public  exposure  was, 
if  possible,  to  be  avoided,  1  wrote  some  days  ago,  to  Mr. 
Thomas  Macaskill,  advising  him  of  the  progress  I  had 
made  in  examining  the  state  of  his  intromission  with  the 
Airdruthmore  prcTperty,  ab  initio,  shortly  enumerating 
the  proofs  I  had  discovered  of  false  sales  and  charges, 
and  general  malversation.  To  this  I  appended  a  sum- 
mary of  the  evidence  in  our  possession,  of  his  connexion 
with  his  nephew  in  many  transactions  of  an  illicit  nature., 
confirmed  by  the  oath  of  one  of  the  gang,  who  had  turn- 
ed king's  evidence.  In  reply  I  received  a  hurried  note, 
demanding  two  days  for  consideration  and  examining 
documents,  before  giving  in  his  final  answer,  and  con- 
tenting himself  for  the  time  with  a  general  denial  of  the 
facts  alleged  against  him. 

"On  the  morning  of  the  second  day  a  rumour  reached 
me  that  Macaskill  had  absconded,  and  upon  examination 
I  found  it  to  be  correct.  He  had  followed  the  example  of 
his  nephew  in  carrying  olf  whatever  ready  money  he 
could  obtain,  and  has  left  his  affairs  in  extreme  confusion. 
The  creditors  are  making  every  exertion  to  overtake 
and  bring  him  back,  but  I  doubt  their  success,  nor  have  I 
taken  any  steps  in  the  matter.  So  far,  indeed,  am  I 
from  conceiving  this  catastrophe  from  being  prejudicial 
to  tlie  interests  of  Airdruthmore,  that  I  conceive  it  will 
facilitate  a  settlement  of  accounts,  inasmuch  as  it  is 
easier  to  deal  with  a  trust  composed  of  honest  men  than 
with  a  rogue. 

"1  have  already  established  beyond  contradiction  that 
the  wadsett  is  still  redeemable;  that  many  of  the  bonds 
are  fictitious;  and  that  when  a  true  state  of  accounts 
ehall  have  have  been  made  up,  giving  due  credit  for  pro- 
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duce  sold,  payments  made  to  account,  balance  on  under- 
stated rents,  interest,  &c.  &c.,  the  Airdruthmore  pro- 
perty will  owe  little,  ifany  thine,  toMacaskill's  estate,  and 
that  its  owner  will  find  himself  in  possession  of  a  clear 
income  of  between  four  and  five  thousand  pounds  a  year. 
"I  have  already  communicated  with  some  of  the  prin- 
cipal creditors  on  these  subjects,  and  find  them  very  rea- 
sonable. When  anything  final  is  arranged,  you  shall 
hear  from  me;  but  1  anticipate  very  little  in  addition  to 
or  variation  from  the  statement  1  have  now  given  you. 

"I  remain,  my  dear  sir, 
"Your  faithful,  obedient  servant, 

"J.  Oswald." 

Gentle  reader!  need  we  proceed  further?  need  we  ex- 
pend your  time  and  patience  in  propounding  how  that  the 
anticipations  of  the  worthy  writer  were  justified  to  the 
full  by  the  event,  and  that  happiness,  peace,  and  plenty, 
shed  their  influence  once  moreover  the  house  of  Air- 
druthmore? Need  we  tell  how  the  good  old  laird,  be- 
wildered by  the  rapid  and  astounding  succession  of 
events  which  had  begun  and  completed  this  happy  revo- 
lution in  his  affairs,  wept  like  a  child  between  joy  and 
gratitude,  as  he  blessed  the  staunch  friends  who  had  lent 
him  their  timely  aid  to  rescue  him  from  the  fangs  of  so 
insatiable  a  bloodsucker  as  the  specious  and  sagacious 
Tom  Macaskill?  How  his  delight  was  yet  increased 
when,  with  a  face  glowing  with  smiles  yet  wet  with 
tears,  he  bestowed  the  treasure  of  his  daughter's  hand, 
where  that  richer  treasure,  her  heart,  had  been  long  be- 
fore disposed — upon  one,  too,  who  from  their  earliest 
introduction,  had  been  his  favourite  and  his  friend? 
How  that  the  good  old  man,  restored  to  that  ease  which 
was  his  proper  element,  lived  to  a  venerable  age  in  the 
exercise  of  that  hospitality  ip  which  his  soul  delighted; 
cheered  by  the  frequent  company  of  the  daughter  whom 
he  loved,  not  less  for  being  surrounded  by  a  group  of  red- 
cheeked,  curly-headed  little  urchins;  and  who,  though  in 
possession  of  an  ample  fortune,  and  every  luxury  of  rich 
and  prosperous  England,  still  hailed  with  joy — a  joy  par- 
ticipated by  her  excellent  husband — every  occasion 
which  brought  thern  back  to  their  favourite  Highlands, 
and  to  that  Airdruthn)ore.  the  cherished  scene  of  their 
first  acquaintance  and  earliest  felicity?  Tresham  loved 
the  Highlands—loved  them  for  themselves,  but  more  for 
the  blessings,  the  fond  at^'eclion,  and  true  devoted  friend- 
ship which  ne  had  found  there;  and  even  now  that  the  day 
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of  romance  and  enthusiasm  has  somewhat  past  its  prime, 
his  mind  still  dwells  with  fond  regurd  upon  the  scenes  of 
so  much  happiness.  Even  yet,  with  scarce  diminished 
ardour  does  he  sometimes  chase  the  dun  deer  on  the 
giteep  sides  of  Scoor-e  vialach,  and  over  theloftv  moun- 
tains of  Glen  Ochre;  but  never  does  he  enter  that  wild 
g-len — the  scene  of  his  first  exploits — without  a  sigh,  a 
tribute  to  departed  worth  and  fidelity,  for  the  form  of 
Duncan  Maccombich  rises  on  his  memory,  and  he  sighs 
to  think  that  the  fleet  foot,  the  stout  arm,  and  the  true 
heart  of  the  bold  forester  are  mouldering  in  the  kirk- 
yard  of  Glen  Orra! — Nor  do  we 

^' Rhyme  to  that  dull  elf. 
Who  cannot  fi^re  to  himself;" 

that  just  about  the  same  time  when  Tresham  led  his 
lovely  bride  to  the  altar,  his  friend  Glenvallich — the  true, 
the  noble,  and  the  generous — was  blessed  to  the  fulness 
of  his  own  wishes  by  the  hand  and  heart  of  the  lively 
Maria  Tresham,  and  that  thus  was  estabhshed  a  union 
of  interests  and  families  in  thatpartof  the  country  which 
forms  the  scene  of  our  story,  which  were  duraole,  be- 
cause based  on  the  firm  principles  of  real  worth  and  solid 
esteem. 

We  do  not  deem  ourselves  bound  to  dispose  of  all  ilie 
minor  personages  of  our  little  drama,  but  ibr  the  gratifi- 
cation of  those  who  are  unconscionably  curious  we  shall 
state,  that  by  dint  of  merit,  backed  by  a  sufficient  force 
of  interest,  VVilliam  Stewart  was  speedily  made  com- 
mander, and  in  due  time  was  posted  into  a  smart  ship 
upon  the  Channel  station,  where  he  distinguished  him- 
self during  the  remainder  of  the  war.  When  hostilities 
ceased,  he  retired  to  the  Highlands,  and  at  the  demise 
of  his  father  took  possession  of  the  family  property  and 
residence,  where  he  fills  his  place  with  a  nrudence  and 
steadiness  that  have  gained  him  universal  esteem,  and 
promise  to  exempt  him  from  all  hazard  of  such  misfor- 
tunes as  those  which  so  nearly  ruined  the  old  laird.  The 
worthy  Grizzle  Mac  Farlane  st  ill  continues  to  hold  an  os- 
tensible place  in  his  household;  but  we  learn,  that  her 
duties  have  of  late  been  confined  to  the  exercise  of  her 
surgical  talents,  and  that  she  still  salves,  poultices,  and 
foments  with  her  customary  success.  Her  more  labo-^ 
rious  duties  are  now  performed  by  a  housekeeper  of 
more  modern  date,  who  again  discharges  her  functions 
under  the  guidance  and  control  of  a  young  and  beautiful 
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Jady,  lately  selected  by  the  new  laird  as  partner  of  his 
heart  and  fortune,  and  who  forms,  we  are  bound  to  de- 
clare, a  fit  and  worthy  successor  to  the  late  fair  mistress 
of  Airdruthmore. 

Courteous  reader! — courteous  indeed,  if  with  patience, 
forbearance,  and  charity,  thou  hast  perused  these  pages, 
— the  shades  of  evening  fall  on  Airdruthmore! — Glen, 
strath,  and  mountain,  lake  and  river,  with  all  their 
shadowy  people,  recede  from  view  into  the  mist  of  ob- 
scurity from  which  a  rash  and  feeble  hand  has  sought  to 
withdraw  them  for  awhile.  The  curtain  drops  upon  our 
mimic  scene. — mimic  only  in  name,  and  in  some  i'ew  fea- 
tures of  its  story — true  and  faithful,  we  venture  to  affirm, 
in  all  that  may  be  deemed  worthy  of  attention,  so  far  as 
the  pencil  which  has  attempted  to  sketch  its  characters 
and  scenery,  is  capable  of  the  task.  Many  a  valley  may 
be  found  in  ithe  Scottish  Highlands,  sweet  and  peaceful 
as  that  of  Strath  Einort; — many  a  romantic  and  happy 
dwelling  like  Airdruthmore.  The  race  of  ancient  High- 
land lairds  is  fast  "wearin'  awa';" — but  there  still  exist 
some  specimens  of  the  kind  and  hospitable,  though,  alas! 
sometimes  inconsiderate  stock,  which  have  served  as 
prototypes  of  the  good  old  laird.  We  rejoice  to  think 
that  they  are  now  in  great  degree  replaced  by  such  suc- 
cessors, as  we  have  attempted  to  portray  in  the  more 
prudent,  more  cultivated,  and  liberal-minded  Glenval- 
lich.  That  true  and  gallant  hearts,  with  stout  arms  to 
aid  them,  are  not  yet  scarce  in  the  Highlands,  will,  we 
are  sure,  be  admitted  by  all  who  know  the  country — and 
to  such  we  may  confidently  appeal  for  the  fidelity  of  our 
Bketch  of  the  brave  and  unfortunate  forester. 

But  as 

Every  while  maun  hae  its  black 
And  every  sweet  its  sour, 

— so  must  every  flock  have  its  own  worthless  sheep,  and 
every  land  its  evil  sons? — nor  do  we  attempt  to  deny 
that  Macaskills,  Kenneth  Dhoruvs,  and  Patersons,  xnsiy 
occasionally  be  found,  even  in  the  Highlands  of  Scot- 
land. But  though  there  may  be  something  found  to 
blame  and  to  deprecate,  we  venture  to  assert  that  there 
is  still  more  to  admire  and  commend.  Our  northern 
hills  teem  with  scenes  of  beauty  and  grandeur,  as  little 
known  to  the  modern  tourist  as  their  legendary  lore  is  to 
the  literari  of  the  age.  It  is  a  wide,  a  rich,  and  almost 
an  untrodden  field;  and  strange  it  would  be  if.  in  this  age 
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ofuniversal  and  bold  adventure,  some  were  not  found  to 
seize  its  proffered  treasures. 

The  southern  portion  of  our  land  has  called  forth  the 
voice  of  the  mighty  enchanter,  to  record  the  deeds  of  its 
sons,  and  to  describe,  in  spell-hke  tones,  its  people,  its 
history,  and  its  scenery.  The  sister  island,  with  cha- 
racteristic fecundity,  has  given  birth  to  a  cloud  of  pow- 
erful and  energetic  artists,  to  paint  the  land  that  gave 
them  birth.  England— rich,  happy,  but  less  romantic 
England— teems  with  admirable  painters  of  her  elegant 
and  fashionable  manners.  The  Highlands,  the  High- 
lands alone  have  hitherto  suffered  comparative  neglect; 
for  of  the  numerous  and  admirable  fictions  of  which  the 
scene  has  been  laid  there,  in  whole  or  in  part,  how  small 
a  portion  has  been  devoted  to  characteristic  descriptions 
of  genuine  Highland  scenery  and  manners!  But  it  is  a 
neglect  which  cannot  long  continue.  Assuredly  among 
the  sons  and  daughters  of  genius,  who  issue  from  the 
romantic  regions  of  the  north,  there  will  be  found  some 
who,  with  a  pen  of  power  and  truth  and  feeling,  will 
illustrate  the  wild  beauties  of  their  native  land,  and  the 
simple  and  moral,  but  interesting  manners  of  their  coun- 
trymen. 
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Beaumont  and  Fletcher.  3  vols,  royal  8vo. 
Bacchus  in  Tuscany,   by  Leigh  Hunt    1 
vol.  18mo. 

Burlesque  Translation  of  Homer.  2  vols. 
6vo. 

Burnett's  History  of  his  own  Times.  4  vols. 
8vo. 

Burnett's    History  of  the    Reformation 
6  vols.  18mo. 

Burton's  Anatomy  of  Melancholy.  2  vols. 
6vo. 

British    Novelists,    in    24mo.   with    vig- 
nettes ;  for  sale  separately. 

Evelina,  by  Miss  Burney.  2  vols.  bds. 
The  Old  .Manor  House.  2  vols.  bds. 
Zelucco,  by  Dr.  Moore.  2  vols.  bds. 
A  Simple  Story,  by  Mrs.  Inchbald.  bds. 
The  Man  of  Feeling,  and  Julia  de  Rou- 

bigne,  by  Mackenzie.  1  vol.  bds. 
The  Romance  of  the  Forest,  by  Mr«. 

Radclifte.  bds. 
Tom  Jones,  by  Fielding.  3  vols.  bds. 
Jiiseph  Andrews,  by  Fielding,  bds. 
Cecilia,  by  Miss  Burney.  3  vols.  bda. 
Mysteries  of  Udolpho.  2  vols.  bds. 
Lady  Julia  Mandeville,  by  Mrs.  Brooke, 

and  Nature  and  Art,  in  1  vol.  bds. 
Edward,  by  Dr.  Moore.  2  vols.  bds. 
Roderick   Random,  by  Dr.  Smollett.  2 
vols.  bds. 
Byron's  Works  and  Life,  by  Moore.   17 
vols.  r2mo.  fine  plates. 

Byron's  Works  and  Life,  in  1  vol.  8vo. 
Paris  edition. 

Brodie's  History  of  the  British  Empire.  4 
vol.^J.  8vo. 
Bnlingbroke's  Works.  8  vols.  8vo. 
Bentliaui's  Introduction  to  the  Principles 
of  .Morals  and  Legislation.  2  vols.  8vo. 
Bonthain's  Popular  Fallacies.  1  vol.  8vo. 
Bentham's  Traitc  de  Legislation.  3  volt. 
8vo. 

Bentham's  Fragments  on  Govsrnment.  1 
vol.  8vo. 
Bentham  on  Codification.  1  vol.  8vo. 
Bonthnni's  Church  of  England  Catechism 
E.Taniincd.   Irmo. 
Beauchant'a  Naval  Gunnery.  I  vol.  18iua. 
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Bass' Greek  and  English  Manual  Lexicon. 
1  vol.  18mo. 
R'llinger's  Dictionary  of  French  Idioms. 

1  vol.  Hvo. 

Brunch's  Sophocles.  2  vol.  8vo. 

Benger's  Memoirs  of  Q.iieen  of  Bohemia. 

2  vols.  8vo. 

Benger's  Memoirs  of  AnneBoleyn.  2  vols. 
8vo. 

Booth's  Diodorus  Siculus.  2  vols.  8vo. 

British  Code  of  Duel.  1  vol.  12uio. 

Blair's  Sermons.  1  vol.  8vo. 

Berkeley's  Works,  Bishop.  3  vols.  8vo. 

Butler's" Works,  Bishop.  8vo. 

Bates'  Works.  4  vols. 

Brown's  History  of  the  Propagation  of 
Christianity.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Brown's  Anecdotes  of  Horses.  1  vol.  12mo. 

Brown's  Anecdotes  of  Dogs.  1  vol.  12mo. 

Baker's  Livy.  2  vols  8vo. 

Beloe's  Herodotus.  1  vol.  8vo. 

Buckingham's  Assyria,  Medea,  and  Persia. 
2  vols.  8vo. 

Buckingham's  Mesopotamia.  2  vols.  Bvo. 

Burckhardt's  Arabia.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Burckhardt's  Nubia.  4t,o. 

Bayle's  Historical  and  Critical  Dictionary. 
4  vols.  ]2mo. 

Blasis'  Art  of  Dancing.  8vo.  plates. 

Bo.xiana,  or  Sketches  of  Ancient  and  Mo- 
dern Pugilism.  5  vols.  8vo. 

Burkitt's  Expository  Notes  on  the  New 
Testament.  4to. 

Burnett  on  the  Thirty-nine  Articles.  8vo. 

Burney's  History  of  the  Discoveries  in  the 
Pacific  Ocean.  5  vols.  4to. 

Beloe's    Anecdotes    of    Literature    and 
Scarce  Books.  6  vols.  8vo. 

Berner's  Treatise  on  Fysshynge  with  the 
Angle.  8vo. 

Bernier's  Travels  in  the  Mogul  Empire. 
2  vols.  8vo. 

Biojrraphical  Sketches  of  the  present  Re- 
form Ministrv,  with  portraits.  8vo. 

Bojardo  Orlando  Inamorata,  with  notes, 
&c.,  by  Panizzi.  5  vols.  8vo. 

Bottarelli  and  Polidori's  Italian,  English, 
and  French  Dictionary.  3  vols. 

Bourne's,  Vincent,  Poems,  small  8vo. 

Bonterwek's  History  of  Spanish  and  Por* 
tuguese  Literature.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Burder's  Oriental  Literature.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Bichcno  on  Criminal  Jurisprudence.  8vo. 

Bowdler's  Family  Shakspeare.  1  vol.  8vo. 

Buchanan's  History  of  Scotland.   2  vols. 
Bvo. 

Bolingbroke  on  the  Study  of  History.  8vo. 

Brand's  Voyage  to  Peru.  8vo. 

Barbauld's,  Mrs.,  Works.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Bank's  English  Master,  a  guide  to  Com- 
position. Svo. 

Buchanan  on  Hearing.  Svo. 

Burnet's  Practical  Treatise  on  Painting. 
4  to. 

Baboo,  The,  and  other  Tales,  a  novel,  in 
2  vols. 

Black  Watch,  The,  by  the  author  of  "Do- 
minie's Legacy."  3  vols. 

Ba.ail  Barrington  and  his  Friends,  a  novel, 
in  3  vols. 

Bernard! ston.  a  novel,  in  3  vols. 

Book  ftf  Battertlies,  Sj)liinxe3,  and  Moths,  , 


by  Captain  Thomas  Brown.  2  vols.  18mo. 
many  coloured  plates. 

Burgoyne's,  Major  General,  Dramatic 
Works.  2  vols.  12ino. 

Burns,  Life  and  Works  of,  by  Allan  Cun- 
ningham.  8  vols.  IBnio. 

Bullock's  Six  Months  Residence  and 
Travels  in  Mexico,  plates.  2  vols.  i2mo. 

Burke's  Peerage  of  Great  Britain.  2  vols. 
Svo. 

Constable's  Miscellany.  70  vols,  sold  sepa- 
rately. 

Corpus  Poetarum  Latiuorum.  1  vol.  royal 
8vo. 

Cooper's  Account  of  most  important  Pro- 
ceedings in  Parliament.  8vo. 

Carne's  Letters  on  Switzerland,  &c.  &c. 

1  vol.  8vo. 

Circle  of  Humour.  1  vol.  Svo. 

Celebrated  Trials  and  Remarkable  Cases 
of  Criminal  Jurisprudence.  6  vols.  Svo. 

Cowper's  Poems.  2  vols.  18mo. 

Cowper's  Poems.  3  vols.  IBmo. 

Cook's  Voyages,  with  Maps,  &c.  &c.  7 
vols.  8vo. 

Cook's  Voyages.  2  vols.  ISmo. 

Chemical  Recreations.  1  vol.  ISmo. 

Comines,  Memoirs  of  Philip  de.  2  vols.  Svo. 

Crabbe's  Works  and  Life.  8  vols.  18mo. 
plates. 

Crabbe's  Works,  in  1  vol.  8vo.  Paris  edi- 
tion. 

Crabbe's  Teclmological  Dictionary.  2  vols. 
4to. 

Crabbe's  Historical  Dictionary.  2  vols.  4to. 

Crabbe's  Synonymes.  1  vol.  Svo. 

Chaucer's  Poems.  5  vols.  18mo. 

Crabbe's  History  of  English  Law.  1  vol. 
Svo. 

Campan's  Memoirs  of  Marie  Antoinette. 

2  vols.  8vo. 

Campan's  Anecdotes.  1  vol.  Svo. 

Cicero's  Orations,  by  Guthrie.  2  vols.  Svo. 

Cox's  Practical  Confectioner.  r2mo. 

Cox's  Memoirs  of  the  Kings  of  Spain.  5 
vols.  Svo. 

Cox's  Travels  into  Poland,  Sweden,  Den- 
mark, (fcc.  5  vols.  fivo. 

Croly's  Beauties  of  the  British  Poets. 

Clias'  Gymnastics.  1  vol.  Svo. 

Cooper's  Domestic  Distillery.  ISmo. 

Carey's  Dante.  3  vols.  18mo. 

Curran's  Speeches.  Svo. 

Campbell's,  Thomas,  Poetical  Works.  2 
vols.  18mo. 

Croly's  Poetical  Works.  2  vols.  12mo. 

Cavendish's  Life  of  Wolsey.  Svo. 

Chaucer's  Canterbury  Tales. 

Classical  Library,  complete  in  54  vols. 
ISmo. 

Chambers'  Popular  Rhymes  of  Scotland 
ISmo. 

Chambers'  Scottish  Songs.  2  vols.  18mo. 

Chambers'  Ballads.  JSmo. 

Chambers'  History  of  Scotland.  2  vols 
12mo. 

Children  in  the  Wood,  with  8  fine  engrav 
ines. 

Classic  Tales.  12mo. 

Collier's  Annals  of  the  Stage  and  History 
of  Dramatic  Poetry.  3  vols.  Svo, 


Concert  Room,  or  Anecdotes  of  Music  and 
Musicians.  3  vols,  small  bvo. 

Conder'a  Italy.  3  vols.  r2rao. 

Croly's  Poetical  Works.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Cumberland's  British  Theatre.  20  vols 
half  bd. 

C'aillie's  Travels  through  Africa  to  Tim 
buctoo.  2  vols.  bvo. 

Calmet's  Dictionary  of  the  Bible.  1  vol 
4to. 

Cartwright,  Major,  Life  and  Correspon 
dence  of.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Chesterfield's  Letters  to  his  Son.  3  vols 
18mo. 

Coleridffe's  Dramatic  and  Poetical  Works 
3  vols,  small  8vo. 

Cromwell,  O.,  Memoirs  of,  and  Family.  2 
vols.  8vo. 

Crombie's,  Dr.,  Etymology  and  Syntax. 
8vo. 

Cicero's  Tusculan  Disputations.  8vo. 

Cobbett's  Annual  Register.  21  vols.  8vo. 

Cleiihorn's  System  of  Agriculture.  4to. 

Companion  to  the  Newspaper,  royal  8vo. 

Cleone,  a  novel,  in  3  vols. 

Conspiracy,  The. 

Chartley,  the  Fatalist,  by  the  author  of 
''  Invisible  Gentleman." 

Connolly's  Overland  Journey  to  India.  2 
vols.  8vo. 

Conversations  on  Intellectual  Philosophy. 

2  vols.  ]2mo. 

Cory's  Metaphysical  Enquiry.  18mo. 
Cumberland's    Dramatic    Tales.    2  vols. 
12mo. 
Cudworth's  Intellectual  System.  4vols.8vo. 

Debrett's  Peerai?e  of  Great  Britain.  2  vols. 
Drydon's  Works,  with  notes  by  Sir  Waller 
Scott.  19  vols.  Bvo. 

Dryden's  Poetical  Works.  4  vols.  8vo. 
Dryden's  Fables  of  Boccacio  and  Cliauccr. 

1  vol.  12mo. 

Dryden's  Virgil.  1  vol.  18mo. 
Decameron  of  Boccacio.  4  vols.  18mo. 
Don  duixote,  by  Smollett.  4  vols.  18rao. 
Don  Quixote,  by  Jarvis.  4  vols.  ]8ino. 
Dansreau's,  Marquis  de.  Memoirs  of  the 
Court  of  France.  2  vols.  8vo. 
Death  of  Abel.  18mo. 
Dr.  Synta.x'8  Three  Tours,  coloured  plates. 

3  vols.  8vo. 

Dr.  Syntax's  Three  Tours,  coloured  plates. 
3  vols.  IHmo. 

Dobiadoe's  Letters  from  Spain.     8vo. 

Dupin's  Commercial  Power  of  Great  Bri- 
tain. 2  vols.  Hvo. 

Dupin's  Military  Force  of  Great  Britain. 

2  vols.  8vo. 

Duff's  History  of  the  Mahrattas.  3  vols. 
Bvo. 

Doddridgf's  Family  Expositor.  1  vol.  Bvo. 

Denham  and  (H.-ippcrton's  Expedition  to 
Africa.  4  vols.  IHmo. 

Uonnegan's  Greek  and  English  Lexicon. 
8vo. 

Dubunfraut  and  Jonas'  Complete  Distil- 
ler. 12mo. 

Deleu«>e'g  Historical  Description  of  the 
Royal  Museum  of  France    8vo. 

Dt'rl's  Rvcninir  Amusrments.  12mo. 

Dymocks  Aiiisworlh's  Dictionary.  ISmo. 


Drummonds  Letters  to  a  Young  Natu- 
ralist. 
Dodslcy's  Old  Plays.  12  vols.  8vo. 
Dome.*tic  Gardener's  ^lanual.  Hvo. 
Douirias'  Treatise  on  Naval  Gunnery.  Bvo. 
Dibdins  Literary  Companion.  1  vol.  Bvo. 
Dibdin's  London  Theatre.  27  vols.  32mo. 
Doings  in  London,  with  plates.  2  vol.  Bvo. 
Drake's  Mornings  in  Spring,  small  Bvo. 
Drake's  Evenings  in  Autumn,  small  Bvo. 
Dunlap's  History  of  Roman  Literature.  2 
vols.  Bvo. 
Dunlap's  History  of  Fiction.  3  vols.  Bvo. 
Dilemmas  of  Pride.  3  vols.  12mo. 
DErbine.  or  the  Cvnic.  3  vols.  12mo. 
Devil's,  The,  Eli.vir.  2  vols.  12mo. 
Dandolo  on  rearing  Silk  Worms.  12mo. 
Davenport's    Dictionary    of    Biography. 
235o  portraits. 

Domestic  Chemist,  or  Director  of  Adulte- 
rants. 12mo. 
Diarv  of  an  Invalid.  12mo. 
DOyley  and  Mant's  Bible.  3  vols.4to.  fine 
plates  and  splendidly  bound. 
Diamond  Editions  : — 

Gerusalcme  Liberata.  2  pocket  vols. 

Divina  Comeilia  di  Dante.  2  pocket  vols. 

Terentius.  1  pocket  vol. 

Cicero  de  Ofticiis,  Cuto,  &c.  1  pocket  vol. 

Catullus,   Tibullus,  and  Propertius.    1 
pocket  vol. 

Homers  Illiad.  2  pocket  vols. 

Homer's  Odyssey.  2  pocket  vols. 

Enfield's  Young  Artist's  Assistant.  12rao. 

Elegant  Extracts.  3  vols.  Bvo. 

Elizabeth.  IBmo. 

Economy  of  Human  Life.  ]8mo 

Enfield's  Scientific  Recreations.  IBmo. 

Evan's  Seven  Ages  of  Shaksj)eare.  12mo. 

Eikon  Basilike.  Bvo. 

Euripides,  translated  by  Potter.  2  vol*. 
Bvo. 

Ellis"  Polynesian  Researches.  4  vols.  12mo. 

Edinburg  Annual  Register,  edited  by  Sir 
Walter  Scott.  13  vols.  »\o. 

Edinburg  Gazetteer.  Bvo. 

Egau's  Anecdotes  of  the  Chase,  Turf, 
Rinu,  &c.  Bvo. 

Egan's  Life  in  London,  coloured  plates. 
Bvo. 

Egan's  Life  of  an  Actor,  coloured  platee. 
Bvo. 

English  Spy,  with  numerous  coloured 
platos.  2  vols.  Bvo. 

Ellis'  Original  Letters,  illustrative  of 
Enslish  History.  7  vol.s.  Bvo. 

E^lgeworth'a  Works.  IB  vols.  12mo.  fine 
plates. 

Elton's  History  of  the  Roman  Emperor*. 

12lBO. 

Elton's  Specimens  of  the  Classic  Poets.  3 
vols.  Hvo. 

Elton's  Hesind.  Bvo. 

Euripides'  Hecuba,  (Porson'«.|  Bvo. 

Euripides'  Orestes,  (Porson's.)  Bvo. 

Euripides'  Tracedia.  (Porson's.)  Hvo. 

Economy  of  the  Tei.th,  Gums.  &.c.   12mo. 

Ecnnoniv  of  the  Hand.-<,  Feet.  &c.   IJnm. 

Eean's  Walks  in  Hath,  21  plates.  12mio. 

EiiL'liHli  School  of  Painring  and  Scui]>ture. 
4  vols.  12mu 
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Eustace  Conway,   a   novel,  In  3  vols. 
12nio. 
Evenings  at  Home.  J8mo. 

Ferguson's  Rome,  complete  in  1  vol.  8vo. 
Fielding's  Complete  Works.  12  vols. 
Fox's  Speeches.  6  vols.  8vo. 
Forster's  Perrenial  Calender.  8vo. 
Fain's,    Baron,    History   of  the   Events 
which  led  to  the  Abdication  of  NapoFeon.  8vo. 
Francis'  Horace.  2  vols.  18nio. 
Fox's  Book  of  Martyrs.  I'irao. 
Falconer's  Shipwreck.  18mo. 
Franklin's  Two  Expeditions  to  the  Polar 
Sea.  4  vols.  18mo. 

Foreign  Tales  and    Traditions.    2  vols. 
12m  o. 

Facciolatis  and  Forcellini'a  Latin  Lexi- 
con. 2  vols.  4to. 
Forbes'  Life  of  Beattie.  2  vols.  8vo. 
Flavel's  Works.  6  vols.  8vo. 
Fleming's  Zoology.  2  vols.  8vo. 
Finthaui  on  Masting  Ships.  8vo. 
Facetiae,  with  plates,  by  Cruikshank.    2 
vols.  ISmo. 
Fairy  Tales,  or  the  Court  of  Oberon.  ISmo. 
Field  Book,  The,  or  Sports  and  Pastimes 
of  the  United  Kingdom,  numerous  plates. 
8vo. 

Ford's  Dramatic  Works,  byGifford.  2  vols. 
8vo. 
Fielding's  Proverbs  of  all  Nations. 
Fletcher's  History  of  Poland.  8vo. 
Fletcher's  Theological  Works.  2  vols.  8vo. 
Fletcher's,  Rev.  John,  Works    2  vols.  8vo. 
Fanny  Fitz  York.  3  vols.  12mo. 
Frolics  of  Pu<;k.  3  vols.  I2mo. 
Froissart's  Chronicles.  4  vols.  Svo. 

Goldsmith's  History  of  England.  6  vols, 
Svo. 

Goldsmith's  History  of  Greece.  Svo. 

Goldsmith's  History  of  Greece.  24jno. 

Goldsmiths  History  of  Rome.  Svo. 

Goldsmith's  History  of  Rome.  24mo. 

Goldsmith's  Animated  Nature.  4vols.8vo. 

Goldsmith's  Essays.  2  vols.  ISmo. 

Goldsmith's  Poems.  18mo. 

Gibbon's  Rome,  complete  in  1  vol.  Svo. 

Gibbon's  Rome,  complete  in  4  vols.  8vo. 

Gibbon's  Miscellaneous  Works.  5  vols. Svo. 

Granger's  Biographical  History  of  Eng- 
land. 6  vols.  8vo. 

Grammont's  Memoirs,  by  Count  Hamilton. 
2  vols.  Svo. 

Gradus  ad  Parnassum.  Svo. 

Gil  Bias.  2  vols.  ISmo. 

Grose's  Classical  Dictionary  of  the  Vulgar 
Tongues,  with  additions  by  Pierce  Egan.  Svo. 

Godwin's  History  of  the  Commonwealth. 
4  vol?.  8vo. 

Galagnani's  Guide  through  Switzerland. 
iSmo. 

Galagnani's  Guide  to  Paris.  ISmo. 

Galagnani'sGuide  through  Holland.  ISmo. 

Galagnani's  Guide  down  the  Rhine.  ISmo. 

Gifford's  Persius.  Svo. 

Ganilh's  Political  Economy.  Svo. 

Game  Cock,  with  Instructions  of  Breeding 
and  Training. 

Green's  Dramatic  Works,  by  Alexander 
Dyce.  2  vols.  I2taa. 


Gorton's  General  Biographical  DictiDnair. 
2  vols.  8vo.  ^ 

Gardens  and  Menagerie  of  the  Zoological 
Society,  with  numerous beaHtifully  executed 
plates.  2  vols.  Svo. 

German  Romances,  translated  by  Roscoe. 
4vols.  liiino. 

Graham's  History  of  the  Rise  and  Pro- 
gress of  the  United  States.  2  vol.  Svo. 

Graltan's  Miscellaneous  Works.  Svo. 

Gunters  Confectioner's  Oracle. 

Gillie's  German  Stories.  3  vols.  I2iBO. 

German  Lyric  Poets.  12mo. 

Golfl  Headed  Cane.  12mo. 

Guthrie's  Cicero.  2  vols.  Svo. 

Hough  on  Courts  Martial.  Svo. 
Hazlett's  Select  Poets  of  Great  Britain. 
Svo. 

Hntton's  Wonders  of  Nature  and  Art. 
12nio. 
Homer's  Odyssey.  2  vols.  ISmo. 
Homer's  Iliad. 

Hervey's,  Rev.  James,  Works.  6  vols.  12mo. 
Humphry  Clinker.  ISmo. 
Hampton's  Polybius.  2  vols.  Svo. 
Hooke's  History  of  Rome.  3  vols.  Svo. 
Hederico's  Greek  Lexicon.  Svo. 
Hume  and  Smollett's  England.    17  vo\a. 
JSmo. 

Hume,  Smollett,  and  Miller's  England.  3 
vols.  Svo. 
Home  on  the  Psalms.  2  vols.  Svo. 
Henderson's  History  of  Ancient  and  Mo- 
dern Wines.  4to. 

Huber  on  Bees.  I2mo. 
History  of  Charles  XII.  and  Peter  the 
Great.  ISmo. 

Hawker's  Instructions  to  Young  Sports- 
men. Svo. 
Hayward  on  Horticulture.  Svo. 
Howitt's  Book  of  the  Seasons.  12mo. 
Hooker's  British  Flora.  Svo. 
Hone's  Every  Day  Book  and  Table  Book. 
4  vols.  Svo. 
Huskisson's  Speeches.  3  vols.  Svo. 
Hume's  Philosophical  Works.  4  vols.  Svo. 
Hume's  Essays.  2  vols.  Svo. 
Karris'  Life  of  James  I.,  Charles  I.,  Crom- 
well, and  Charles  II.  5  vols.  Svo. 
Hartshorne's  Ancient  Metrical  Tales.  Svo. 
Hermit  in  Edinburg.  3  vols.  12mo. 
Hinton's   History  of  Topography  of  the 
United  States,  illustrated  with  100  platea 
and  maps.  2  vols.  4to. 

Hints     on    Ornamental    Gardening,    by 
Papworth.  large  Svo.  28  coloured  plates. 

Hints  on  Rural  Residences,  by  Papworth. 
Svo.  27  coloured  plates. 

Hood's  Whims  and  Oddities,  1st  and  2d 
series.  1  vol. 
Household  Book  of  Henry  VIII.  Svo. 
Howard's  Beauties  of  Literature.  12  vols. 
ISmo. 
Herrick's  Poetical  Works.  2  vols.  Svo. 
History  of  Johnny  (iuce  Genus,  coloured 
plates.  Svo. 

Hoare's  Classical  Tour  through  Italy.  8 
vols.  Svo. 
Humboldt's  Essay  on  Rocks.  Svo 
Housekeeper's  Magazine  and  Familj  Eof 
noxnist.  Svo. 
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Hazlitt's  Life  of  Napoleon.  4  vols.  8vo. 

Hurwitzs  Hebrew  Elements.  8vo. 

Harding  on  the  Use  of  the  Lead  Pencil. 
4to. 

Howard's  Biographical  Illustrations,  with 
720  Portraits.  4to. 

Hogarth,  Works  of,  Moralized  by  Truseer. 
4to. 

Hibbert's,  Samuel,  History  of  Extinct 
Volcanoes  of  the  Basin  of  Neinvied  on  the 
Lower  Rhine.  8vo. 

Hyde  Nugent,  a  novel,  in  3  vols. 

Hodgson's  Political  Economy.  12mo. 

History  of  King  Arthur.  2  vols.  24mo. 

Henry's  Miscellaneous  Works.  4to. 

Homer  Burlesqued.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Hoste's,  Captain,  Naval  Tactics.  4to. 
plates. 

Hough  on  Courts  Martial.  8vo. 

History  of  Cotton  Manufactures.  8vo. 
plates 

Helvetius',  C.  A.,  Essays  on  the  Mind, 
translated.  Svp. 

Helvetius',  C.  A.,  Essay  on  Man.  2  vols. 
8vo. 

Inchbald's  British  Theatre.  25  vols.  12rao. 
Inchbald's  Farces.  7  vols.  12mo. 
Italian  Tales,  with  plates  by  Cruikshank. 
12mo. 
Johnson's,  Dr.,  Works.  2  vols.  8vo. 
Johnson's  Lives  of  the  Poets.  3  vols.  18mo. 
Johnson's  Lives  of  the  Poets.  2  vols.  18mo. 
Johnson  and  Walkers  Pocket  Dictionary. 
Jonson's,  Ben,  Works,  by  Gifford.    9  vols. 
8vo. 
Jones'  Greek  and  English  Lexicon. 
Junius'  Letters.  18mo. 
Joseph  Andrews.  ]8mo. 
Jacob's  Precious  Metals.  2  vols.  8vo. 
Johuson's  Shooter's  Companion.  12mo. 
Johnson's  Sportsman's  Cyclopedia.  1  large 
vol.  8vo. 

Jamison's  Elements  of  Science  and  Art, 
2  vols.  8vo. 
Jones'  Classical  Library: — 

Cresar,  translated  by  Duncan.  8vo. 

Demosthenes,  translated  by  Leiand.  8vo. 

Herodotus,  translated  by  Beloe.  8vo. 

Livy,  translated  by  Baker.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Tacitus,  translated  by  Murphy.   2  vols. 
8vo. 

Thucydides,  translated  by  Smith.  2  vols. 
8vo. 

Xenophon,  translated  by  Spelraan,and 
others.  2  vols.  8vo. 
Jones'  University  Edition: — 

Bosweil's  Johnson.  8vo. 

Russell's  Modern  Europe.  3  vols.  8vo. 

Rollin's  Ancient  History.  3  vols.  8vo. 

Spectator.  1  vol. 

Gibbon's  Rome.  4  vols. 

British  Essayists.  5  vols.  8vo. 

Ferguson's  Rome.  8vo. 

Gillie's  Greece.  8vo. 

Johnson's  Works.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Hume,  Smollett,  and  Miller's  England. 
3  vols. 

Plutarch.  8vo. 

British  Drama.  2  vols. 
Illustrations  of  the  Passions.  2  vols.  8vo. 
Jew,  The,  a  novel,  in  3  vols.  8vo. 


Joe  Miller's  Complete.  Jest  Book.  IBmo.  Z 
Koran,  Sale's.  2  vols.  8vo. 
Kelly's  Cambist.  2  vols.  4to. 
Klopstock's  Messiah.  18mo. 
Knox's,  Dr.  V.,  Complete  Works.   7  vols, 
8vo. 
Knox's,  Dr.  V.,  Essays.  2  vols.  12mo. 

Langhorne's  Plutarch.  8vo. 

Locke's  Works.  10  vols.  8vo. 

Locke  on  the  Understanding.  ]2mo. 

Leiand's  Demosthenes.  1  vol.  8vo. 

Leland's  Demosthenes.  1  vol.  12mo. 

Lewis'  Elements  of  Game  of  Chess. 
12n)o. 

Lawrence's  Farmer's  Calendar.  8vo. 

Lawrence's  Treatise  on  Cattle.  8vo. 

Leigh's  Picture  of  London,  with  plates. 
18mo. 

Leigh's  Road  Book  of  England,  Scotland, 
and  Ireland.  3  vols. 

Leigh's  Map  of  England,  Wales,  and 
Scotland. 

Las  Casas'  Journal,  (French.)  4  vols.  8vo. 

Loudon's  Encyclopedia  of  Plants.  1  vol. 
8vo. 

Loudon's  Villa  Architecture.  1  vol.  8vo. 

Loudon's  Agriculture.  1  vol.  8vo. 

Loudon's  Gardening.  1  vol.  8vo. 

Lardner's  Cabinet  Cyclopedia.  60  vols. 
12mo. 

Life  of  Theobald  Wolfe  Tone.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Landsecr's  Illustrations  of  the  Devil'a 
Walk,  folio. 

Lindley's  Guide  to  the  Orchard  and  Kitch- 
en Garden.  8vo. 

Lardner's  Works.  10  vols.  8vo. 

London  Stage,  a  complete  collection  of  the 
best  Plays  and  Farces,  with  Portraits  of  the 
principal  Performers.  4  vols.  8vo. 

Laiizi's  History  of  Painting  in  Italy,  from 
the  revival  of  the  Fine  Arts  to  the  close  of 
the  Eighteenth  Century,  translated  by  Ros- 
coe.  6  large  vols.  8vo. 

Lempriere's  Lectures  on  Natural  History. 
8vo. 

Logan's  Scottish,  Gael,  or  Celtic  Manners, 
as  preserved  among  the  Highlanders.  2 
vols.  8vo. 

Life  and  Times  of  William  IV.,  13  plates. 
8vo. 

Life  of  Lord  Herbert  of  Cherbury.  8vo. 

Lowth's  Isaiah.  8vo. 

Llorente's  History  of  the  Inquisition.  8vo. 

Lyon's  Attempt  to  reach  Repulse  Bay. 
8vo. 

Leighton's  Theological  Lectures.  12mo. 

Lyre  of  Love.  2  vols.  12mo. 

Letters  of  Amelia  to  her  Mother,  by  the 
author  of  "  Dr.  Syntax." 

Lives  of  the  Scottish  Poets»  3  vols.  18mo. 

Life  and  Services  of  Captain  Beaver,  R.  N., 
by  Captain  W.  H.  Smythe.  8vo. 

Montesquieu'sSpirit  of  Laws.  2  vols.  Pvo. 
Murray's  History  of  European  Languages. 
2  vols.  8vo. 
Murray's  Africa.  2  vols.  8vo. 
Mortimer's  Commercial  Dictionary.  8vo. 
Macculbxh's  Commercial  Dictionary,  8vo. 
McAdam  on  Roads.  8vo. 
Memoirs  of  History  of  France,  dictated 
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^  Xapcfleon  to  Montholon  and  Gourgaud. 
(  vols.  8vo. 

Malcoin's  Persia.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Mowbray  on  Poultry.  ]2mo. 

Murphys  Tacitus,  complete  in  1  vol.  8vo. 

Massinger's  Plays,  by  Gifford.  4  vols.  8vo. 

Moiita£;ue's  Ornithological  Dictionary  of 
British  Birds.  8vo. 

Montaigne's  Essays.  3  vols.  8vo. 

Michaiix's  Sylva.  2  vols.  8vo. 

MachiaveTs  Works.  2  vols.  4to. 

Mcintosh's  Practical  Gardener.  2  vols. 
8vo.  coloured  plates. 

Macknight  on  the  Epistles.  Pvo. 

Marlowe's.  Kit,  Dramatic  Works.  3  vols. 
8vo. 

Maurice's  Ancient  History  of  Hindostan. 

3  vols.  4to. 

Meadow's  French  and  English  Dictionary, 
on  the  b.isis  of  Nugent.  18ino. 

Mill's  History  of  British  India.  6  vols.  6vo. 

Madan's  Juvenal.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Middleton's  Life  of  Cicero.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Millofs  Elements  of  History.    6  vols.  8vo. 

Mitford's  Greece,  a  new  edition  by  Lord 
Redesdale.  8  vols.  8vo. 

Morgan's,  Lady,  France,  in  1329  and  1830. 
2  vols.  8vo. 

Mosheim's  Ecclesiastical  History.  4  vols. 
Bvo. 

Mill's  History  of  the  Crusades.  2  vols. 
8vo. 

Milton's  Poetical  W'orks.  6  vols.  8vo. 

Manual  of  Astrology,  or  Book  of  the  Stars. 
8vo. 

Memoirs  of  Baron  de  Tott.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Mawe's  Travels  in  Brazil.  Svo. 

Maws,  Lieutenant,  Passage  from  the  Pa- 
cific to  the  Atlantic.  8vo. 

Millman,  Bowles,  W^ilson,  and  Barry 
Cornwall's  Works.  Svo. 

Miller's,  W.,  Biographical  Sketches  of 
British  Characters,  recently  deceased.  2  vols. 
4to. 

Markham's  History  of  England. 

Main's  Illustrations  of  Vegetable  Physio- 
logy. 

Montagu's,  Lady,  ■\Vorks  and  Life.  24mo. 

Murphy's  Elcctricitv.  Bvo. 

Martin's,  R.  M.,  History  of  the  British 
Colonies.  2  vols,  published. 

Moore,  Sir  John,  Life  of,  by  Carrick 
Moore.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Mc.Arthur  on  Courts  Martial.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Malthus  on  Population.  2  vols.  Svo. 

Memoirs  of  Lady  Hamilton.  2  vols.  J2nio. 

Niebuhr's  Rome.  2  vols.  Bvo. 
Natchez,  by  Chateaubriand.  3  vols.  12mo. 
Natchez,    by   Chateaubriand,   French.    3 
vols.  ]2mo. 
Noble,  The,  Game  of  Billiards.  4to. 
Napier's  History  of  the  Peninsular  War. 

4  vols.  Pvo. 

Novels  and  Tales,  by  the  author  of  Wa- 
verley.  48  vols.  l-2ino. 

Northcote's  Fables,  280  engravings  on 
Wood.  Hvo. 

Niebuhr's  Dissertation  on  the  Geography 
of  Herodotus.  8vo. 

Novelist's  Library,  by  Eoscoe.  14  vols. 
12mo. 


Nlmrod  on  the  Condition  of  TTnnters.  Svo. 

Napoleon,  a  Poem  in  French  and  Italian. 
2  vols.  Svo. 

Ned  Clinton,  or  the  Commissary,  a  novel, 
in  3  vols. 

Naples,  and  the  Campagna  Felice.  Bvo. 
coloured  plates. 

Negris'  Greek  Proverbs.  ISmo. 

New  Chesterfield.  18mo. 

Nutt's  Confectioner.  12mo. 

New  Readings  from  Old  Authors,  contain- 
ing huuKUous  engravings  illustrating  cele- 
brated passages  from  various  authors. 

Old  English  Baron.  18mo. 

Ovid's  Metamorphoses.  18mo. 

Olney's  Hymns.  24mo. 

Oriental  Herald  and  Continental  Review 
9  vols.  Svo. 

Oratores  Attici, — Dobson's  Attic  Greek 
Orators,  comprising  Demosthenes,  ^Eschi- 
nes,  Antiphon,  Andocides,  Lysias,  Dianar- 
chus,  Lycurgus,  and  Demades;  together 
v,ith  the  Greek  Sophists,  with  the  Latin  in- 
terpretations. 16  vols.  Svo. 
■  O.xford  English  Prize  Essays,  a  collection 
of  the  Essays  that  have  obtained  the  prizes 
from  1771  to  the  present  time.  4  vols.  Svo. 

Oxford  Prize  Poems.  Svo. 

Old  Maiden's  Talisman,  by  the  author  of 
"  Invisible  Gentleman."  3  vols. 

Pope's  Works,  in  1  vol.  Svo. 

Pope's  Works,  in  8  vols.  12mo. 

Paradise  Lost  and  Regained.  18mo. 

Paradise  Lost  and  Regained,  with  plates 
by  Martin,  royal  Svo. 

Paul  and  Virginia.  24mo. 

Prince  Arthur.  2  vols.  24mo. 

Peregrine  Pickle.  2  vols.  24mo. 

Pilkinglon's  Dictionary  of  Painters.  2 
vols.  Svo. 

Peter  Pindar's  Works.  Svo. 

Potter'  Grecian  Antiquities.  Svo. 

Pennington's  Journey  into  various  parts 
of  Eurojie.  2  vols.  Svo. 

Parliamentary  History  and  Review.  Svo. 

Parry's  Three  Voyages.  5  vols.  ISmo. 
plates. 

Paley's  Works.  1  vol.  Svo. 

Paley's  Evidences.  24mo. 

Paley's  Theology.  24mo. 

Paley's  Philosophy.  24mo. 

Pearson  on  the  Creed.  Svo. 

Pestalozzi  and  his  Plan  of  Education,  by 
Dr.  Biber.  Svo. 

Philips'  Speeches.  Svo. 

Pausanias'  Description  of  Greece.  3  vols. 
Svo. 

PoetaeScenicffi  Graecae.  Svo. 

Parkhurst's  Greek  Lexicon.  Bvo. 

Parkhurst's  Hebrew  Lexicon.  Bvo. 

Peele's  Dramatic  Works,  with  notes  by 
Dvce.  2  vols.  Svo. 

Penn's,  William,  Select  Works.  3  vols 
Svo. 

Petersdorff  s  Abridgment.  15  vols.  Svo. 

Porter  on  the  Nature  and  Properties  of 
the  Sugar  Cane.  Svo. 

Paris'  Life  of  Sir  H.  Davy.  2  vols.  Svo. 

Pinkerton's  Voyages  and  Travels  in 
North  and  South  America,  Australia,  and 
Polynesia.  4vol8. 4to. 
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Pinnock's  Young  Gentleman's  Library. 
18mo. 

Pinnock's  Young  Ladies'  Library.  18mo. 

Pinnock's  Catechism. 

Piatt's  New  Biographical  Dictionary.  5 
vols.  8vo. 

Poetry  and  Poets,  or  Anecdotes  of  Poets 
in  all  Ages.  3  vols.  i-2mo. 

Percivals  History  of  Italy.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Potter's  Sophocles.  8vo. 

Potter's  Euripides.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Planche's  Descent  of  tiic  Danube  from 
Ratisbon  to  Vienna.  8fo. 

Parry's  Last  Days  of  Lord  Byron.  8vo. 

Plutus  of  Aristophanes.  8vo. 

Pickeu's  Traditionary  Stories.  2  vols. 
12mo. 

Polish  Tales,  by  Mrs.  Gore.    3  vols.  12mo. 

Prima  Donna,  The.  1  vol.  12mo. 

Plea  for  the  Midsummer  Fairies,  by  T. 
Hood.   12mo. 

Petroni  Pensamenti  d'illustri  Autori.  2 
vols.  12vo. 

Robertson's  Works.  3  vols.  8vo. 

Robertson's  Works,  in  1  vol.  royal  8vo. 

Roderick  Random.  2  vols.  24mo. 

Robinson  Crusoe.  2  vols.  24mo. 

Robinson  Crusoe.  2  vols.  12mo.  16  plates. 

Rasselas.  24mo. 

Reign  of  Terror.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Rooke's  Arrian.  Svo. 

Red  Book  of  England     12mo. 

Rorigo,  Duke  de,  Memoirs  of   4  vols.  8vo. 

Ranking's  Historical  Researches  into  the 
Wars  of  the  Monguls  and  Romans.  4to. 
plates. 

Ranking's  Conquest  of  Peru.  Svo. 

Raleiffh's  History  of  the  World,  (j  vols.  Svo. 

Raffle's  Hir^tory  of  Java.  2  vols.  Svo. 

Rennie's  Alphabet  of  Botany.  1?hio. 

RenniR's  Alphabet  of  Insects.  18ino. 

Reynold's,  Sir  J.,  Lectures  on  Paintin?. 
2 1  mo". 

Ritson's  Ancient  Songs  and  Ballads.  2 
vols.  Svo. 

Roberts?'  Memoirs  of  the  Houses  of  York 
and  Lancaster.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Robinson's  Scripture  Characters.  2  vols. 
Svo. 

Robinson's  Christian  System.  3  vols.  8vo. 

Rogers'  Italy,  5t)  splendid  plates. 

Rogers'  Pleasures  of  Memory,  and  other 
Poems,  splendid  plates. 

Rolando's  Art  of  Modern  Fencing.    IPmo. 

Rollin'a  Ancient  History,  maps  and  plates. 
3  vols.  8vo. 

Russell's  Modern  Europe.  3  vols.  Svo. 

Russell's  Ancient  Europe.  3  vols.  Svo. 

Real  Devil's  Walk,  plates  by  Cruikshank. 
ISmo. 

Regent's  Latin  Classics.  52  vols.  ISmo. 

Retch's  Illustrations  of  Hamlet,  Othello, 
Shylock,  yiacbf'th.  Mid.^ummer  Ni?ht's 
Dream,  Romeo  and  Juliet,  and  Tempest. 
18mo. 

Rose's  Ariosto's  Orlando.  7  vols.  Svo. 

Ryan's  Dramatic  Table  Talk,  p\;iic<.  3 
vols.  Svo. 

Rydge'.sVeteri nary  Surgeon's  Manual.  Pvo. 

Rodgera'  Lectures  on  the  Liturgy.  2  vuls. 
8va 


Recollections  of  a  Service  In  Columbia. 
2  vols.  Svo. 

Refugee  in  America.  3  vols. 

Robber,  The,  by  the  author  of  "  Chartley," 
&;c. 

Read's  Rouge  and  Noir,  a  poem.  ISmo. 

Retch's  Fancies,  with  descriptions  by 
Mrs.  Jameson.  4to. 

Roscoes  Leo  X.  4  vols.  Svo. 

Roscoe's  Lorenzo  de  Medici.  4  vols.  Svo. 

Richardson's  Works.  19  vols.  Svo. 

Shak?peare,Valpy'3  edition.  15  vols.  ISrao. 
plates. 

Shakspeare,  with  notes  by  Harness.  8  vols. 
Svo.  plates. 

Shakspeare,  with  notes  by  Singer.  12  vols. 
12mo.  plates. 

Shakspeare.  12  vols.  12mo.  plates. 

SJirtk.-peare.  1  vol.  Svo. 

Shakspeare.  1  vol.  Idrao. 

Spectator.  1  vol.  Svo. 

Spectator.  6  v(ds.  foolscap  Svo. 

Seeley's  Wonders  of  Elora.  Svo. 

Smith's,  Adam,  Works.  5  vols.  24mo. 

Smith's,  Adam,  Philosophical  Essays.  4to. 

Smith's,  Adam,  Wealth  of  Xations.  Svo. 

Segur's  History  of  the  Expedition  to  Rus- 
sia. 2  vols.  Svo. 

Strutt's  Biographical  Dictionary  of  En- 
gravers. 2  vols.  4to. 

Smith's  Art  of  Drawing.  Svo. 

Statistical  Dlustrations  of  Great  Britain. 
8vo. 

Septuagint.  2vo]s.  24mo. 

Scott's  Border  Antiquities  of  England 
ai  I  Scotland.  2  vols.  4to. 

fcalmonia,  by  Sir  H.  Daw.  12mo. 

Swift's  Works,  by  Sir  VValter  Scott.  18 
vols.  Svo. 

Sheridaniana,  or  Anecdotes  of  R.  B.  She- 
ridan. 12mo. 

Strutt's  Sports  and  Pastimes  of  the  People 
of  England.  Svo. 

Sterne's  Works.  Svo. 

Sidney's,  Sir  Philip,  Works.  3  vols.  Svo. 

Stuart  and  Revetts  Antiquitiesof  Athens. 
4  vols,  folio. 

Satan  in  Search  of  a  Wife.  ISmo.  plates. 

Scott's,  Sir  Walter,  Poetical  Works,  new 
edition,  revised  by  the  author,  fine  plates. 
12  vols.  r2mo. 

Scott's,  Sir  Walter,  Poetical  Works.  1 
vol.  Svo. 

Scott's  British  Field  Sports.  Svo.  plates. 

Scott's  Sportsman's  Repository.  4to. 
plates. 

Secret  Correspondence  of  Madame  de 
Maiiitenon.  3  vols.  Svo, 

Selections  from  the  Edinburg  Review, 
comprising  the  best  articles  in  that  Journal, 
f'oiii  its  commencement  to  the  present  time, 
by  Maurice  Cro^s.  4  large  vols.  Svo. 

Sherlurirs  Works.  5  vols.  S%'o. 

Southeys  Select  Works  of  the  British 
Pof't>.  from  Chaucer  to  Johnson.  Svo. 

Sphinx,  The,  a  collection  of  51)0  Enigmas, 
Charadt;s,  &c.  &c 

Stapietoii's  Life  of  Canning.  3  vols.  Svo. 

Steamers  ver.<us  Stages,  plales.  ISmo. 

Stebbing's  Lives  of  the  Italian  Poets 
vols.  Svo. 
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Stories  of  Popular  Voyages  and  Travels 
in  South  America.  12nio. 
Stevens'  Lectures  on  Heads.  24mo. 
Sturm's  Reflections.  3  vols.  12mo. 
Styles'  Life  of  Canning.  2  vols.  8vo. 
Shakspearian     Dictionary,    by    Thomas 
Dolby.  12mo. 
Sherlock's  Works,  by  Hughes.  5  vols.  8vo. 
Somerville's,  Mrs.,  Views  of  the  Motions 
of  the  Heavenly  Bodies.  8vo. 

Southey's  History  of  the  late  War  in  Spain 
and  Portugal.  4vols.  8vo. 

Southey's  History  of  the  West  Indies.    3 
vols.  fivo. 
Spenser's  Faerie  Queen.  2  vols.  24mo. 
Spenser's  Faerie  Q,ueen,  with  Memoirs, 
Notes,  and  Glossary.  5  vols,  small  8vo. 

St.  Pierre's  Harmonies  of  Nature.   3  vols. 
8vo. 
Sully's  Memoirs.  5  vols.  8vo. 
Segur's  History  of  Russia  and  Peter  the 
Great.  8vo. 
Session  of  Parliament  of  1S25. 
Stolberg's,  Count,   Travels  through  Ger- 
many,  Switzerland,   and   Italy,   translated 
by  Thomas  Holcroft.  3  vols.  12mo. 

Sylva  Brittanica,  by  J.  G.  Strutt.    large 
8vo.  plates. 

Sketches    of   Scarborough,    a    Humorous 
Poem,  with  coloured  plates. 
Sketch  Book  of  Fashion,  in  3  vols.  12mo. 
Sanford's  Female  Worthies.  ]2mo. 
Songs  of  the  Chase.  12mo. 
Southey's,  R.,  Vindicis  Anglicanae.  8vo. 
Skinner's^  Captain,  Excursions  in  India. 
2  vols.  8vo. 

Tatler  and  Guardian.  8vo. 

Three  Years  in  Italy.   r2mo. 

Taylor's  Holy  Living  and  Dying.  12mo. 

Turner's,  Sharon,  History  of  England.   12 
vols.  8vo. 

Temple's,  Sir  William,  Works.  4  vols. 
8vo. 

Traveller's  Oracle,  by  Dr.  Kitchener. 

Tales  of  other  Days,  plates  by  Cruik- 
shank.  I2mo. 

Tales  of  Travels  in  Turkey.  12mo. 

Taylor's,  Jeremy,  Whole  Works,  by 
Bishop  Heber.  15  vols.  8vo. 

Thomas  a  Kenipis.  8vo.  Translated  by 
Dibdin. 

Turner's  Annual  Tour.  2  vols.  8vo.  splen- 
did plates. 

Takings,  or  Life  of  a  Collegian,  26  co- 
loured plates.  8vo. 

Tarn  O'Shanter  and  Souter  Johnny,  plates 
by  Landseer. 

Tasso's  Jerusalem  Delivered,  translated  by 
Hunt.  2  vols.  8vo.- 

Tenneraan's  Manual  of  the  History  of 
Philosophy.  8vo. 

Thorn's  Collection  of  Early  Prose  Ro- 
mances. 4  vols,  small  8vo. 

Tom  Raw,  or  Adventures  of  a  Cadet  in 
India,  coloured  plates.  8vo. 

Tooke's  Diversions  of  Parley,  new  edition 
with  additions.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Thelyphthora,  or  a  Treatise  on  Female 
Ruin,  in  its  Causes,  ElTects,  Consequences, 
Prevention,  and  Remedy.  3  vols.  8vo. 

I'ransrhenane  Memoirs.  8vo. 


Tusser  on  Good  Husbandry.  8vo, 

Treatise  on  Planting.  8vo. 

Treatise  on  the  Horse.  8vo. 

Taylor's,  Jeremy,  Sermons.  2  vol8.  8vo. 

The  Tropical  Agriculturist.  8vo. 

Tour  through  New  Holland.  18mo. 

Town  and  Country  Brewery  Book,  18mo. 

Taylors,  James,  View  of  the  Money 
System  of  England.  8vo. 

Treatise  on  the  Police  and  Crimes  of 
London.  8vo. 

Turner's  Tour  in  the  Levant.  3  vols.  8vo. 
coloured  plates. 

Universal  Songster,  or  Museum  of 
Mirth,  with  plates  by  Cruikshank.  3  vols. 
8vo. 

Upham's  History  and  Doctrine  of  Bud- 
hism.  4to. 

Vieyra's  Portuguese  Dictionary. 

Vetus  Testamentum  ex  Versione  Septua- 
ginta.  2  vols. 

Volney's  New  Researches  in  Ancient 
History.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Voltaire's  Philosophical  Dictionary.  6 
vols.  12iuo. 

Vocal  Anthology,  or  Flowers  of  Song.  2 
vols.  4to. 

Ward's,  H.  G.,  Mexico.  2vols.  8vo.  plates. 

Windham's  Speeches.  3  vols.  8vo. 

Wilson's,  Rae,  Travels  in  Norway,  Swe- 
den, &c.  8vo. 

Watkins'  Scripture  Biography.   12mo. 

Waldstein,  or  the  Swedes  in  Prague.  2 
vols.  l2nio. 

Wright's  Slavery  at  the  Cape  of  Good 
Hope.  Bvo. 

Walton  and  Cotton's  Angler,  plates.  32mo. 

Webster's  Dramatic  Works,  edited  by 
Dyce.  4  vols,  small  Hvo. 

Webster's  Metrical  Romances.  3vols.  8vo. 

Weber's  German  and  English  Dictionary. 
12mo. 

Webster's  Travels  through  the  Crimea, 
Turkey,  and  Egypt.  2  vols.  8vo. 

World  in  Miniature,  containing  a  descrip- 
tion of  the  Religion,  Manners,  Customs,  Sec. 
of  various  Countries.  43  vols.  18mo.  splen- 
didly bound. 

Waddington's  History  of  the  Church.  9\'o. 

Women  as  they  Are,  a  novel,  by  Mrs 
Gore. 

Way  of  the  World,  by  the  author  of  "  De 
Lisle." 

White's  Veterinary  Surgeon.  12mo. 

Walpole,  Horace,  Letters  of,  to  the  Earl 
of  Hertford.  4to. 

Walpole,  Horace,  Letters  of,  to  George 
Montagu,  Esq.,  from  1716  to  1770.  4to. 

Wiffen'sTasso's  Jerusalem  Delivered.  8vo. 

West  India  Sketch  Book.  2  vols.  12mo. 

Young's  Latin  and  English  Dictionary. 
8vo. 
Young  Man's  Book  of  Knowledge.    12ma 

Zelucco,  by  Dr.  Moore.  2  vols.  24mo. 
Zotti's  Italian  Grammar.  12rao. 
Zimmerman  on  Solitude. 
Zara,  a  Poem.  8vo. 
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ARTS    AND    SCIENCES. 


Adye's  Pocket  Gunner,  with  additions  by 
Egerton. 

Arcana  of  Science  and  Art,  for  1834. 

Analytical  E^:say  on  the  Construction  of 
Machines.  4to. 

Alderson  on  the  Steam  Engine.  8vo. 
plates. 

Art  of  Glass  Blowing,  by  a  French  Artist. 
18mo. 

Bonycastle's  Algebra.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Berthollet  on  Dyeing,  with  additions  by 
Dr.  Ure.  2  vols.  Bvo. 

Buchanan  on  Mill  Work,  with  additions 
by  Tredgold.  2  vols.  Bvo. 

Barlow  on  Strength  and  Stress  of  Timber. 
8vo. 

t  Berzelius  on  the  Blow  Pipe.  Bvo. 
*   Britton  and  Pugin's  Illustrations  of  the 
Public  Buildings  of  London.  2  vols. 

Britton  and  Le  Keux's  Antiquities  of 
Normandy. 

Beauchant's  Naval  Gunner.  IBmo. 

Billington's  Architectural  Dictionary. 
12mo. 

Brindley's  Compendium  of  Civil  Architec- 
ture. ]2nio. 

Bridge's,  Rev.  B.,  Treatise  on  Mechanics. 
8vo. 

Badnal  on  Rail  Roads.  Bvo. 

Creswell's  Geometry.  Bvo. 

Creswell's  Maxima  and  Minima.  Bvo. 

Chambers'  Civil  Architecture,  plates.  4to. 

Codrington  on  Light. 

Clerk's  Essay  on  Naval  Tactics.  Bvo. 

Clias'  Gymnastic  Exercises.  Bvo. 

Cooper's  Complete  Domestic  Distiller. 
18mo. 

Cabinet  of  Arts,  a  complete  System  of 
Drawing  and  Painting,  with  130  coloured 
and  plain  plates.  2  vols.  4to. 

Campbell'sDictionary  of  Military  Science. 
8vo. 

Carding  and  Spinning  Master's  Assistant. 
Bvo. 

Classical  Ornament,  for  the  use  of  Sculp- 
tors, Painters,  Modellers,  &c.  3  vols.  4to. 

Dictionary  of  Chemical  and  Philosophical 
Apparatus.  Bvo. 

Dupin's  Mathematics,  with  additions  by 
G.  Birkbeck.  Bvo. 

Douglas'.  Sir  Howard,  Treatise  on  Naval 
Gunnery.  Bvo. 

Emerson's  Principles  of  Mechanics.  Bvo. 

Earnshaw's,  S.,  Dynamics,  or  an  Elemen- 
tary Treatise  on  Motion.  Bvo. 

Erechtheion,  The,  at  Athens,  by  Henry 
Inwood.  folio,  numerous  plates. 

Foster  on  the  Atmosphere.  Bvo. 
Ferguson's  Lectures  on  Mechanicg.  Bvo. 
Ferguson's     Lectures    on     il.xperimeutal 
Philosophy,  Astronomy.  &c.  yv 
Farcy  on  the  Steam  Engine,    .to, 
B 


Flaxman's  Lectures  on  Sculpture,  with  53 
plates,  large  Bvo. 

Gregory's,  O.,  LL.D.,  Mathematics  for 
Practical  Men  ;  being  a  common-place  book 
of  Principles,  Theories,  Rules,  and  Tables, 
in  various  departments  of  pure  and  mixed 
Mathematics,  with  their  most  useful  Appli- 
cations, especially  to  the  pursuits  of  Sur- 
veyors, Architects,  Mechanics,  and  Civil 
Engineers.  2d  edition.  Bvo.  bds. 

Gray  on  Rail  Roads.  Bvo. 

Gray's  Operative  Chemist.  Bvo.  plates. 

Gregory's  Lectures  on  Philosophy,  Astro- 
nomy, &c.  2  vols.  12mo. 

Guest  on  Cotton  Spinning.  4to.  plates. 

Galloway  on  Steam.  Bvo. 

Galloway  and  Herbert's  History  and  Pro- 
gress of  the  Steam  Engine,  large  8vo. 

Gwilt's  Rudimenlo  of  the  Architecture  of 
Vitruvius.  Bvo. 

Gothic  Furniture,  27  coloured  plates  by 
Pugin.  4to. 

Gregory's  Treatise  on  Mechanics,  3  vols 
f-vo. 

Grecian  Remains  in  Italy.  2.5  coloured 
plates,  folio. 

Hornsby  on  Land  Surveying.  Bvo. 
Hutton's  Mathematics,   new  edition  by 
Ramsay.  1  vol.  Bvo. 
Hutton's  Mathematical  Tracts.  3  v.  Bvo. 
Harding  on  the  Use  of  the  Lead  Pencil.  4to, 

Jamieson's  Dictionary  of  Mechanical  Sci 
ence.  4to.  plates. 


Keith's  Geometry.  Bvo. 
Keith's  Trigonometry.  Bvo. 
Key  to  Nicholson's  Mathematics. 


Bvo. 


Legh's  IVTusic  of  the  Eye,  or  Essays  on 
Architecture.  Bvo.  plates. 

Little  on  Logarithms.  Bvo. 

Leslie's  Geometrical  Analysis.  8vo. 

Leslie's  Philosophy  of  Arithmetic.  Bvo. 

Leslie's  Geometry  and  Trigonometry.  Bvo. 

Leslie's  Geometry.  Bvo. 

Long's  Rail  Road  Manual.  J8mo. 

Lardner  on  the  Steam  Engine.  12mo. 

Laplace's  System  of  the  World,  translated 
by  Harte.  2  vols.  Bvo. 

Lardner's  Dilferential  and  Integral  Calcu- 
lus. Bvo. 

Murphy  on  Weaving,  15  plates.  Bvo. 

Morrice  on  Brewing.  Bvo. 

Mackensie's  1000  Experiments  in  Chemis- 
try. Hvo. 

Mackernan  on  Printing  and  Dyeing 
Silks.  Bvo. 

Muller's  Elements  of  Differential  Calcu- 
lus  Bvo. 

Miller's  Hydrostatics.  Bvo. 

Nichol.-Dii's  Opfjrative  Mechanic.  Bvo. 
iNiichoisuu'b  Philosophy.  2  vols.  8vo 
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Nicholson's  Principles  of  Architecture.  3 
vols.  8vo. 

Nicholson's  Practical  Builder.  2  vols.  4to. 

Nicholson  on  Masonry  and  Stone  Cutting. 
8vo. 

Nicholson's  Mechanic's  Companion.  8vo. 

Nicholson's  Carpenter's  Guide.  4to. 

Nicholson's  Cabinet  Maker's  Guide.  4to. 

Nicholson's  Encyclopedia.  6  vols.  8vo. 

Newton  s  Principia,  new  edition.  2  large 
vols.  8vo. 

Partington's  Builder's  Complete  Guide. 
8vo. 

Partington's  Ship  Builder's  Guide.  8vo. 

Partington's  Clock  and  Watch-maker's 
Guide.  8vo. 

Partington's  Printer's  Guide.  8vo. 

Partington's  Engraver's  Guide.  8vo. 

Partington's  Coach-maker  and  Wheel- 
wrifflu's  Guide.  Svo. 

Partington's  Mechanic's  Library.  8vo. 

Partington's  Manual  of  Natural  and  Ex- 
perimental Philosophy.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Peddie's  Cotton  Manufacturer's  Guide, 
lomo. 

Peddie's  Linen  and  Woollen  Manufactu- 
rer's Guide.  ]8mo. 

Peddie's  Weaver  and  Warper's  Assistant. 

Packer'.*  Dver's  Guide.  12mo. 

Parnell's,  Sir  Henry,  Treatise  on  Roads. 
8vo. 

Powell's  Treatise  on  Optics.  8vo. 

Playfair's  Philosophy.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Pope  on  Bridge  Architecture.  8vo. 

Practical  Surveying  and  Plan  Drawing. 
8vo.  plates. 

Robisoii's  Mechanical  Philosophy,  with 
notes  by  Brewster.  4  vols.  8vo. 

Report  of  the  Directors  of  the  Liverpool 
and  Manchester  Rail  Way.  8vo. 

Riddle's  Treatise  on  Navigation  and  Nau- 
tical .Astronomy.  8vo. 

Reids  Treatise  on  Clock  and  Watch- 
making. 8vo^ 

Stuart  on  the  Steam  Engine.  8vo. 

Stuart's  Anecdotes  of  Steam  Engines  and 
other  Inventions.  2  vols.  18mo. 

Seward  on  Bridges.  8vo. 

Sineaton's  Builder's  Pocket  Manual.  18mo. 

Smeaton's  Report  on  Canals,  Rivers,  Har- 
bours, &c.  &c.  3  vols.  4to. 

Steele's  Shipmaster's  Assistant.  8vo. 


Smith's  Panorama  of  Science  and  Art 

2  vols.  8vo. 

Smith's  Mechanic  Arts.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Smith  on  Chimneys.  8vo. 

Smith's  Origin  and  Progress  of  Architec- 
ture. 

Stuart  and  Revett's  Antiquities  of  Athens. 
4  vols,  folio. 

Stuart's  Dictionary  of  Architecture,  illua- 
trated  by  1000  figures.  3  vols.  8vo. 

Sutliffe  on  Cotton  Spinning,  &c.  8vo. 

Soane's,  John,  Designs  for  Public  and 
Private  Buildings,  folio. 

Steele's  Naval  Architecture,  folio. 

Starkart's  Naval  Architecture,  folio. 

Tingrey's  Painter  and  Varnisher's  Guide. 
12mo. 

'T'redgold  on  Cast  Iron  and  other  Metala. 
8vo. 

Tredgold  on  Warming  and  Ventilating 
Public  Buildings.  8vo. 

Tredgold  on  Steam.  4to. 

Tredgold  on  Rail  Roads  and  Steam  Car- 
riages. 8vo. 

Turnbull  on  Strength  and  Dimensions  of 
Cast  Iron  Beams.  8vo. 

Theory  and  Practice  of  Warming  and 
Ventilating  Public  Buildings.  8vo. 

Tucker's  Philosophical  Catechism.  12nio. 

Trendall's,  E.  W.,  Designs  for  Cottages 
and  Villas,  in  the  Grecian,  Gothic,  ana 
Italian  Styles  of  Architecture.  4to.  plates. 

Vince's  Complete  System  of  Astronomy. 

3  vols.  4to. 

Wood's  Practical  Treatise  on  Rail  Roads, 
with  additions,  large  8vo. 

White's  Century  of  -Inventions.  4tO; 
plates. 

Whewhell's  First  Principles  of  Mechanics. 
8vo. 

Young's  Elements  of  Mechanics.  8vo. 

Elements  of  Integral  CalculuB. 


Young's 

8vo. 
Young's 

lus.  8vo. 
Young's 
Young's 
Young's 

try.  8vo. 
Young's 

Trigonome 


Elements  of  Differential  Calca- 

Algebra.  8^0. 

Elements  of  Geometry.  Svo. 

Elements  of  Analytical  Geome 

Elements  of  Pure  and  Spherical 
try.  Svo. 


WORKS  ON  MEDICINE,  SURGERY,  &C. 


Adams  on  Artificial  Pupil.  8vo. 

Adams  on  Ectropium.  Svo. 

Adams'  Morbid  Poisons.  Svo. 

Addison's  Treatise  on  the  Properties  of 
Malvern  Water.  Svo. 

Alcock's  Lectures  on  Surgery.  Svo.  co- 
loured plates. 

AlMjrncthy's  Sursical  Works.  4  vols.  Svo. 

Abornethy's  l-Ttures.  Svo. 

Atkinson  im  Stone  in  the  Bladder.  Svo. 

Auimal,  The,  Kingdom  of  Cuvier,  trans- 
Idled  by  McMurtrie.  4  vols.  Svo. 


Allen's,  M.,  Cases  of  Insanity.  Svo. 

Ayre,  J.,  on  Dropsy  of  the  Brain.  Svo. 

Ayre,  J.,  on  Diseases  of  the  Liver.  Svo. 

Annesley  on  Diseases  of  India.  Svo. 

Armstrong's  Morbid  Anatomy  of  the 
Stomach,  Liver,  and  Bowels.  4to. 

Armstrong's  Morbid  Anatomy  of  the  Na- 
ture and  Treatment  of  Acute  and  Chronic 
Diseases.  Hvo. 

Allan's  Surgery.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Allan's  Manual  of  Mineralogy. 
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Bacot  OB  Syphilis.  8vo. 

Buchan's  Domestic  Medicine.  8vo. 

Brande's  Manual  of  riiariiiacy. 

Brandes  Outline  of Geoloey.  r3nio. 

Brande's  Manual  of  Chemistry.    2  vols. 
8vo. 

Bell,  Charles,  on  Injuries  of  the  Spine  and 
Thigh  Bone.  4to. 

Bell,  Charles,  on  the  Nerves. 

Bell's,  Charles,  Illustrations  of  the  Great 
Operations  of  Surgery. 

Bell's.  John,  Principles  of  Surgery.  4  vols. 
8vo.  coloured  plates. 

Batemati  on  Cutaneous  Diseases.  8vo. 

Barclay  on  the  Arteries,  linio. 

Brown's  Essays  on  Fever,  Inflammation, 
ate  See,  Pvo. 

Burrows  on  Insanity.  8%o. 

Blumenbach's  Physiology,  translated  by 
Elliottson.  8vo. 

Bluiueiibaclrs    Manual    of  Comparative 
Anatomy.  8vo. 

Baron  on  the  Structure  of  Man.  4to. 

Burns'  Principles  of  Midwifery,  7th  edi- 
tion. 8vo. 

Keale  on  Distortion  of  the  Spine.  8vo. 

Ballincails  Military  Surgery.  8vo. 

Blundell's  Physiological  and  Pathological 
Researches.  8vo. 

Biinie  on  T}  phus  Fever.  8vo. 

Blane  on  Diseases  of  Seamen. 

Bancroft  on  Yellow  Fever.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Brown's  Illustrations  of  the  Concbology 
of  Great  Britain.  4to. 

Blarkmore.  E.,  on  Consumption.  8vo. 

Baillie's,  M.,WorJvS,  by  VVardrop.  2  vols. 
8vo. 

Butt's  Botanical  Primer.  12mo. 

Blundell's,  James,  Principles  and  Practice 
of  Obsletricy.  large  8vo. 

Bushnan  on  Worms  in  the  Blood.  8vo. 

Boasc'3  Treatise  on  Primary  Geology. 

Clarke  on  Diseases  of  Women.    2  vols. 
8vo.  i,, 

Clarke  on  Diseases  of  Children.    2  vols. 
Bvo. 

Carus'  Introduction  to  Comparative  Ana- 
tomy. 2  vols.  Hvo.  and  plates  4to. 

Craigie's  Pathological  .\natomy. 

Cioquet's  System  of  Anatomy. 

Cullen's  Works,  by  Thomson.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Cullen's  Works,  by  Gregory.  2  vols.  cvo. 

Cooper,  Sir  A.,  on  Structure  and  Diseases 
of  the  Testis.  4to.  coloured  plates. 

Cooper,  Sir  A.,  on  Hernia,  folio,  plates. 

Cheyne  on  Apoplexy.  >*vo. 

Celsus  on  Medicine,  with  notes  by  Lee. 
Bvo. 

Conversations  on  Geology.  12mo. 

Combes'  System  of  Phrenology. 

Cox  on   the   Bones,  Ligaments,  tcC.  &.C. 
12mo. 

Christison'ji,  R..  Treatise  on  Poisons.  8vo. 

Corbyn,  F.,  on  Epidemic  Cholera    8vo. 
'   Chapman's,  H.  T.,  Description  of  Surgical 
Apparatus.  1  vol.  8vo.  with  atlas. 

Cheyne  on  Water  in  the  Brain.  8vo. 

Celans  de  Medicina',  wi'h  notes  by  Milli- 
gan    laree  8vo. 

Campb.:irs  Midwifery.  8vo. 

Carbuti's  Clinical  X<GCturcs.  8vo. 


Cameron  on  the  Influence  of  Variety  in 
Diet. 

Cooper's,  B.  B.,  Surgical  Essays,  coloured 
plates,  evo. 

Davis'  Operative  Midwifery.  4to.  plates. 

De  La  Beeches'  Selection  of  the  Geological 
Memoirs,  contained  in  the  Annales  des 
Mines.  8vo. 

De  La  Beeches'  Geological  Manual.  8vo. 

Duppa's  Linnean  System  of  Botany.  3 
vols.  8vo. 

Davys  Elements  of  Chemical  Philosophy. 
8vo. 

Darwell  on  Infants.  12mo. 

Dalrymple's  Anatomy  of  the  Human  Eye. 
8vo. 

Daniell's  Meteorological  Essays  and  Ob- 
servations. 8vo. 

Essay  on  Chemical  Analysis,  by  Thenard, 
translated  by  J.  G.  Children.  8vo. 

Enirland,  W.,  on  the  Kidneys.  8vo. 

Ectles  on  Ulceration  of  the  Leg.  I2mo. 

Earle  on  the  Nerves.  8vo. 

Edmund  on  the  Influence  of  Physical 
Agents. 

Fox's,  Joseph,  Natural  History  and  Dis- 
eaf^es  of  the  Teeth    4to. 

Forsythe's  Medical  Manual.  12mo. 

Forsythe's  Medical  Dietetricon.  12mo. 

Forsythes  Medical  Dictionary.  lar?e  12mo. 

Fricke  on  Diseases  of  the  Eye,  with  notes 
by  Welbank.  Hvo. 

Fyfes  Manual  of  Chemistry,  150  plates. 
12mo. 

Fyfe's  Anatomy.  4  vols.  8vo. 

Ford  on  Dropsy. 

Fox  on  Disorders  of  Women  and  Children. 
8vo. 

Faithorn  on  the  Liver.  8vo. 

Gray's  Supplement  to  the  Pharmacopeia. 
8vo. 

Gervino  on  Children.  Rvo. 

Gooch  on  Diseases  of  Females.  8vo. 

Godch  on  Midwifery.  8vo. 

Guthrie  on  the  Eye.  8vo. 

Guthrie  on  Gun  Shot  Wounds.  8vo. 

Guthrie  on  Diseases  and  Injuries  of  the 
Arteries.  8vo, 

Granger's  Elements  of  General  Anatomy. 
8vo. 

Gray's  Natural  Arrangement  of  British 
Plants.  2  vols.  bvo. 

Howship's,  John,  Surgery.  8vo. 

Howship,  John,  on  the  Intestines.  8vo. 

Howship,  John,  on  the  Urinary  Organs. 
8vo. 

Hawkins'  Medical  Statistics.  Rvo. 

Ill  y's  f)bservation.*  on  Surgery.  8vo. 

Heriiien's  .Military  Surgery.  Hvo. 

lleiinen's  .Mediriii  TojMigraphy.  8vo. 

Mi)lland  on  the  Liver,  &.c.  hvo. 

Home,  Sir  F'.,  on  Tumours.  8vo. 

Hall  on  Disea.ses  of  Females.  8vo. 

Hunter  on  Venereal.  i*vo. 

Halford's,  Sir  H.,  Estiays  and  Orations. 
12nio. 

Harrison,  E.,  on  Spinal  Diseases,  2d  edi- 
tion. 8vo. 
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Hooker's,  W.  J.,  British  Flora.  8vo. 

Ho^ie,  J.,  on  Diseases  of  the  Heart.  8vo. 

Hooker's,  W.  Jackson,  Botanical  Miscel- 
lany. 4to. 

Hill  on  Cupping.  18rao. 

Hamilton's  History  of  Medicine,  Surgery, 
and  Anatomy.  2  vols.  12nio. 

James,  J.  H.,  on  Inflammation.  8vo. 
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Dupuy  et  Lenret  sur  Les  Efl^ets  de  I'Ace- 
tate  de  Morphine.  Svo. 

Dictionnaire,  Raisoncte,  Etymologique, 
&c.  des  Termes  usif-s  dans  les  Sciences 
Naturelles,  par  A.  L.  Jourdan.  2  vols.  Svo. 

Fouquet,  Essai  sur  les  Vesicatoires.  Svo. 
Price  .?S  cts. 

Fouquet,  Essai  sur  Ie  Pouls.  Svo.  Prico 
$]  13. 

Fourcault.  A.,  Lois  de  I'Organisme  Vi- 
vant,  ou  Application  des  lois  Physicochi- 
miques  a  la  Physiologic.  2  vols.  8vo.  Price 
§3  87. 

Guilbert.surlaGontteetRhumatisme.  S\o. 

Geomet,  Physiologic  du  Systeme  Ncrveux 
2  vols.  Svo. 

Gouas,  Nouveaux  Systeme  de  Chirurgie. 
Svo. 

Gucrscnt,  Essai  sur  les  Epiznotios.  Svo. 

Oassirourt,  Foriniilaire  Magistral  et  .Me- 
morial Pharniaccutiquc. 
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Goupil,  J.  M.  A.,  Exposition  des  Princi- 
pes  df  la  Nouvelle  Doctrine  Medicale.  8vo. 

Gendrin,  A.  N.,  Histoire  Analomique  des 
Inflammations.  -2  vols.  8vo. 

Gama,  J.  P.,  Traile  des  Plais  de  Tete  et 
de  rEiicephalite. 

Gall,  Docteur,  Precis  Aiial3'tique  et  Rai- 
sonee  du  System  de. 

Hoffbaiier,  J.  C,  Medicine  Legale  relative 
aux  Alieiies.  8vo. 

Henry  sur  les  Instrumens  de  Chirurgie. 
8vo. 

Histoire  de  la  Medecine,  depiiis  son  ori- 
ginejusqu'au  dix-nouvienie  sitcle,  traduite 
de  rAllemaiid  de  Kurt  Sprengcl,  par  Jour- 
dan,  D.  M.  P.  et  revue  par  liosquillou.  9  vols. 
8vo. 

Jourdan,  A.  J.  L.,  Code  Pharraaceutique, 
8vo. 

Lafont-Gouzi,  de  I'Etat  Present  des  Horn- 
mes  cousiderees  sur  le  rapport  Medical. 
8vo. 

Latour,  D.,  Histoire  Philosophique  et 
Medicale  des  Hemmorhagies.  2  vols.  Price 
$3  2.1. 

Latreille,  M.,  Families  Naturelles  du 
regne  Animal. 

LegalloiS;  CEuvres  de.  2  vols. 

Legallois,  M.,  Experiences  sur  le  Prin- 
cipe de  la  Vi  \  8vo. 

Leroy,  J.,  Precede  pour  guerirde  la  Pierre. 
8vo. 

Lanthois,  M.,  de  la  Phthi.sie  Pulmonaire. 
8vo. 

Lisfranc,  J.,  des  Retrencissemens  de 
rUrethre.  8vo. 

Lagneau,    L.   V.,   des   Maladies  Syphili 
liques.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Louis,   Ch.    A.,    Recherches   Anatomico 
Pathologiques.  8vo. 

Louis,  Ch.  A.,  Recherch°s  Anatomico 
Pathologiques  sur  la  Phthisie   8vo. 

Les  Medecins  Francais  Conteraporains 
Price  $1  25. 

Lawrence,  W.,  Trait6  Pratique  des  Mala 
dies  des  Yeux. 

Louis,  P.  Ch.  A.,  sur  la  Gastro  Enterilc 
2  vols.    Price  $3  50. 

Marcus,  F.  A.,  Essai  de  Therapeutique 
Speciale.  8vo.     Price -SI  50. 

Magendie,  F.,  Physiologie.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Moulin,  E.,  Catheterisme  Rectilinque. 

Melanges  de  Chirurgie  Eirangere,  par 
une  Society  de  Chirurgiens  de  Geneve.  2 
vols.  8vo. 

Mongellas,  M,  sur  les  Fievres  Intermit- 
tentes.  8vo. 

Meckel,  J.  F.,  Manuel  d'Anatoraie  Ge- 
nerales  Descriptive  et  Pathologique.  3  vols. 
«vo. 


Merat  et  Len's  Dictionnaire  de  Matcn« 
Medicale.  6  large  vols.  8vo. 

Ouvrard,  Meditations  sur  Ja  Chirurgie 
Pratique. 

Ortiia,  M.  P.,  Secours  a  donner  aux 
personnes  empoisounees  et  asphyxiees. 
Price  §1. 

Prus,  v.,  de  I'lrritation  et  de  la  Phlegma- 
sie.  8vo. 

Portal,  M.,  Observations  sur  la  Nature 
et  le  traitement  de  I'hydropisie.  2  vols. 
8vo. 

Prout,  W. ,  Traitc  de  la  Gravelle  du  Calcul 
Vesical.  8vo. 

Planches  Anatomiques  a  Tusage  des 
Jeunes  Gens  que  se  deslinent  a  Tetude  de 
la  Chiruriiie,  de  la  Medicine,  de  la  Peinture, 
et  de  la  Sculpture.  ]  vol.  4to. 

Piorry,  P.  A.,  de  la  Percussion  Mediate 
dans  les  Maladies  Thoraciques  et  Abdoini- 
naux.  Svo. 

Prus,  Rene,  sur  le  du  Cancer  de  I'Esto- 
mac.  8vo. 

Regnault,  E.,  sur  la  Monomanie.  Svo. 

Roche  et  Sanson,  Nouveaux  Elemens  de 
Pathologic  Medico-Chirurgicale.  5  vol3.8vo. 

Roche  et  Sanson,  Nouveaux  Eleinens  de 
Pathologie  Medico-Chirurgicale. 

Robert,  M.,  Recherches  et  Considera- 
tions critiques  sur  le  Magnetisme  Animal. 
Svo. 

Rayer,  P.,  Maladies  de  la  Peau,  plates. 
3  vols.  8vo. 

Richard,  M.  Achille,  Elemens  d'Kistoire 
Naturelle  Medicale.  2  vols. 

Raspails  Chimie  Organique.  Svo. 

Saissy  siir  les  Maladies  de  I'Oreille.  Svo. 

Scarpa,  A.,  Traite  Practique  des  Hernies, 
trad'.iit  par  M  Oayol.  1  vol.  and  atlas. 

Serro,  M.,  Traite  de  la  Reunion  imme- 
diate et  de  son  influence  sur  les  progrea 
recensdela  Chirurgie  dans  toutes  les  opera- 
tions. 8vo. 

Sedillot,  C,  Manuel  Complet  de  Medicine 
Legale. 

Tavern ier,  A.,  Manuel  de  Therapeutique 
Chirurgicale.  2  vols. 

Tanchon,  S.,  Nouvelle  Methode  pour  de- 
truire  la  Pierre  daus  la  vessil  sans  oiiera- 
tion  Sanglante. 

Travernier,  A.,  Manuel  de  Clinique  Chi- 
rurfficale.  o 

Tiedemann's  Physiologie.  2  vols.  Svo. 

Velpeau,  Traite  de  I'Art  des  Accouche- 
mens.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Weller,  D.,  Trait6  des  Maladies  de  Yeuz. 
2  vols.  Svo. 
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AMERICAN   EDITIONS — MISCELLANEOUS. 


Artist's  Manual.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Art  of  Flower  Painting.  8vo. 

American  Annual  Register.  5  vols.  8vo. 

American  State  Papers, (Waites.)  12 vols. 
8vo. 

American  Constitution.  18mo. 

Anatomy  of  Drunkenness,  (McXish.) 
IBmo. 

Adventures  of  a  Young  Rifleman.  r3mo. 

Atlantic  Souvenir,  1^20  to  1832.  18mo. 

Annals  of  the  Peninsular  Campaigns,  by 
author  of  "Cyril  Thornton."  3  vols.  ]2mo. 
maps,  &;c. 

American  Ornithology,  by  Wilson.  3  vols. 
8vo.  and  4to.  coloured  plates. 

American  Ornithology,  by  C.  Bonaparte. 
4  vols,  royal  4to. 

Abercrombie  on  the  Intellectual  Powers. 
18mo. 

Abercrombie's  Philosophy  of  Moral  Feel- 
ings. 18rao. 

Anquetirsi  Universal  History.  9  vols.  8vo. 

Abbot's  Li  tiers  from  Cuba.  8vo. 

Atlantis,  by  the  author  of  "Guy  Rivers." 
8vo. 

Arago,  M.,  on  Comets,  translated  by  Fa- 
rar.  12mo. 

Annals  of  Trynn  County,  or  the  Border 
Warfare  of  New  York.  8vo. 

Annual  Retrospect  of  Public  Affairs.  2 
vols.  12mo. 

Aiken's,  Dr..  Select  Works  of  the  British 
Poets.  Bvo. 

Annals  of  Yale  College,  from  its  founda- 
tion to  IdJl.  8vo. 

Aurora  Borealis,  or  Flashes  of  Wit.  ISmo. 

Burke'g,  E.,  Works,  complete  in  3  vols, 
small  Bvo. 

Beattie's  Minstrel.  18mo. 

Brown's  Philosophy.  2  vols.  8vo. 

British  Spy.  by  Wirt.  ISmo. 

Baker's  Li  vy.'e  vols.  8vo.     *- 

Byron's  Poetical  and  Prose  Works.  1  vol. 
8vo. 

Byron's  Poetical  Works.  1  vol.  8vo. 

Byron's  Poetical  Works.  8  vols.  32m0. 

Bewick's  Birds.  8vo. 

Buchanan's  History  of  the  Indians.  2  vols. 
12mo. 

Belshazzar,  by  Millman.  18mo. 

Blair's  Lectures.  8vo. 

Blair's  Lectures,  abridi^ed.  18mo, 

Buck's  Theological  Dictionary.  8vo. 

Buck  on  Experience.  12mo. 

Brougham's,  Chancellor,  Speech  on  the 
Present  State  of  the  Laws.  8vo. 

Baupset's  Anecdotes  of  Napoleon.  8vo. 

Brown's  History  of  Mi-'sions.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Butterworth's  Concordance.  4to. 

Butler's  Analoary.  ]2mo. 

Benedict  on  the  Bapti.-sts.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Brown's  Body  of  Divinity. 

Bennett's  Letters.  ISmo. 

Burn's  Poems.  2  vols.  18mo. 

Burn's  Poems.  1  vol.  8vo. 

Botta'9  History  of  Italy.  8vo. 


Botta's  America,  by  Otis.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Baylie's  History- of'Plymouth.  2  vols.  Bvo. 

Bancroft  on  Colours.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Bayard  on  the  Constitution.  12mo. 

Bridgewater  Treatises.  12mo. 
Clialmers  on  Man. 
Kidd  on  Man. 
Whewhells  Mechanics. 
Bell  on  the  Hand. 

Babbage's,  C.  Economy  of  Machinery. 
12mo. 

Baillie's,  Joanna,  Complete  Works.  1  voL 
8vo. 

Book  of  the  Seasons,  by  Howitt.  12mo. 

Burns',  John,  Principles  of  Christian  Phi- 
losophy. 12mo. 

Butler's  Anciont  Geography.  8vo. 

Butler's  Atlas  to  the  Ancient,  Geograpliy. 
8vo. 

Brewster's,  Dr.,  Edinburg  Encyclopedia, 
complete  in  18  vols.  4to. 

Bancroft's,  George,  History  of  the  United 
States.  Svo. 

Eenthara's,  Jeremy,  Principles  of  Legisla- 
tion. Svo. 

Blake's,  J.  L.,  Encyclopedia  of  Useful 
Knowledge  and  General  Literature.  8vo. 

Brackenridse's,  H.  M.,  Recollections  of 
the  West.  ]2nio. 

Barber's  Grammar  of  Elocution.  12mo. 

Blue  Book,  The.  12mo. 

Eu.sh's,  G.,  Treatise  on  the  Millennium. 
12mo. 

British  Drama,  The,  a  collection  of  Tra- 
gedies, Comedies,  Operas,  and  Farces.  2 
vols.  8vo. 

Bonaparte's  Voyage  to  St.  Helena,  by  Sir 
G.  Cockburn.  i2mo. 

Belknaps,  .Jeremy,  History  of  New  Hamp- 
shire, new  edition.  1  vol.  8vo. 

Brown's,  J.  D.,  Sylvia  Americana.  8vo. 

Bell,  John,  on  Baths  and  Mineral  Waters. 
12mo. 

Bernard's  Retrospections  of  the  Stage.  2 
vols.  ]2mo. 

Buck's  Relicious  Anecdotes.  2  vols.  8vo. 

Butr'on's  Natural  History,  plates.  4  vols. 
]8mo. 

Cowper'.<  Poems.    3  vols.  18mo. 

Cowper  and  Thomson's  Poetical  Works 
8vo. 

Cowper's  Task.  18mo. 

Citizen  of  the  World.  2  vols.  18mo. 

Campbells  Rhetoric.  8vo. 

Chesterfield's  Letters.  3  vols.  18mo. 

Chesterfield's  Letters.  1  vol.  8vo. 

Curiosities  of  Literature,  (D'Israeli.)  1st 
series.  3  vols.  12mo. 

Curiosities  of  Literature,  (D'Israeli.)  2d 
series.  2  vols.  12mo. 

Chapman's  Tables  of  Interest.  4to. 

Cicero  on  old  .Age.  8vo. 

Clarendon's  History  of  the  Rebellion.  6 
vols.  8vo. 

Coleridge,  Shelly,  and  Keat'a  Poetical 
Works.  8vo. 
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Chalmer's  Works   3  vola.  12mo. 

Chalinor's  Discourses.  12mo. 

Chalmer's  Political  Economy.  12mo. 

Campbell  on  the  Gospels.  4  vols.  8vo- 

Carey's,  M  ,  Olive  Branch    8vo. 

Carey's,  M.,  Vimliciae  FlibcrnicEe.  8vo. 

Carey's,  M  ,  Political  Economy.  8vo. 

Carey's,  M.,  Miscellanies.  8vo. 

Christmas  Tales,  l^mo. 

Conversations  with  Lord  Byron  on  Reli- 
gio;i.    12mo. 

Chri.'Jiian  Year,  (Kebble.)  12mo. 

Culeruiffe's,   H.    N..    Introduction   to   the 
Study  of  the  Greek  Classics    l-2mo. 

Crabbe's  Ent'lish  Synonymes.  8vo. 

Cobbett's,   William,   Paper   versus   Gold. 
IBmo. 

Cobbett's,    William,   English   Grammar. 
18ino. 

Cobbett's,    William,    French    Grammar. 
18mo. 

Cobbett's,    William,    Cottage    Economy. 
18mo. 

Cobbett's,   William,   History  of  the   Re- 
formation. 18mo. 

Cobbett's,    William,    Advice    to    Young 
Men.  ]8mo. 

Crabbe's,  George,  Dictionary  of  General 
Knowledge.  r2mo. 

Cooper's,  J.  F.,  Travelling  Bachelor.  2  vols. 
8vo. 

Cooper's,  Judge,  Political  Economy.  8vo. 

Chatham,  Burke,  and  Erskine's  celebrated 
Speeches.  8vo. 

Combe's,  George,  Lectures  on  Education. 
12mo. 

Cooper's,  J.  F.,  Letter  to  his  Countrymen. 
8vo. 

Child  at  Home,  The,  by  Abbott.  12mo. 

Chambers'   History  of  the   Rebellion  in 
Scotland.  12mo. 

Colman's,  George,  Broad  Grins.  18mo. 

Cushing's,  C,  Reminiscences  of  Spain.    2 
vols.  8vo. 

Christ  our    Example,  by  Caroline    Fry. 
18mo. 

Cleaveland's,  A.  B.,  Studies  in  Poetry  and 
Prose    12mo. 

<'almet's  Dictionary  of  the  Holy  Bible,  in 
1  vol.  containing  1(103  pasres.  8vo. 

Casper  Hauser.  Account  of.   12mo. 

Campbell's,  T  ,  Complete  Poetical  Works 
18mo. 

Cook's  Own  Book,  being  a  Culinary  En 
cyclopedia.  12mo. 

Clerk's  Magazine,  containing   the  most 
useful  Forms  which  occur  in  Business.  12mo 

Caricature  Scrap  Book,  consisting  of  Ori 
ginal  and  Humorous  Designs. 

Coleridge's,  S.  T.,  Friend.  Pvo. 

Coleridge's,  S.  T.,  Aids  to  Reflection.  8vo 

Collections  of  the  Maine  Historical  Socie 
ly.  8vo. 

Crowe's,  E.  E.,  History  of  France.   3  vols. 
12mo. 

Cousin's  Introduction  to  the  History  of 
Philosophy.  8vo. 

Channing's,  W.  E.,  Discourses,  Reviews, 
and  Miscellanie.a.  8vo. 

Channins's,  W.  E.,  Discoursos,  Reviews, 
and  Mi.scellanies,  2d  series.  .l2mo. 

Coaistock'3  Natural  Philosophy,  12mo. 


Collingwood's,  Lord,  Correspondence. 
8vo. 

Dick's  Christian  Philosopher.   12mo. 

Dick's  Philosophy  of  a  Future  State.  12mo. 

Dick  on  Religion.  12mo. 

Dick  on  Diffusion  of  Knowledge.   18na*. 

Domestic  Encyclopedia,  (Willich's.)  3  vols. 
8vo. 

Debates  in  the  Virginia  Convention.  8vo- 

Debates  in  the  New  York  Convention. 
8vo. 

Debates  in  Congress,  (Elliott's.)  4  vols. 
8vo. 

Don  Juan.  2  vols.  12mo. 

Dryden's  'V^irgil.  2  vols.  ISmo. 

Dallas'  Letters  of  Lord  Byron.  12mo. 

Diinlop's  History  of  Roman  Literature. 
2  vols.  8vo. 

Dibilin's  Reminiscences.  8vo. 

Darby's  General  Gazetteer.  8vo. 

Darby  and  Dwight's  American  Gazetteer. 
8vo. 

Darby's  View  of  the  United  States.  18mo. 

Domestic    Cookery.  iHrno. 

Diplomacy  of  the  United  States,  (Ly- 
man's.) 2  vols.  8vo. 

Death-bed  Scenes,  (Warton's.)  8vo 

Dwight's  Theology.  4  vols,  bvo 

Dwight's  Decisions.  12mo. 

Duchess  de  Berri  in  La  Vendee.  18mo. 

Donnegan's  Greek  and  English  Lexicon. 
8vo. 

Donnegan's  Greek  and  English  Lexicon, 
large  18mo. 

Dunlap's  History  of  the  American  Stage. 
8vo. 

Downing's,  Jack,  Letters  to  Dwight. 
12mo. 

Dwight's,  Thomas,  History  of  the  Hartford 
Convention.  8vo. 

D'Haussez's,  Baron,^  Great  Britain.  2  vols. 
12mo. 

District,  The,  School.  12mo. 

Davenport's,  Bishop,  Ntiw  Gazetteer  of 
the  United  States.  8vo. 

Depping'sEvenine  Entertainments.  12mo. 

Dana's,  R«  H.,  Poems  and  Prose  Wri- 
tings. 8vo.' 

Daughter's  Own  Book.  18mo. 

Derniot  Mac  Murrough,  a  poem,  by  J.  Q, 
Adams.  8vo. 

Diplomatic  Correspondence  of  the  Ameri- 
can Revolution,  by  Jared  Sparks,  in  12  vols. 
8vo. 

Edinburg  Review,  complete.  8vo. 

Endless  Amusement,  l.-^mo. 

Everett,  A.,  on  Population.  8vo. 

Everett's,  A.,  America.  8vo. 

Everett's,  A.,  Europe.  8vo. 

Edgeworth's  Works,  compleis.  13  vola. 
8vo. 

Eber's  History  of  the  King's  Theatre. 
12nio. 

Elegant  Extracts.  12  vols.  8vo. 

Edward's  West  India.  4  vols.  8vo.  and 
atlas. 

Encyclopedia  American.v,  edited  by 
Dr.  Leiber,  complete  in  y^  vols.  8vo. 

England  and  the  English,  by  Bulwer. 
vols   12mo. 


23 


Enjiland  and  America,  a  comparison  of 
■Jie  Social  and  Poiitical  State  of  both  Na- 
tions. 8vo. 

Essays  on  the  Pursuit  of  T^uth.  12mo. 

Essays  on  the  Formation  of  Opinion. 
l'»'no. 

Franklin's,  Dr.,  Works.  6  vols.  8vo. 
Franklin's.  Dr.  Essays.  2  vols.  18mo. 
Franklin,  Dr.,  Life  of.  12nio. 
Franklin's,  Dr.,  Familiar  Letters.  r2mo. 
Federalist,  The.  J2mo. 
Francis'  Horace.  2  vols.  18mo. 
Faber  on  the  Prophecies.  2  vols.  8vo. 
Flint's  Geosraphy.  8vo. 
Flint's  Valley  of  the  Mississippi.  8vo. 
Flavel's  Works.  8  vols.  pvo. 
Fielding's,  Henry,  Works.  2  vols.  8vo. 
Family   Library,   The,    embracing    the 

following  works,  in  18ino.  with  plates,  tc. 

Nos  1,  2,  3,  containing  Millman's  History 
of  the  Jews. — 1,  5.  Lockharfs  Life  of  Na- 
poleon Bonaparte. — 6.  Southey's  Life  of 
Nelson. — 7.  Williams'  Life  of  Alexander 
the  Great. — 8.  Natural  History  of  Insects. 
-9.  Galt'sLifeof  Lord  Byron.— 10.  Bushs 
Life  of  Mohammed.— IL  Scott's  Letters 
on  Demonolosy  and  Witchcraft. — 12.  13. 
Gleig's  History  of  the  Bible.— 14.  Disco- 
very and  Adventure  in  the  Polar  Seas, 
&,c.,  by  Professor  Leslie,  Professor  Jame- 
son, aiid  Hugh  Murray,  Esq. — 15.  Crolys 
LifeofGcorse  the  Fourth.— 16.  Discovery 
and  Adventure  in  Africa,  by  Professor 
Jameson.  James  Wil-^on,  Esq  ,  and  Hugh 
Murray,  Esq.— 17,  18,  19.  Cunningham  s 
Lives  of  Eminent  Painters  and  Sculp- 
tors.— 20.  James'  Historv  of  Chivalrv  and 
the  Crusades.— 21,  22.  Bell's  Life  of  Mary 
Queen  of  Scots —23.  Russell's  Ancient 
and  Modern  Egypt —24.  Fletcher's  His- 
tory of  Poland.— 25.  Smith's  Festivals, 
Games,  and  Amusements. — 20.  Brew- 
ster's Life  of  Sir  Isaac  Newton.— 27.  Rus- 
sell's History  of  Palestine,  or  the  Holy 
Land. — 28.  Meme's  Memoirs  of  the  Em- 
press Josephine. — 20.  The  Court  and 
Camp  of  Bonaparte. — 30.  Lives  of  Early 
Navigators. — 31.  A  Description  of  Pit- 
cairn's  Island,  &c. — 32.  Turner's  Sacred 
History  of  the  World.— 33,  .34.  Mrs.  Jame- 
son's .Memoirs  of  CeJebratt^d  Female 
Sovereigns. — 3.5,  3G.  Lander's  Africa. — 37. 
Abcrcrombie  on  the  Intellectual  Powers. 
&c  — 38,  3'.t,  40.  St.  John's  Lives  of  Cele- 
brated Travellers. — 41,  42.  Lord  Dover's 
Life  of  Frederick  II.  King  of  Prussia. — 
43,  44.  Sketches  from  Venetian  History. 
— 45,  46-  Thatcher's  Indian  Bioeraphv. — 
47,  48,  40.  History  of  India —.50.  Br'cv.-- 
ster's  Letters  on  Natural  Magic. — 51,  52. 
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2  vols. 

Beatrice,  by  Mrs.  Hofland.  2  vols. 

Bulwer's  Novels,  complete  in  11  vols. 
12rao. 

Cooper's  Novels  and  Tales,  complete  in 
24  vols.  12mo. 

Canterbury  Tales,  by  Misses  Lee.  2  vols. 

Canterbury  Tales,  by  Misses  Lee,  2d  se- 
ries. 2  vols. 

Crayon  Sketches,  fey  Fay.  2  vols. 
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Contrast,  by  Lord  Mulgrave.  3  vols. 

Contarini  Fleming,  by  D'Israoli. 

Conversations  wilb  an  Anibitious  Stu- 
dent. ]2n)0. 

Caleb  Williams,  by  Godwin.  2  vols. 

Club  Book.  2  vols. 

Chronicle  of  the  Times  of  Charles  IX. 
12mo. 

Cloudesley,  by  Godwin.  2  vols. 

Clarence,  by  Miss  Sedgwick.  2  vols. 

Country  Curate.  2  vols. 

Coquette,  The,  by  iheauthorof  "  Miserri- 
mus." 

Cecil  Hyde.  2  vols. 

Castilian.  The.  2  vols. 

Collegians,  The.  2  vols. 

Dominie's  Legacy.  2  vols.  12mo. 

Dovvn-Easters,  by  John  Neal.  2  vols. 

Dramatic  Scenes  from  Real  Life,  by  Lady 
Morgan.  12mo. 

Deloraiue,  by  Godwin.  2  vols. 

Dreams  and  Reveries  of  a  Q,uiet  Man. 
2  vols. 

Doomed,  The. 

De  Vere,  by  Ward.  2  vols. 

Denounced,  The,  by  Banim.  2  vols. 

Destiny,  by  the  author  of  "Marriage." 

Darnley,  by  James.  2  vols. 

Disowned,  The,  by  the  author  of  "  Pel- 
ham."  2  vols. 

Devereux,  by  the  author  of  "Pelham." 
2  vols. 

Edgeworlh's,  Maria,  Novels  and  Tales. 
10  vols.  12mo. 

Evenings  at  Home.  2  vols.  IPmo. 

Early  Lessons,  by  Miss  Edgeworth.  C 
vols.  jymo. 

Ebon  Erskine,  by  Gait.  2  vols. 

Evelina,  by  Miss  Burney.  2  vols. 

Ecarte,  or  the  Salons  of  Paris.  2  vols. 

English  at  Home.  2  vols. 

Exclusives,  The.  2  vols. 

Frank  Orbv.  2  vols. 

Five  Night's  of  St.  Albans.  2  vols. 

Frankenstfin,  by  Mrs.  Shelley.  2  vols. 

Forsaken,  The.  2  vols. 

Foscarini,  or  the  Patrician  of  Venice. 
2  vols. 

Falkland,  by  the  author  of  "Pelham." 
12mo. 

Fortunes  of  Perkin  Warbeck.  2  vols. 

Fitz  George.  2  vols. 

Gale  Middleton,  by  Horace  Smith.  2  vola. 
Godoiphin.  2  vols. 
Game,  The,  of  Life.  12mo. 

Helen,  by  Miss  Edgworth.  1  vol. 
Heiress,  The.  2  vols. 
Headsman,  by  Cooper.  2  vols. 
Harpe's  Head,  by  Jami-e  Hall. 
Heidenmaeur,  by  Cooper.  2  vols. 
Heroine,  The,  orCherubina.  2  vols.  l8mo. 
Henry  Masterton,  by  James.  2  vols. 
Hungarian  Tales.  2  vols. 

Jacob  Faithful,  by  the  author  of  "Peter 
Clnijtle."  3  vols. 
invisible  Gentleman.  2  vols. 


Ivan  Vejieghen,  or  Life  In  Russia.  2 
vols. 

Jacqueline  of  Holland.  2  vols. 

Inheritance,  The,  by  the  author  of  "  Mar- 
riage." 2  vols. 

Incognito,  The.  2  vols. 

Kentuckian  in  New  York,  by  a  Virginian. 
2  vols.  12mo. 

Kings  Own,  by  Captain  Marryatt.  2vol8. 
Knowles',  J.  S.,  Select  Works.  2  vols. 
King's,  The,  Secret,  by  Power.  2  vols. 

Lights  and  Shadows  of  English  Life.  2 
vols.  ISmo. 

Love  and  Pride,  by  Hook.  2  vols.  12mo. 

Life  andAdventuresof  John  Marston  HalL 
2  vols. 

London  Nights,  by  Leitch  Ritchie.  2  vols. 

Last  Man.  by  Mrs.  Shelley.  2  vols. 

Lights  and  Shadows  of  German  Life. 
2  vols. 

Legends  of  the  Library  at  Lillies.  2  vols. 

Life  of  a  Sailor.  2  vols. 

Lives  and  Exploits  of  Banditti  and  Rob- 
bers. 2  vols. 

Life  and  Adventures  of  Dr.  Dodiraus 
Duckworth.  2  vols. 

Legends  of  the  Rhine,  by  T.  C.  Grattan. 
2  vols. 

Legends  of  the  West,  by  James  Hall. 
12mo. 

Lost  Heir,  by  Tyrone  Power.  2  vols. 

Last  of  the  Plantagenets.  2  vols. 

Life  in  India.  2  vols. 

Miriam  Coffin,  or  the  Whale  Fisherman. 
2  vols. 

Man-of Wars-Man,  by  author  of  "Tom 
Cringle." 

Modern  Cymon,  The,  by  Paul  de  Koch. 
2  vols. 

Mary  of  Burgundy,  by  James.  2  vols. 

Miserrimus.  18mo. 

Martin  Faber,  by  the  author  of  "Guy 
Rivers." 

Mansfield  Park,  by  Miss  Austen.  2  vols. 

Match  Making,  and  other  Tales.  2  vols. 

Marriage.  2  vols. 

Maxwell,  by  T.  Hook.  2  vols. 

Miseries  of  Marriage.  2  vols. 

Mothers  and  Daughters.  2  vols. 

Naval  Stories,  by  Leggett.  18mo. 

Nun,  The,  by  Mrs.  Sherwood.  J2mo. 

Newton  Foster,  by  Captain  Marryatt. 
2  vols. 

Naval  Officer,  by  the  author  of  "  Peter 
Simple."  2  vols. 

New  Gil  Bias,  by  H.  D.  Inglis.  2  vols. 

Norlhanger  Abbey,  by  Miss  Austen.  2 
vols. 

New  Forest.  2  vols. 

Novels  and  Tales,  by  the  author  of  "  Wa- 
verley,"  complete  in  27  vola.  12mo. 

Novels  ami  Prose  Works,  by  the  author 
of  "  Wa  verley."  7  vols.  gvo. 

Outre  Mer,  by  Longfellow.  8vo. 
Our  Island.  2  vols. 

Outlaw's  Bride,  and  other  Tales.  2  vola 
Our  Village,  by  Miss  Milford.  4  voLi 
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Pilgrims  of  the  Rhine,  by  Biilwer.  9  vols. 

Perils  of  Pearl  Slreel.  J2mo. 

Pickens'  Traditionary  Stories.  l2ino. 

Pin  Money.  2  vols. 

Peter  Simple,  or  Adventures  of  a  Midship- 
man. 3  vols.  l2mo. 

Paris,  or  the  Book  of  the  101.  2  vols. 

Parson's  Dau-jhter,  by  Theo.  Hook.  2  vols. 

Pride  and  Prejudice,  by  Miss  Austin. 
2  vols. 

Persuasion,  by  Miss  Austin.  2  vols. 

Philip  Augrustus,  by  James.  2  vols. 

Polish  Chiefs.  2  vols.  12mo. 

Persian  Adventurer,  bv  Frazer.  2  vols. 

Paul  Clitford.  2  vols.  12mo. 

Peace  Campaigns  of  a  Cornet.  2  vols. 

Private  Life.  2  vols. 

Pelham.  2  vols. 

Repealers,  The,  by  the  Countess  of  Bles- 
Bington.  2  vols. 

Rosine  Laval,  by  Mr.  Smith.  12mo. 

Recollections  of  a  Chaperon.  2  vols. 

Refugee  in  America,  by  Mrs.  Trollope. 
2  vols. 

Romance  and  Reality,  by  L.  E.  L.  2  vols. 

Ro.\obel,  by  Mrs.  Sherwood.  3  vols. 

Romance  of  History,  England,  by  Neele 
2  vols. 

Romance  of  History,  France,  by  Ritchie. 
2  vols. 

Romance  of  History,  Italy,  by  Macfarland. 
2  vols. 

Romance  of  History,  Spain,  by  Trueba. 
2  vols. 

Rvbrent  de  Cruce.  2  vols. 

Rivals,  The.  2  vols. 

Richelieu,  hv  James.  2  vols. 

Romances  of  Real  Life.  2  vols. 

Redwood.  2  vols. 

Sigourney's,  Mrs.,  Sketches.    18mo. 

Speculation,  by  Miss  Pardee.  2  vols. 

Staff  Olficers,  or  Soldier  of  Fortune.  2  vols. 
8vo. 

Sketch  Book  of  Fashion.  2  vols.  12mo. 

Siring  of  Pearls,  by  G.  R.  P.  James.  1  vol. 

Service  Afloat.  12mo. 

Stanlev  Bu.xton,  bvGalt.  2  vols. 

StolenChild.  bv  Gait.  18mo. 

Slave  King  Victor  Hugo.  18mo. 

Salathiel,  bv  Geo.  Croly.  2  vols. 

Sydenham,  "or  Memoirs  of  a  Man  of  the 
World.  2  vols. 

Summer,  The,  Fete,  with  Songs,  by  T. 
Moore.  ISmo. 


Sayings  and  Doings  in  Tremont  House. 
2  vols. 

Swallow  Barn,  or  a  Sojourn  in  the  Old 
Dominion. 

Saturday  Evening.  12mo. 

Seward's,  Sir  E.,  Narrative,  edited  by 
Mi.«!S  Porter.  3  vols. 

Si.\ty  Years  in  the  Life  of  Jeremy  Levis. 

2  vols.  12mo. 

Stories  of  Waterloo.  2  vols. 
Stories  of  a  Bride.  2  vols. 
Separation,  The.  2  vols. 
Sailors  and  Saints.  2  vols. 
Stratton  Hill.  2  vols. 
School  of  Fashion.  2  vols. 

Tales  and  Sketches,  such  as  they  are,  by 
W.  L.  Stone.  2  vols. 

Two  Old  Men's  Tales.  2  vols. 

Traits  and  Traditions  of  Portugal,  by 
Miss  Pardoe.  2  vols. 

Tom  Cringle's  Log,  complete  in  3  vols. 
12mo. 

Trevelyan.  2  vols.  12mo. 

Traits  and  Stories  of  the  Irish  Peasantry, 

3  series.  6  vols. 

Tales  of  Military  Life.  12mo 

Tales  of  Glauber  Spa.  2  vols. 

Tales  of  the  Early  Ages,  by  Horace  Smith 
2  vols. 

Thuilleries,  The.  2 vols. 

Tremaine.  3  vols. 

Three,  The,  Histories,  by  Miss  Jewsbury 
12mo. 

Talba,  The,  or  Moor  of  Portugal. 

Tales  of  Military  Life.  2  vols. 

Tales  of  Passion,  by  Gilbert  Earle.  2  vols. 

Village  Belles.  2  vols. 

Wondrous,  The,  Tale  of  Alroy,  by  D'la 
raeli.  2  vols. 

Wacousta,  or  the  Prophecy.  2  vols. 

W^higs  of  Scotland.  2  vols. 

Wife,  The,  by  Sheridan  Knowles. 

Waverley  Anecdotes,  by  Sir  Walter 
Scott.  2  vols.  12mo. 

Wild  Sports  of  the  West.  2  vols. 

Westward  Ho!  by  Paulding.  2  vols. 

Walter  Colyton. 

Waldegrave.  2  vols. 

Young,  The,  Duke,  by  D'Israeli.  2  vols. 
Zohrab,  by  Morier.  2  vols. 


LAW. 


Adams    on    Ejectments,  by  Tillinghast. 

8va. 

Abbot  on  Shipping,  by  Judge  Story.  8vo. 

Angell  on  Tide  Waters.  8vo. 

Anffell  on  Adverse  Enjoyment.  Bvo. 

Angell  on  Limitations.  8vo. 

Ansell  and  Ames  on  Corporations.  8vo. 

Anlhiin's  Blackstone. 

American  Constitutions. 

A^uni's  Maritime  Law. 

AscliboJd'fl  C-ivjl  Pleading. 


Arclibold's  Criminal  Pleading. 
ArchbtiUl's  Forms  and  Entries. 
Archhold's  Practice. 
Atkyn's  Report,  by  Saunders.  3  vols. 
American  Digest,   by  Anthon,  Day,  and 
Wharton.  5  vols. 

Burlemaqui  Law.  2  vols.  Bvo. 
Bavleon  Bills,  by  Philips  and  Sewall.  8vo. 
Bigelows  Digest  of  Maseacliuectts  Ex- 
ports. 8vo. 
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Eayard,  J.,  on  the  Constitution.  12mo. 

Bache's  Manual. 

Binriey's  Rrports.  6  vols.  8vo. 

Bacon's  AbridKinent. 

Balleiitiiie  on  Liniitation:5. 

Barnwell  and  Alderson's  Reports.  4  vols. 

Bailey  on  Bills  of  Exchange. 

Beames'  Pleas  in  Equity. 

Beck's  Medical  Jurisprudence. 

Beccaria  on  Crimes. 

Bingharn  on  Infancy. 

Bigelow's  Digest. 

Blake's  Chancery. 

Bosanquet  and  Puller's  Reports. 

Burrows'  Reports. 

Burr's  Trial. 

Commercial  Directory  and  Digest  of  Laws 
of  the  United  States,  relating  to  Commerce, 
by  M.  Moses    8vo. 

Cowen's  Reports.  8vo. 

Crabbe's  History  of  English  Law.  8vo 

Chitty  oh  Pleading.  3  vols. 

Chitty  on  Criminal  Law. 

Chitty  on  Parties  to  Actions.  8vo. 

Chitty's  Practice. 

Chitty  on  Bills. 

Chitiy  on  Blackstone.  2  vols  8vo. 

Chitty  on  the  Laws  of  Nations. 

Chitty  on  Contracts. 

Chitty's  Equity  Digest. 

Cherokee  Case. 

Chipman  on  Contracts. 

Clancy  on  Married  Women. 

Coke  upon  Lyttleton,  by  Thomas. 

Comyn  on  Contracts. 

Comyn's  Digest. 

Commercial  Compendium. 

Cooper's  Chancery  Cases. 

Coo|>er's  Justinian. 

Cooper's  Equity  Pleadings. 

Cowen's  Reports.  9  vols. 

Co,Te'3  Chancery  Cases. 

Cruize  on  Real  Property. 

Dane's,  N.,  Abridgment  of  American 
Law.  9  vols.  8vo. 

Duer'.^,  W.  A.,  Outlines  of  Constitutional 
Jurisprudence.  12mo. 

Davis',  D.,  Precedents.  8vo. 

Dallas'  Reports. 

Dii)!(>matic  Correspondence  of  the  Ameri- 
can Revolution,  edited  by  Jared  Sparks. 
12  vols. 

Dunlap's  New  York  Practice. 

Durnford  and  East's  Reports. 

East's  Report.«.  by  Day. 

East's  Crown  Laws. 

Eden  on  Injunctions. 

Edward's  Admiralty  Reports. 

English  Ecclesiastical  Roj>orts.  4  vols. 

English  Conmion  Law  Reports.  23  vols. 

English  Chancery  Repfjrts.  5  vols. 

Epinasse  on  Eviilence  ' 

Epiiiassp  on  IVnal  Actions. 

Equity  Draft-man. 

Evans'  Pleading. 

Fonblanque's  Equity.  Pvo 
Form  Book,  The,  containing  nearly  olW) 
oi  the  most  approved  prccedenlB.  12iuo. 


Fearne  on  Remainders. 

Federalist. 

Fell  on  Guarantees. 

Field's  Analysis  of  Blackstone. 

Could  on  Pleading.  8vo. 
Gow  on  Partnership.   8vo. 
Gordon's  Digest  of  the  Laws  of  the  Unitet 
States. 
Graydon's  Forms 
Graydon's  Justice, 

Hughes',  D..  on  Insurance.  8vo. 

Hughes',  S.,  Digested  Inde.x.  8vo. 

Hovenden  on  Frauds.  8vo. 

Hoffman's  Legal  Outlines. 

Hall  on  Loans. 

Hall's  Admiralty  Practice. 

Hanmiond's  \isi  Prius. 

Harris'  Entries. 

Hennings  Justice. 

Highmore  on  Lunacy. 

Hotihian's  Legal  Study. 

Hall  on  Libels. 

Hovenden's  Supplement  to  Vesey,  Jr 

Johnson's  Reports.  20  vols.  8vo. 

Johnson's  Chancery  Reports.    7  vols.  8vo. 

Johnson's  Index. 

Jeremy's  Equity.  8vo. 

InjrersoU's  Abridgment. 

Ingraham  on  Insolvency. 

Jacobsons  Si^a  Laws. 

Jacobs  and  Walker's  Chancery  Reports. 

Jacobs'  Law  Dictionary. 

Jones  on  Bailment. 

Kent's  Commentary  on  American  Law 

4  vols.  8vo. 
Kyd  on  Awards. 

Long  on  Sales.  8vo. 
Laws  on  Pleading. 
Livcrmore  on  Agency. 

Mathews,  J.,  on  Evidence,  by  Ratid.  8vo 

Massachusetts  Reports.  17  vols.  8vo. 

Mason's  Reports.  8vo. 

Mitford's  Pleadings. 

Maule  and  Selwyn's  Reports. 

Maddock's  Chancery  Practice.  2  vols. 

Maddock's  Chancery  Report.s. 

•Maule  and  Selwyn's  Reports. 

McXally's  Evidence. 

Meri  vale's  Chancery  Reports. 

.Motcalfs  Digest. 

Montagu  on  Lien. 

Montaeu  on  Sett  Off. 

Montefiores'  Precedents. 

Newland's  Chancery  PrJictice. 
Nowland's  Contracts. 
Ncy's  Maxims. 

Oliver's  American  Precedents.  8vo. 


Pirkoring's,  O,  Reports.  11  vols.  Pvo. 

Punioirs,  John,  Digest  of  the  Laws  of 
Pennsylvania.  8vo. 

Philips  on  Insurance 

Peters',  R.,  Condensed  Reports  of  Supreme 
Court.  5  vols.  8vo. 
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Peters',  R.,  Supreme  Court  Reports.  8\o. 

Peters',  R..  Condensed  Chancery  Reports. 

Petersdortf'9  Abridgment.  15  vols.  civo. 

Paine  and  Duer's  New  York  Practice. 

Pal  y  on  Agency. 

Peakes  Evidence,  by  Norris. 

Peere  William's  Chancery  Reports. 

Polhier  on  Obligations. 

Pothier  on  Contracts. 

Powel  on  Contracts. 

Powel  on  Devises. 

Powel  on  Mortgages. 

Powel  on  Powers. 

Preston  on  Estates. 

Preston  on  Legacies. 

Report  of  the  Trial  of  Judge  Pecfc.    8vo. 

Roscoe  on  Evidence.  8vo. 

Roper  on  Legacies.  8vo. 

Rawie  on  the  Constitution. 

Randall's  Peake's  Evidence. 

Reads  Precedents. 

Revised  Code  of  New  York. 

Roberts  on  Wills. 

Roberts  on  Frauds. 

Roberts  on  Fraudulent  Conveyancing. 

Roper  on  Wills. 

Roper  on  the  Laws  of  Husband  and  Wife. 

Russell  on  Crimes. 

Russell's  Chancery  Reports. 

Sugden  on  Venders.  8vo. 

Sugden  on  Powers.  8vo. 

Starkie  on  Slander,  new  edition.  2  vols. 

Sergeant  and  Lowber's  Common  Law 
Reports.  23  vols.  8vo. 

Story's,  Judge,  Commentaries.  3vols.8vo. 

Story's,  Judge,  Commentaries,  abridged. 
1  vol.  bvo. 


Story's,  Judge,  Laws  of  the  United  Slates. 
3  vols. 

Stevens  and  Bernecke   on  Average,  by 
Phillips.  8vo. 

Stearns  on  Real  Actions.  8vo. 

Story  on  Bailments.  8vo. 

Saunders  on  Pleading  and   Evidence 
vols.  8vo. 

Salkeld's  Reports. 

Saunders  on  Uses  and  Trusts. 

Saunders'  Reports,  by  Williams. 

Sellon's  Practice. 

Selwyn's  Nisi  Prius. 

Serseant  on  Attachment. 

Sergeant's  Constitutional  Law. 

Starkie  on  Evidence,  new  edition.  2  vols 

Stephens  on  Pleading. 

Swanston's  Chancery  Reports. 

Swift's  Digest. 

Thomas'  Coke  Littleton.  3  vols.  8vo. 
Toller's  Law  ofExeculora.  8vo. 
Tidd's  Practice.  2  vols.  8vo. 
Taunton's  Reports. 
Tidd's  Practice. 
Tomlin's  Index. 
Troubat  and  Haly's  Digest. 
Tucker's  Blackslone. 

Vesey,  Jr.  and  Vesey  and  Beame's  Sup- 
plement. 24  vols.  8vo. 
Vesey's,  Sen.,  Chancery  Reports.  2  vols. 
Vernon's  Chancery  Reports. 
Viner's  Abridgment. 
Vattel's  Law  of  Nations. 

Wendall's.  J.  L.,  Reports. 
Williams  on  Executors.  2  vols.  8vo. 
Wentworth  on  Executors.  8vo. 
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